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THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 


CHAPTER   I 


DAVE 


Dave  was  thirty-two,  but  looked  forty  •  for  in  n,n„M 
■ng  his  great,  strong,  ugly  face  Natui  hii  li      , 
than    kind  to   him     It    f  nr^Lw      r         t  •  ■**"  '='' 
Dave  had  never  fook^    Ls'^^h^n  f '  '^°"'  •»■=,  earliest, 
he  really  was  *"  '*"  y^'^  °'^"  than 

Na?urThl3^se^tertlflLT\''*^''°>P'^^='°"'''-' 

t.n,e„doul;st^l2ri:  [i;:  SelfTjri^^.H'o™Hl: 

had  determined  to  make  him  invincible.    PresuS  thk 
to  have  been  her  purpose,  she  set  to  work  i^A™"fbe^ 

Wm'to  ^^\^Tg  to^ht'Sd-^n  '°"^"  ""^ 
Ta^ehimTtr  ^^''"'<'°*^^'er,S^^ 

Pheno^la?  e„°gth'  a^^'hfs  TJ^''  ""  ""''  h  °' 

bluntly  honest  anHf^^r?  "'^"^''^    commercial. 

big  WtTn  Ufn^i   *^'"P^'"*^^'  yet  withal  matching  his 

'g  heart  m  kmdly  sympathy.     It  was  thrilling  with  a 
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vast  energy  and  capacity  for  work,  but  so  pronounced 
was  its  dominating  force,  that  in  the  development  of  his 
physical  features  :t  completely  destroyed  all  delicacy  of 
mould  and  gentleness  of  expression.  He  displayed  to 
the  world  the  hard,  rugged  face  of  the  fighter,  without 
any  softening,  unless,  perhaps,  one  paused  to  look  into 
the  depths  of  his  deep-set  grey  eyes. 

Nature  undoubtedly  fulfilled  her  purpose.  Dave  was 
equipped  as  few  men  are  equipped,  and  if  it  were  to 
be  regretted  that  his  architect  had  forgotten  that  even 
a  fighting  man  has  his  gentler  moments,  and  that  there 
are  certain  requirements  in  his  construction  to  suit  him 
to  such  moments,  in  all  other  respects  he  had  been 
treated  lavishly.  Summed  up  briefly,  Dave  was  a  tower 
of  physical  might,  with  a  face  of  striking  plainness. 

It  was  twelve  years  since  he  came  to  the  Red  Sand 
Valley.  He  was  then  fresh  from  the  lumber  regions  of 
Puget  Sound,  on  the  western  coast  of  the  United  States. 
He  came  to  Western  Canada  in  search  of  a  country  to 
make  his  own,  with  a  small  capital  and  a  large  faith  in 
himself,  supported  by  a  courage  that  did  not  know  the 
meaning  of  defeat. 

He  found  the  Red  Sano  v/'alley  nestling  in  the  foot- 
hills of  the  Rocky  Mountains.  He  saw  the  wonders  of 
the  magnificent  pine  woods  which  covered  the  mountain 
slopes  in  an  endless  sea  of  deep,  sombre  green.  And  he 
knew  that  these  wonderful  primordial  wastes  were  only 
waiting  for  the  axe  of  the  woodsman  to  yield  a  building 
lumber  second  to  none  in  the  world. 

The  valley  offered  him  everything  he  needed.  A 
river  that  flowed  in  full  tide  all  the  open  season,  with 
possibilities  of  almost  limitless  "  timber  booms "  in  its 
backwaters,  a  delicious  setting  for  a  village,  with  the  pick 
of  a  dozen  adequate  sites  for  the  building  of  lumber 
mills.  He  could  hope  to  find  nothing  better,  so  he 
stayed. 

His  beginning  was  humble.  He  started  with  a  horse- 
power saw-pit,  and  a  few  men  up  in  the  hills  cutting  for 
him.  But  he  had  begun  his  great  struggle  with  fortune, 
and,  in  a  man  such  as  Nature  had  made  him,  it  was  a 


_.^ 


DAVE 
struggle  that  could  only  end  with  his  life     TK«  u  **i 

Small  as  was  his  beginning,  six  years  later  his  present 
t^S  Stat'  'rhe^  ""''^V'  ^''^''"  had^n  t"o 

seven  years,  his  success  was  practicaHy  as^sure^  '  '" 

Now  he  was  comfortably'^prospero^us     The  village 
was  prosperous.    But  none  knew  better  th^inZu^ 

doned"hnr-t*™,-M"'?""K''"''  "P^""'""^-    He  aban- 
l4:r  XSs'e  tih«'do':nhe*™ll'ef  t\1  *"•? 

i,!.°"i?  **  "^^  ■"'"  "'^  safc'y  established  he  solH 
fte  *rt°"%'he%"''"  "^  ■'^'^  "■°*=''  wfth  him  from 

biding  material  tdtd^T  *%irScef  t^^b^ 
used  in  the  production  of  rough  "baulks"  Ti!S 
r/nuttr^'  ""'^  °""  -"°P°'^  .n  .hatdasr'lJ'f 
m»^/?*  J™^""?'  **  'umberman  with  whom  he 
^^      r  iwo   years.      Then    he  died  suddenly  of 
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blood-poisoning,  supervening  upon  a  badly  mutilated 
arm  torn  by  one  of  his  own  saws.  The  mill  automatic- 
ally became  the  property  of  his  only  son  Jim,  a  youth 
of  eighteen,  curly-headed,  bright,  lovable,  but  wholly 
irresponsible  for  such  an  up-hill  fight  as  the  conduct 
of  the  business  his  father  had  left  him. 

The  master  of  the  Malkern  mills,  as  might  be  ex- 
pected, was  a  man  of  simple  habits  and  frugal  tastes. 
In   his  early  struggles  he  had  had  neither  time  nor 
nioney  with  which  to  indulge  himself,  and  the  habit 
of  simple  living  had  grown  upon  him.    He  required  so 
very  little.    He  had  no  luxurious  home ;  a  mere  cottage 
of  four  rooms  and  a  kitchen,  over  which  an  aged  and 
doting  mother  ruled,  her  establishment  consisting  of  one 
small  maid.     His  office  was  a  shack  of  two  rooms,  bare 
but  useful,  containing  one  chair  and  one  desk,  and  any- 
thing he  desired  to  find  a  temporary  safe  resting-place  for 
strewn  about  the  floor,  or  hung  upon  nails  driven  into 
the  walls.     It  was  all  he  needed,  a  roof  to  shade  him 
from  the  blazing  summer  sun  when  he  was  making  up 
his  books,  and  four  walls  to  shut  out  the  cruel  blasts  of 
the  Canadian  winter. 

He  was  sitting  at  his  desk  now,  poring  over  a  heap  of 
letters  which  had  just  arrived  by  the  Eastern  mail. 
This  was  the  sort  of  thing  he  detested.  Correspondence 
entailed  a  lot  of  writing,  and  he  hated  writing.  Figures 
he  could  cope  with,  he  ha  '  no  grudge  against  them,  but 
composing  letters  was  a  task  for  which  he  did  not  feel 
himself  adequately  equipped  ;  words  did  not  flow  easily 
from  his  pen.  His  education  was  rather  the  education 
of  a  man  who  goes  through  the  world  with  ears  and 
eyes  wide  open.  He  had  a  wide  knowledge  of  men  and 
things  but  the  inside  of  books  was  a  realm  into  which 
he  had  not  deeply  delved. 

At  last  he  pushed  his  letters  aside  and  sat  back,  his 
complaining  chair  protesting  loudly  at  the  burden  im- 
posed upon  It.  He  drew  an  impatient  sigh,  and  began 
to  fill  his  pipe,  gazing  through  the  rain-stained  window 
under  which  his  untidy  desk  stood.  He  had  made  up 
his  mind  to  leave  the  answering  of  his  letters   until 
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UteMn  the  day.  and  the  decision  brought  him  some 

towards  the  office  ^    ''  ^""^  "^^^  hurrying 

«gS:  p:;^^"?o:Tt"»e??A;?':  ^f „""= 

o1  MalKou°t  of  1,  "r*""  t-ght'the  ext"^mf  yS 
woridt  wLo^"'''"  '""'y-'""  y^ars  of  eruditioj;  ^d 

befoS'him    "l"h*^dn'f  "'"'?  ''•="g'««"y.  as  she  stood 
thrmorng,  Betty  "    '  "°"°"  >'°"  ''"*  g««"S  around 

.oo"inirmrne;oT;::;eirvotfi"hir4r''"^^- 

co^jx^^nLit  ^as  srar  ■•  ^'^  - — 

and^itXr^he^TeTeLf  ?^'  T^^r ^  '"-• 
Betty  looked  upon  hiJ^,  ^T^^J^^'.^^^^; 


la  t    : 


m 
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It  never  occurred  to  her  .h«  n  *  '^^P'thetic  .dWser. 
dearer  to  anybSy  He  w*„^n  ""'^  ^  '"y^^'^S 
an  appellation  ^.^^h  Si"  ^  .°C';;?a?r"'  ""' 

Maikern  who  .v.r  cJ^SScrJZX^C'L'T^'''  '" 
a  lover  were  his  nwn  ry^^*.u  P^ssiomty  of  Dave  as 

Chep,.ow;"ButVe?.CweVw?sef,haT  "f  r^" 
women  of  the  vilJatrp     u^Z?   ^1^^*;  ^"an  most  of  the 

was  prejudiced/anrMrs   Tom\-„^°H^  ^is  mother 

wife  of  the  Rev  Tom  cLIT'  ^5'"  ^^Pacity  as  the 
to  study  the  meSs  of  C"!'  ""u^V'  ^^'  ^"«»"ess 
carefully^han  thfo^S  wom'e"  did^'Suf  to^he'^"'^" 
observer  he  certainly  did  not  su^Jest  thl .  '^^  ^i'^J'nary 
so  strong,  so  cumbersome  c«^^  ^^ '?^^''-  He  was 
ways  were  so  de^Se  so  m"T"'^^/'*^-  ^hen  his 
seemed  as  though  heTadtakenTt"'"^^  '*  ^'"^o^t 
''o'n';^'  pH-  of  ht  own'JiL''""^'  ^^"^^'^-^  °^ 

of?es;«rtity'^"^^^^^  Xra/rn?^"^^-  ^  -«- 
always  struck  in  thdr  interc^url  k  ^^ ""?'  *^^  "°'«  »^« 
would  creep  into  his  gr^feyesTl^?^^^^^^  '^''^ 

warmth  of  feeling  only  held    fni^^i^"'^  ^^^^^  ""^  ^ 

to    "m^n^'yorollf^rJirf^'y.."!  always  have 

downwhen  I  am  ta"ki„aTo'^t„;,  ','"'?'  **'  ^o"  «' 
to  feel-and  look-smafl  }^Z  r'j'''^''^  '°  ^  ""ade 
listen  to  me."  '•    ^°"  '«•"  y°"f  pipe  and 

k^t^Jt^lt  str  w?th"^"f-  \  """^•>.  His  plain 
there.  Her  sradl  ovaTsrLnei^f'  "  ""^  P"^^"« 
so  full  of  animation  so  helM-h"  1  u^  '"^^J°  ^''SK 
-oh  a  delightful  frank^ess'^^-i^  ll^^X  fi^g";^  ^^^f 
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fectly  rounded,  was  slim  and  athletic    and  h.r 
movement  sugtrested  th*.  «r^-«  "r"^"*;'  ^""  her  every 

"Well,  it's^thls  wav"  sh^L^""  ^""^  ^""^^^^  ^^^'^h^ 
the  corner  of  a  pnerf^imber  •  M^'"uT''"l^^^^'^  °" 
I  want  scalps.  My  Vrket  b  Jt^  °"*  °"  '^'^  ^^'^'^th. 
filling,  and  w^hen  thrt^'t'^L^^^^^^^  !,"'  Tt 
ch.  dren.  on  whose  behalf  I  am  ouf  huntinL  "  ^ ''*'°°'' 

IL'^^P'^^^k'"  ^,"^^^«*^^  Dave    '  ^^• 
up  y'lur  Ks ,  ^  t\  'yiri„f;  ;-'  °^f,^y.  put 
she  sat  threatening  him  w,>h Tr^  °^  y°"''  '''^-      And 

it  at  him  as  thoug\^?  werTl'ptror'^'-'^^'^'  P^'"^'"^ 
Dave  removed  his  pipe. 
"  Guess  you'd  best  have  'em  hntu  "  »,«       -t    , 

But  Betty  shook  herrad-^iJ^'a' joy^s'^^i 
"  I  only  want  your  monfv  "  .t,.      -T  '*''Sn. 
op«.  hand  towardVhin,        ^'      ""  '*"''  ""'"'«  i  «" 

rolf'ofMs"'  '""  '"'°  "'■'  "'P-P-"".  -d  produced  a 
^_^;;lfs  mostly  that  way."  he  murmured,  counting  them 

died-'u^denT;.""  "^^  "=«"«■  *«  ^M.  and  her  laugh 
'^Say  ^«t"rr"w'T  «'  ■"■"  blundering. 

^^Urfo  r\l-°  j'^LHj'jch  at  once 

^5STnfrt«r-,^tu\ee  it.  r     th 
ionrsTnc^Tar'^elXrSLSS  "^fht  s^d"^  ''' 
The  g.rl  IookS  t «  fh^^t'd'iVa-fho'A'O'-'""''- 
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«,n-ZIf**''  *^f^.  ^'''^^'  *^^  d<^"»anded.  her  brown  eyes 
senously  inquiring.  v  ^ 

"Oh,  just  nothing.     I  was  thinking." 

fk    u -m  *"  K'anced  slowly  about  him.    He  looked  up  at 

rouah  lw!l''"T?  '""•  '^***"  »»'»  "^y"  ^"ted  upon  the 
rough  exterior  of  his  unpretentious  office. 

n^onu  r^'f "'  '^T^thmg/'  asserted  Betty.  "  I  hate 
people  to  laugh— in  that  way." 

,u-  b™  thinking  of  this  shack  of  mine.  I  was  just 
thinking,  Betty,  what  a  heap  of  difference  an  elegant 
coat  of  paint  makes  to  things.    You  see,  they're  just  the 

IZ  on'^*'''"'?*^^"/  they-kind  of  look  different  with 
paint  on  em,  kind  of  please  the  eye  more." 

"Just  so."  the  girl  nodded  wisely.  "And  so  you 
laughed— m  that  way  "  ^ 

Dave's  eyes  twinkled.   • 

"You're  too  sharp."  he  said.  Then  he  abruptly 
changed  the  subject.  «uiuj#iiy 

g^Z^Toik^'- '  '^'"  P''"'*'-  ^°"''"  "p~''"g  '^^^  '^^ 

•Hie  girl's  eyes  opened  to  their  fullest  extent. 

nno.  o  ^^^""^  4?-  .  ^°"'*  y°"  ^^^^ys  con»e  ?  It's  only 
once  a  year.      The  last  was  very  like  a  reproach.  ^ 

arrn«    .T*"    *''°'r''^    ^f    ^^^^      "«    ^^^    'oO^ing    OUt 

^vond  ^''*  1  '^^"''"^  *''"^*^''  ^*  the  great  sheds 
beyond,  where  the  saws  were  shrieking  out  their 
incessant  song.  ^ 

"  I  was  thinking,"  he  begsn  awkwardly,  "that  I'm  not 
much  good  at  those  things.  Of  course  I  gueJ  Tcan 
handle  round  to  the  folks;    any  fellow  <ln  do  tha? 

"But  what?"  The  girl  had  risen  from  her  seat  and 
was  trying  to  compel  his  gaze. 

"Well,  you  see.  we're  busy  here— desperately  busy 
Dawson's  always  grumbling  that  we're  short-handed—?' 

c^nf?"^  ''^"*^  "P  *^i°'^  .'°  ^'"''  ^"d  he  suddenly  felt  a 
gentle  squeeze  on  his  shoulder. 

"  You  don't  want  to  come,"  she  said 

"  Tisn't  that— not  exactly." 

He  kept  his  eyes  turned  from  her. 


DAVE 

folkrt^"*ViI'*  «"•,«>".  "you-ll  have  such  a  heap  of 
IS  ,  ^  J*^  """y  »"  e««  around-for  you  Then 
there  I  be  Jim  truscott,  and  Jim's  -vorth  "doM;  „f  „" 

SinTorLr  "  '"•  "■""  '*^'"«''  ^«  '^0  -n't 
sea^VS'ht'  "■"''  '»"' '°  ""  f""''  »"<'  "^r  «.ft  eye. 

ne;eV74^.''yt'Dr-l„'e°v:l:t..'''''"''  '°-— •  '■" 
a  fi^rthef  e«u«'°™  '"'°''  *-"  ''°*  «»"lf«  --d  frame 


CHAPTER   II 

A  PICNIC  IN  THE  RED   SAND  VALLEY 

when  th"^  elst  wind   ELsTh7o,lT.°^  "t""^  ^"^  ^^^^^ 
chills  right  down  ?o  the  Lrrow^  On   '^"  ^°"'^  ^"^ 
black,  dead;  the  lean  brancheslnd  r^^^^""""'  ^"  '« 
year  make  L  waste  of  drea^^decav     wI^k^^'c^^  ^^^* 
magic  of  the  change.    The  Wack  o^*  .k!^   ''^'   -^^^ '^^ 
to  a  warming  brown  •  thelrt.J    !,  •  *':^^^.§^'^"  vvay 
suddenly  ligLns  w"th  tL^atst  h-  n^  '''  depression, 
is  at  once  a  warmth  of  torS     1-  u     °^  ^'■^^"-     There 
the  world,  and  Sens  the  hi  V'^  T^^^^  '''^^^  °ver 
throbbing  with   renewed   I^.i  T"^  '^^'  *^^  P^^^^^ 
stirs;  thfinseivrorfd^ouse       A^he^'*    •^"'"'"^   ^'^^ 
the  whole  earth  wakens  7f^*.,  !  ^""  ^  ^^^^  smile 

ft  blinks  and  lubHts  "ves  'nH  ^"^,  '^''^'^^^s  't^elf ; 
The  smile  broadens  in7o  a  kutfT!?V^/''  ^?^"^^  ^^^k.' 
with  all  the  world  clad  in  festaf  raWn^^'  ''  ''  '""^'"^^• 
myriads  of  changing  colourlJmref  '  ^°'^^°"^  '"  ''' 

SandX"  S  BetTv  S  '''  ^"ij^'^/  ^^"^^  ^^  ^^e  Red 

There  we'"  no  shadov^s toTar  the  ^r  -^-^f^^^^  P'^^'' 
arranged.     The  skv  wl.  Ln-     }^^  festivities  she  had 

in  the  season  as  it  Lrthe  ^i  r''  ^^^",^^^^^'  ^"^   ^^^ly 
to  crack  and  parfhrde^^hT^e^T^^^  ^^^--^ 

fille'^d  trovelTng'^IThnm^^^^^^^^^^        T*^.  «^^^  -^ 
each  wagon   under^^'ch\T^"|vTn^e■':Mh:'"^^ 
matrons,  set  out  at  eight  o'clock  in  tZ  J     -^  r '"^^^ 
camping-ground.     Besides  t^e.  aVh^u^KTa^g^^ 
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number  of  private  buggies  conveyed  the  parents  and 
provender,  while  the  young  people  of  the  vHl^e  rode 
out  on  horseback  as  a  sort  of  Scort  to  the  coSssariat 

tLrtL\^l7  'fT^'  ^"'^  '^^'^  ^°"^d  be  little  dSubt  but 
that  the  older  folk  were  as  delighted  at  the  prostSct  of 
the  outing  as  the  children  themselves  P'^ospect  of 

Dave  was  there  with  the  rest.  Betty's  challenge 
had  had  ,ts  effect.  But  he  came  without  any  o  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  rest  of  the  young  peoole  It  IT. 
perfectly  true  that  the  demands  of  lis^  mSl  made  The 
outing  inconvenient  to  him,  but  that  was  not  the  reS 
reason   of  his  reluctance.     There  was   another    a   far 

h  mT*;^!;"-    ^"  '^^  y^''  °^  h'^  manhood  had  taugh 
h  m  that  there  was  small  place  for  him  where  the  youth 
of  both  sexes  foregathered.     His  body  was  too  cumber 

S  'The°dX  "";°°  ^'°"'  and^is^face  wa?  t^^ 
hi  ln«        ^  S^'u  ^^  °^  "'^"  ^"d  "»aid  was  not  for  him 

glass  Se'an  e'vll's'  T  '°"'*  °^  '°^^^^  '^'  ^'^  ^-l^g- 
Snvince  him  'P'"''  "^^  '^^^  ^^^^^  '^  ^^-'"^  an^d 

valW    r"tL^H°"?K   ""?  '°""^  ^^^  "^"^«  down  the 
fifrl^'K  \-  u^   "^^.P^^^  °^   ^  wide,  forest-grown   elen 

umhSl''^'^  ^  ''""y  '"^"^^'■y  °f  tl^e  Red  Sand  R^v?; 
tumbled  Its  way  over  a  series  of  miniature  waterfklfs 
The  place  was  large  and  magnificently  rock-bound  and 
KrefoM°"^^  L'  ^"^  °"^'"^"y  ^^"  chiselkd   Sy 

wWch  omfiJfnJT'-f '°"  ^^  ?  ^°"S  disused  waterway 
wonderfuH^^  purpose,  had  become  si 

wonderfully  fertilized  that  its  vegetation  had  grown  out 
of  all   proportion   to  its  capacity      It  was  a  veTrJ.M 
jungle  of  undergrowth  and  ?ores^,'  so  d^nse  and  ^Sd^ 

Kaf  fnldSl'^"?"'  ^'"^  °"^  ^^^  dazzl?ng"sunHgt 
children  ro„M  ^^^^'^J'^  ^^"^Pi"g-ground.  where  the 
we  stem  ch"d  n^.h"'^  ^  7  every  game  known  to  the 
western  ch  d,  and  their  elders  cou  d  revel  in  fhe  niri 
c^d  game  which  never  nails,  and  which  ^he  practice  of 
centuries  can  never  rob  of  its  youth.  ^ 

were  keDtTuTJ"^-.^..'^''^'''"  played,  while  the  women 
were  kept  busy  with  the  preparations  for  the  mid-day 


13 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 


tSfelde'rsrtaHngrffi^e'un^^^^^         ^*"'°  *-°  actions, 
half  acknowlldgingT/,:!^^^^^^^  of  Mr^  Yo^  °*^^^ 

-St  favfu'r  tehTyl^nt  l:„°%^^^^^^^^  ^°-^ 
more  fun  in  wandering  throuXth .^  ,  T^^""^  ^^^  far 
of  the  riverside  helSa  SrlVn  Vl"i^^^  undergrowth 
one's  brains  for  some  start Wn^i  ^"^?'  *^^"  ''acking 
forgotten  game  wSi  wMch^f  ^  ""onginal  and  long! 
Malkern's  ?  ,th     Then  th^t        ^^"'^    ^he    mind  of 

jngfirewo    :   a  tasl':hi  h'^nlS^t^'^^^^  ?^  ^^'h- 
least  a  dozen   c   jni         tMc  ^^  services  of  at 

occupation.  Thete  was  no  t  m.T  v  """"J"^  favoured 
a  long,  long  ramble  The"  t^VZ'^'  ^"^  \*  '"^^^^^^ 
<^very  girl  performing  the  sSpLrHnn"^''?^^^  '^^' 
which  she  never  required  thW?.  ^K'  ^""^  °"^  »'" 
home,  found  it  quitf  mLkle  f^^  assistance  when  at 
the  strong  physical  and^mn!o  °  ^"^  ^  ^^''^  without 
most  favoured^  """'^^  ""PP^^  of  the  man  she 

^P^lnTZ'^^r^^^^^  ^^  and  men 

reflected  enjoyment  of  it  aTfh.  Sm^  '°  themselves  a 
delight  at  the  sfmprest^ame     '  !^"^^«^  their 

with  all  the  impuSnce  of  ch^Sh!^^  ^T^"^  *heir  elders 
of  delight  to  all  a  mornfncr  1  1-  '^  "^^^  ^  "doming 
the  olSest  qu'ckeLr^"Th^e  sunken^' -"^^^^^^  ^'°^  ^^ 
when  the  joy  of  liviW  wa.  „n  Jl  '^""^'  ^  morning 

thrust  into  the  backgfo^^d  "^P^'''^^^*'  ^nd  all  care  waf 

Of  Be^;  Ts  hfLd^t^taLV^^^^^^      ^^  -^^hing 
her  side,  and  his  own  mSJ  h 'h^  °"  "^^^''  '^^^ 

Chepstow  and  the  cEen  Th  '^""  ^P^"t  with  Tom 
fallen  to  his  lot  to  assist  the  1.  '  ^^.  ^'""^'•'  '^  ^^d 
the  same  riotous  horde  n  rone  °"'  '"  ^^'*''"&  "Pon 
he  got  his  own  meal  Betty  anTth^""""^'  ^^  '^^  time 

the  helpers  had  finished  their  A  ^^  ^°""^^'  ''''"°"  °^ 
into  the  woods  ^^"^^  *"^  ^^^-^  wandering  off 

After  dinner  he  sought  out  a  secluded  spot  in  which 
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kadTa''rn'ed'a'^r7.'r'''H>^"  ^''  f  ^'"S^"     "^  ^It  he 
had  earned  a  rest     His  way  took  him  along  the  bank 

1  ^  ^"k  i""^^'"^  "^^'■-     It  ^as  delightfully  restful 
r  TcfoSlt^'ft  '^  ''^  --hanging  tries  tiaVnelS^ 

catalt  £aut  ful  IL         T  ^1  l^^y  P^th'  but  it  was 
caimiy  beautiful  and  remote,  and  that  was  all  he  sought 

Just  above  one  rapid,  something  larger  than  the  others 

bSZ^:  'T'"^  "7  ?^  "■•  "idity  o'thTdant  r  ve 
Ses  and  l^Z  ^u^  "'"^  "'*  ™"  ''"''e  through  in 

bVc'iL''-„i\i™sra°''^' '''"'"  --^^  -"^^ 

His  pipe  was  nearly  finished,  and  an  insidious  languor 
was  stealing  over  him.   He  nodded  once  or  tw"ce  Ss[ 
jasleep     Then  he  started  wide  awake  ■  a  familL;  ti^.^h 
|.ng^  voice  sounded  just  behind  him',  cauSf  him"^ 

"Oh,  Dave!    So  this  is  where  you  are'     I've  been 
hunting  for  you  till-till  my  feet  are  sore.^ '  ^" 

JowflSsi5eWmonT"K?f"^*S^   P^"">P^^  herself 
awX  now  .n?K^    i^^.  u"''^^-     ^^  ^^  w'^ie  enough 

uponTt  ^  ^'""""^'^y  ^"^   ^'■^"kJy  remarked 

she  {augh'S''''  ^°"'''  ^^^^  '  ^^"^^'  ^"^-^°ke  you  up,' 

ag?f  :tr  X??S^  iSr'-  -^  P-PPed  himse. 

I  am,  surely."  he  said  with  conviction      "  I'vp  h^^n 

^h,nk,^bout  picnic.    It  seems  to  me"theyVe  a  htp 

Bf«jrK^'°'*  *"*>■  ''y  yo'u-self  to  enjoy  this  one  " 
Betty  s  brown  eye.  glanced  slyly  at  him.    ThTre  was 

e^a^t^^^^fiirhrprpe^""^  ^"  ">'=^  -^  serious.^^:! 
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"  Dave,  T'^l !    i^f^^d  <-«-ng  hto. 
you  come.    I  know  you  do„'t  J"?""J.'°  ''»'*  "ade 

the  sfril™  now.'='Hrfac?;:^1,r.'  r''"^  °"'  "-" 
For  an  instant  shf>  Lit  flushed  a  deep  scarlet 

eyes  and  her  contlonhadT""'"^"^   ^'"^  steaV^e^" 
though  he  had  read  right  dow^fn  She'^eU  2 

.  .  I^ave  put  hfs  pipe  fway     Th       ^^'  "^^"^  ^°"^- 
h^s  rugged   face  was  undhanJeH^  Ti^^f  ^^P^ession  of 
eyes  had  suddenly  becomf  ^^    '  ^"'  'he  smile  in  his 
"  So  that's  why  von  h^."!?'^  Pronounced.  ' 

"  ^^  Vd^tty.  yZ  'Z  tdlte  ""^  °"^  •'  "  ^^  -^  gently. 

embarra^srn'nTan'd^t&v'"^^;.  ?^  ^^^  -ted  the 
plunge.  He  knew  in  ^-fSttha'^  ^"^^  ^^™ 
the  pain  of  that  knowledcre  ^I  "^^^^  ^^^  coming,  and 
almost  have  cried  out  X.T '°  ^^"'^  ^^^t  he  cou"d 
eyes  smih-ng,  his  face  calml'Uvet  '/^T  ^^^■*'"^'  ^1^ 
For  nearly  a  minuff.  «Ivu  ^    ^  ^^  ^t  always  was 

daep^oice  4ed"  he';r*"  '^'''-    The/the'Ln's 

ell^'Jf^T^lts'n/rhereSr'^  '""  P™PP«'  "^r 
now.  She  was  thinking  Ihjf  •"'''*"*^s"'«nt  had  eon. 
words  came  tiM  S'  ^'"''■ng.  and  when  at  last  h^! 

re.^"-n>o:u°s<^4rj-s--ti;S 

^^iLC"  -and-1  re^,C  JO 
^Dave  took  out  his  pipe  again  and  looked  into  the 

"I  jessed  it  was  that,  he  said,  after  a  While.    Then 
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he  fumbled  for  his  tohar/-^     «<  a     , 

«  tI^^ — * — '  think  so." 
You  think  so?" 

'^You  on?  ^!l°"i^h^d  °"t  of  himself, 
quicw'y"  °"^^  '''"'  ^°  '  "  ^*^  --"t  on.  his  breath  coming 

his'^i^  -drb^Lcf  U^^^^^^^  her,  with 

He  was  struggling  with  ?m;^?-^  '"  ^'^  ^'^^^  ^^"d. 
to  his  heart  a^nd  /efranv  o^e  fn  f'l'' k°  '/"^^  ''^'^  ^'^-^ 
was  a  terrible  moment^  But  thf '  -m  -'^"^  l^'"^'  ^^ 
down.  He  took  a  deen  hr^nfK  ^"^'H  "^P"^^^  died 
pipe.  *  "^^^P  ^'^^th  and-slowly  filled  his 

The  "gW 'tuJnV^^^^    nim  '' Vh°"^  "^!,^^^^  ^-^- 

bent  knian"":^keru;"into'hlTce'    Thr"  °"  ''^ 
longer  any  hesitation  nr  S^V.k^  "'^.  ^^^^'     There  was  no 

warm  tannin^^Lr  cLt  ^ut  sh^'  ^''  ^'^^  ""^^^  ^'^^ 
toDave  wildUductetsshlts"^^^^^ 

reai?rLd'"You";"kn  ''"  T  ^"^  ^^  -^  -X  o'niy 
me.  ?!  went  to  uncT;^^^  understand,  and  can  help 
he  would  nTtunderstati  ^T^/""^  ^'"d  as  he  is,  I  feel 
of-fact  and  prLtlcal  Rnf  "^  ^""''^'  '^^  '^  «°  "^^"er- 
anybody  else/'  "^"^  you-you  are  different  to 

The  man  nodded, 
so  masterfuf 'iL-L  ^     J"*  *"''  thoughtful,  so  brave 

.a.e„o.jof.e^f-:-i;°-r^';L'^e:;?o!^ 


'^'r.-rir.--i^sw!^if 
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with  a  far-away  look  in  her  eves  «<  r* . 
at  our  Church  Social.  He  spent  a  lot  n^^' *  ^''^VS^' 
there,  and  gave  me  a  bov  «f  .  J  °^  t""®  "^^^  mc 
permission  to  see  me  home  D  Jf  ?^'  ^"u^  *^^"  ^^^^^ 
was  in  a  seventh  ISeaven  of  H.'-^^*"  *^*'  '"^'"^"t  I 
have  felt  and  hoped  Ihat  h.  t^^,!? ^''l  ^^^"^  day  I 
wife.  I  have  lSrortl^rJ.7l^  •'^.'"^  '°  ^  his 
lived  in  a  dreamT  happfne^^^?^  '^^^1f^  '^'  -"d 
me."  «ppiness.    And  now  he  has  asked 

h  Jt.relaSJiV^.''"^'""^  ^'-«'-    Her  eyes 

"  u^^r?t"'th^t''^•Irh^  ^  ^^  p^*  ^^  q^-^tion. 

--onlyIl\htk  I'm  frifer"^^'  '  ^"PP°^«-  0"Jy 
my  dreams  seem  To  hfve  tumK^J'  °u  ^°"^^thing.  AH 
have  no  longer  that  wZaIT^'I^^  .^^"*  "^^  ears.  I 
because  he  Tmine  n^w  and  n  ^°°^'"^  ^°^^^'d.  Is  it 
rne  ?  Or  is  it/^her  vo°ce  dronneH  "f  '""  '"^"  ^^*"»  ^^°"» 
"that-I-doA't— •'        dropped  to  an  awed  whisper. 

Dave^i^^l:%^p^e^nd'^:^^^^^^^^^^^^^  ^  ^^^/"  ^^^  ^--d. 
He  had  gone^through  hTs  orla^wr-^  thoughtfully, 
now  felt  that  he  could  face  Jn^fhil  "^lu^  ^°  ^^''  *"d 
own  secret  away.  He  must  ^r?«"^  "^^'u""'  ^^'^^"g  Ws 
remove  the  doubt  in  her  mTnH  'f^^'^'l.^^'^'     He  must 

ing  way.  he  told  Wmself  That 'auV"  ^'\  ^"**?'  '^^°"- 
was  at  stake.  ^'  *"  ^^•'  ^"'"re  happiness 

"No,  it's  not  that   Rf»ff,r»  t,-.      -j 
not  that  you  love  him  tes^'  U',  f  ^  f^''"«">'-    "  't'^ 
year  you've  thourtfln-l  ,1      I     J""  '^at  for  all  that 

till  there's  notttaf  Lore  t??,"?S'  '111  'l°P="'  ="">"  it- 
see,  it's  the  same  IfthalUwL  ^^"^f  '?"''>'■  "  You 
Its  all  in  the  antici^atio"  ■??„  „^? 'S,'r -'l  "°Si^S- 
""ngs  are  fi.ed.  and  Pa^on^Tom'  h^^  £[^  .^^^t" 
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"Dave  you  are  the  dearest  man  in  the  world     Vo„ 
^.J..s  .hat  hadtdaen.;:;^„t?  ^"p'^ntrCSLI 

Then  reh'ef  came  from  an  unexpected  quarter     There 
was  a  sharp  crackhng  of  bush  j!ast  aboTe  where  thev 

oot'and ^-  ''T'^  °^  ^^"^'^'"^  P'"^  ^°"es  trc^Sen  unde^ 
foot  and  J,m  Truscott  stepped  on  to  the  bridge. 

to  fi^d  'yo'u!"  ^°"  '^^  "*  ^^'-     My  -°rd.  but  f  had  a  job 

face  w.?Hn.T^^'^t^  ^""^  ^^^y'  b"t  h'«  "s^ally  smihng 
"J^M°-fr     ?.f"y  sprang  to  her  feet.      ^  ^ 

What  IS  It.  Jim?"  she  demanded,  searching  his  face 
Somethmg  is  wrong.     I  know  it  is  "  ^ 

wa{cherlll^'"?.f  ^^Ji;'?y  *"  ^^°"'  °f  I^^ve,  who  now 
watched    him   with  added   interest.     He  now  noticed 

S'ld'Se"  *!S,^7K^'d  not  remember  S„1 
oDserved  before.     The  face  in  repose,  or  rather  without 

Z  mou'th  "rh  "^  rr'  ^'l  ''^'  °^  weakness  abou 
the  mouth.  The  whoh  of  the  lower  part  of  it  lacked 
the  imprint  of  keen  decision.  There  was  something 
^most  effeminate  about  the  mould  orhisf^rn^^^^ 
something  soft  and  yielding-even  vicious.  The  rest  of 
his  face  was  good,  and  even  intellectual.  He  was  oar 
ticularly  handsome,  with  crisp  curiing  hair  of  a  hVht 
HTsTalf'alhf?^  "^^^'^^  ''^  larglexpresl:  e^es. 

the  intellecS'if '"r  l^  f''^''^'^y  ^'  ^^"^"^^  w^^h 
ine  inteilectua    cast  of  his  face  and  head.     But  what 

Dave  most  noticed  were  the  distinct  lines  of  dissUSi 


:»-».  joL J.     ■ -.w.i.:-!a>»»",. ••««»» J" '.»- 
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H'  «c„'^r^em'tl!^'  T.^:^  ^r  "  »"  "«  had 
rarely  „w  j,„  „i,ho„°™-.   "i^"?'  ■'  <va»  that  he  so 

that  Betty  had  told  him   „S7i,"i''*- .  P"haps,  now 

»»liaC   IS    it     Tim  ?"       U         J  J 

Jjqu'ry.     Jim's  lace  becam/lf      ^''  ^°'*^^  ^o  Betty's 
the  eri   who  hnl      oecame  gloomier.      He  fii.^«Ji  * 

.."HaveTou  told  hS^he"."."  ="  ""' '^  ^Te'  '° 

vr^  brighten^  !:;?h',  tt:%'s,^- "",/  ™°"«"' 

felW  in  the  R^5  iriVSet".  ;  ^""^ /«  '-"""t 

J'm  glanced  up  into  tht  !J^',.''^'*"'  •""%■ 
~  or  hi.  yofth^e  f ll^l^^ace  wi«.  ^.„^^, 

"  bS?"^'- °"d^as  X^Thv'^  said     Then  his 

"'^t?4''°'^''^'^-'  angrily,  half  pettishly, 

afked  m^'airaCmfmm'^- J°"™^'««y"o.  He 
a"  that.  I  told  h  m  Lnestlv  "r  ^  P™*'^  were,  and 
t«>  well.  He  said  I  Wt  t,i,-  "  ''™  "<"  doing 
n;gger  servant  on.  H^Tdd  ^f  i"^.  '"""S"-  '°  k«p  f 
him  an  income  of  JsToo  a  vS  .?"  """'  '  ~"ld  show 
of  engagement.     Whkt^  t^  l"'*™  "as  to  be  no  talk 

me  philandering  about'afte^ru  untifth  "^  ""'''"•'  "ave 
able  prospect  of  that  income     w   .  ^f '^  "as  a  reason- 
hut  lie  was  firm.    AndfnTh.    ^= '^"'ed  and  amued 
were  really  in  earnest  anrfJ^    *"''  ""^  '"'"'^ed  me  if  r 
what  capiil  I  hSand  1  e«  "''  '°  «°  "S^'  awayMk  ' 

enough  here  for  two  in  ttie  i„^k^"^  "as  not  room 

c°a:Se'^:irrjs,;&^^^^^^^ 

--Ki„al,^f[i;,^-wtl,-jJ^,-h| 
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So  am  I,"  added  Betty. 

ov^iTot"  wh«e?;"  rLr '"  ?''■'■  '■"'•» '»"'  ■•' 

there."  ^  on.     There  s  great  talk  of  fabulous  fortune! 
"Yes  fabulous,"  said  Dave  drylv     "  If,  »  Un„ 

ta.''"??^"„Vr"  "•■'--!'      vSu'lHel 
around-  herTrowarL'LrnU'^'""^ '     ^^ ->- 
Jim  shook  his  head  gloomily. 

-. M,  I™ ', ""^l'' *''°"e'>  "Pital" 

thoughtfX     "Tl  "'%"^=    l'  •■"   >""•■"  =»M  Dave 
add  J  3y      '  ""'"  "  ^^  »  '">='n«^  proposition,"  he 

sunteer'rrmrs^m^^^^-"^  '""' ""^  "^« 

sitiorBtsiS/lterer";  J'^^\*  '"'^'"'^  P^PO- 
went  on  aSv      .^BetJ  ''"°T^'?=  very  place,"  he 

How  would'^^iike  fo'^a^n'otk^t^.  '"■"^•' 
shSic'  l!:^  h^P'r  ''""'"^  '"-^'^-^  "  ''-PO'-    Betty 
"  No,  Jim.    Not  at  Dave's  PYnp.nco  "    tu       l 

«e'n^r;Tm1-dUrS^l    "«^ 

RnrTTTr"  ^^^  ;  ^^^"  *o  protest. 
But  Betty  would  have  none  of  it. 

not  feel^iand'^f  "m'l'^V-"'^'  ""l'^  ^  »'"^^ht"^««  «he  did 
to  heX!^,'<L"nsl!nf:^r^-  Z''"'"  '^^  *"^"^^  gently 
You  must  di  as  unc^savs  AnH'*^"'''  ^'^^  ^^^  ^°^^*^ 
yourself---yourself  un^iH .^^  r^  ^m,".''^"  '^^  '*•  ^^  »' 
You  are  cCr  vo"  k^^"  ^^1.^'"  ^^^P  you-surely. 
are  clever,    you  li  ve  youth,  health  and  strength. 


■tMif' :  'J^^iM^::^S^^ 
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^hm 


^  i.r  te''  ^ "  "  'Sf.'S'  E  *" 

"  Thatranch  bute  off"hT't'°  J™- 
Then  he  sudrfpni,,      I     '  "^  said. 

y°?»ger  man!""'^"'^  «'  "P  and  leant   towards  th. 
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or  rH,„a  VL'??,  -  rSf  ;Tl^-  -;  £• 

Something  of  Dave's   earnestness   r»th».   ^u 
girl's  quiet  strength  seemed  tnl^5!f   ^    "^"^  .*^*"    '*»« 

girl,  "  Ml  go  to  the  Yukon'  J^K  ""^ '""'«'  '°  'he 
-king,  f  11  rcaf,':  .ut.'  I'n"'  ^^'^  ^  f «  f-  «-e 
w.th  ray  mill.     That  will  be  my  ftn-back'  if  iT?  '  'S'* 

-race    re,  ^^  Zy^^^l^^^^'^ 
,  JYcs.  yes,"  broke  in  Betty,  anxious  to  see  his  „ood 

.o  say  was'^^J^^fffiVuTt"  ■"^orsJL''°ysL"''l''«  "'' 
a  long  time,  you  can  never  te°l  Will  vo,f  ^n"**'' 
take  care  of  her  for  me?  Willvo,  h-V  X""— »""  you 
as  you  have  always  been  mtee?  ^  k„'^''?^"*'f'■»'■• 
a  lot  but  somehow  I  can't  lejve  her  he"e  Lh""  xt'"^ 
there's  her  uncle  and  aunt  n„t  i  ?„  ■•  f'  '""—I  l™ow 
I'd  like  to  think  you  had  a!.--  ^°"  ' ''"°»''  somehow 
would  be  all  rieh^hat  vo!r,!"  "f  y?^'  '"°"'  *at  she 
me.    Will  you?"  ^"  ^"^  '°°'""g  after  her  for 

f«H4/Davetlerflin7h^^t  Sed^"^  'f  °'  - 
-.m,  every  word  cut  into  his  h«H-  ^"^  ?  the  request, 

J    ..  ^        ^  groped  in  h's  pocket  for  his 


'^i;\*y:-^^^*^ 
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S'SeX^J^°e"a^,^^  -^  watchin.  It 

kno!ed  his  pipe  mi  „n  hS^!'  ""K""-  Then  he 
the  force  he  u^JS  F  nallv  he  ^v'J"''  '"?'«'  '*  *'* 
and  hi,  eye,  encounter^  Be«y~'"^  "P  ""*  »  »"•''«. 

w^^Vfoi'i:!>nteV'  "'  '"""'  '°  ""  -«.  Wo  w« 

Jim  rp^'^To'hifr.ie!:''-''"  ""'■'  •»  «"<•  "ow<y. 

•'I  can  never  thank " 

But  Dave  cut  him  short. 

to  ^^eVn.'^'''''jZ^^^^^  to  return 

lovers  to  return  at  L,f  Si  ^"^  *^*^  ^'^  ^« 


4^S^ 
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CHAPTER  III 


AFFAIRS   IN   MALKERN 

Four  glowing  summers  have  gone ;  a  fifth  is  dawning, 
drivmp  before  its  radiant  splendour  the  dark  shadows 
and  grey  monotony  of  winter's  icy  pall.  Malkern  is  a 
busy  little  town,  spreading  out  its  feelers  in  the  way  of 
small  houses  dotted  about  amidst  the  park  land  of  the 
valley.  Every  year  sees  a  further  and  further  extension 
of  its  »oarded  sidewalks  and  grass-edged  roadways; 
every  ytar  sees  its  population  steadily  increasing  ;  every 
year  sets  an  advancement  in  the  architecture  of  its 
residences,  and  some  detail  displaying  additional  pros- 
p,rty  if  its  residents. 

Behini  this  steady  growth  of  prosperity  sits  Dave, 
large,  quet,  but  irresistible.  His  is  the  guiding  hand. 
The  tilla-  of  the  Malkern  ship  is  in  his  grasp,  and  it 
travels  tfie  laid  course  without  deviation  whatsoever. 
The  hariour  lies  ahead,  and,  come  storm  or  calm,  he 
drives  sfcadily  on  for  its  haven. 

Thus  far  has  the  man  been  content.  Thus  far  have 
his  ambiions  been  satisfied.  He  has  striven,  and  gained 
his  way  hch  by  inch  ;  but  with  that  striving  has  grown 
up  in  hin  a  desire  such  as  inevitably  comes  to  the  strong 
and  capdble  worker.  A  steady  success  creates  a  desire 
to  achiete  a  master-stroke,  whereby  the  fruit  which 
hitherto  le  has  been  content  to  pluck  singly  falls  in  a 
mass  int»  his  lap.  And  therein  lies  the  human  nature 
which  so  often  upsets  the  carefully  trained  and  drilled 
method  »f  the  finest  tempered  brain. 

Dave  taw  his  goal  looming.  He  saw  clearly  that  all 
that  he  >ad  worked  for,  hoped  for,  could  be  gained  at 
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one  Stroke     That  *-  AXE 

obtained      it        ""'^"^  °^  t^e  wide  sL^-    ^°   **«  east, 

and  uncertain  Vh  .  ,"°"   Horn's   stfoenH     '    "*  ^'™  and 
frugality  wath/'  "^"'■>'  ^^^^  ^Se'P^nn^r  ^'"^'^^d 

a  weJI-worn  1.1  ^u^'^^"  ^^as  luxuriaf^  -"^  ^^^  ^0"r 
-•id-cucra'rottd\^^  °"/  exS;^?  ;,P'Pe  in 
,^ary  Chepstow  ?h?  ''^'^''d^-  Dave  sat  n  ^^^P' 
baby's  wooJJen^'o  ,^^  Parson's  wife    Z.       "i^*"  ^'m ; 

French  Xdl^"«  ago,  occupS  a  se».''^^  °'  ''^^  P'^- 

-^  °^  courting  her 


fiWliP. 
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come  in  this  fven  ng  r'  she^nn??'^^^?  '^  *he  train  does 
^  The  parson  shook  his  held     '^^  ^^••"P''>'- 
face  ht  with  a  quizzical  smill  k""  /^^"'  '^ean-shaven 
niece.  ^  ^'  ^"^''^  ^s  he  glance.'  over  at  hu 

"  Why  should  he  ? "  he  reoIiVr?    «  u 
mail  round.     Are  you  exS'a  le«er"T  ""V  '*^*"S 

There  was  no  self-consdousness  in  fhT  ^T?  ^'''^" 
as  she  replied.     There  was  not^^f       ^^  f""'  ^  manner 

"OK  «^     T       *"c*c  was  not  even  warmth 

Mau?H"a^ii:irsre;ttfse![tV'^^^^^^^^^^^^  -  ^- 
wedding  went  Iff  in  RegTnT  It  s  .^n '  •  "'^  ^°^  lily's 
strike.  But  it's  only  the  nktlL  "''^"^*^  ^^°"t  the 
only  affects  the  sect  on  Xre^^^^^^^  ^"d    it 

of  Winnipeg  ?  "  ''^'^^  '^^^^  ^""e  constructing  east 

Her  uncle  removed  his  pipe. 

You  see,  th^^  Lnf  put  onT^f  ^'^.  "^<^'«   ^^^^em. 
They  wait  for  the  eas^terV^^^?^?^  "^"''^  ^?^  ^W 
the  way,  how  lone  is  it  W.         l    '"'""^  through.     By 
Betty  had  turnfd  awav  .n7°"  ^'^'^  ^^°"'  J'^?" 

ing  point  of  the  ra7wVt4crww''>^  ^'^  ^^"'^'»" 
valley  a  couple  of  miles  awav    7i^'^^t  entered  the 

turned  upon  her.     BuTshe  dTd^i  a^f^ '  '''^^>'  ^>'«« 
'"Be"tt"'''  '°  ""  her  atlentln"""  ^^  °"^^'  ^^^ 

<^r^^^ntZ7n^^^^^^^^^  "  I  was 

ago."  "^^'^'^    Oh,  nearly  nine  months 

Mary  Chepstow  looked  up  with  a  start 
^  J^ne  months  ,    Graciou'^s.  chSdlfSS..  Tve  done  it 

'^^F^-^'^^^i^.^^  Hoo.  and 
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TLTrlT[nd^5  ""'"  ^^^  «^'d  uneasily, 
h-n,.    Shet;"r1^^^^^^^^^^  ''ts  effect  on 

how  the  subject  was  rarellhri"  k  ?  ".°^-    ^"^  ^o^e- 
Truscott  hai  nornal  ^g^„eT'^^^^^^">'  °f  them, 
years  but  they  were  alfeadv  •„  the^fifth    '^°  °''  '*^'^« 
departure,  and  there  was  as  ve?  nn        ?  ^r^*"  ^'"^«  ^s 
'ng.     Secretly  her   u^c  e   was   rathr^^^^J^  ^^^""^- 
silence  on  the  subject     H^  .!,„   ^^'  P^^^^^^   at   her 
did  not  thfnk  there  was  to  ^^^'^^  ^""  ^^^'^  '*•     He 
the  matter.     He  had  ne'ver  stctiLer'-^^'^'^'"^  °^«r 
between  them,  but  he  had  b^en  nr^        ^"^  engagement 
boy  turned  up  under  saH.f^?  Prepared  to  do  so  if  the 
felt  that  it  wasMUle  to  t^io^  i^T'"''''-     ^^^  »>' 
was  nearly  twenty-sev'n    and  n  ^u  "'^"^^-     ^^tty 

her  to  spend  her  4  Snt  ^oTr"'  ^^  u^'^  "°'  ^^^t 
sign  of  returning  ^  ^""^  ^  "'*"  ^^ho  showed  no 

of;?ml"roV|rD:vT^^^^^^^^  ^-tly.    ••  I  heard 

His  ta^r^TaTe^Uh  ?h"e  d^  "^"'^^  °^  '^^  -'"«• 
:Vou,  Dave?"  he Scra'i^Sed."  '""P"'  '"^^^^^ 

let  h|  trteyi!,^^^  -^  Mao.  Chep.ow 

Man?:ir?;^J",^^^^^^^^^^^  a  letter  from 

foreman  at  his  m^'ll     A  ^^^^  #-  e_^s  Jim's 

patient'  ^  ^^"°"    ^^^^  ^  interest  made  him  im- 

wh;n''te  Jim 

their  luck  together     Partn^^c    V  ^^^  intended  to  try 
wrote  Dawson  he  was  sS  to'dl'^T     ^""'  ^anse^ 
out  up  there.     He  sa?d  he'd  left    L°k^.°?>:'"^  ^^^"g^ 
why.     He  asked  him  if  mv  min  ^^'  ^".'  ^'^  "<>t  state 
would  there  be  a  job  for  hTm  Tu   "^^^  ^°'"§^  strong,  and 
that  Jim  was  maktg  mone^^      '""^S  \'^'     "^^aid 
man  named  BronchoSni  aUj-u,^^  ^^^  JO'ned  a 
consequence  he  was  doing  better^  H^'"^  u"'*'"^"'  ^"^  »*" 
money  he  didn't  say     But  ht  fi  •  ?T  ^^  ^^^  "taking 

y-     -But  he  finished  up  his  remark! 


,'.tj^.-iii/"^^prt^ 
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back  in  his  chair  stretchina  ^•'   i  ""  ^"^band  sat 

folding  his  hand:  £h  nd  hfs  head"  V.^!!  ",'=^'i  *"" 
the  least  interest  in  Dave's'hal  4,y^l^,^^P'^>'«'  "°' 

be^^  ^Tmitj"'f'  ."f  °-ino„f  "^Chepsto* 

v^as  his  w,"e  who  brnl,  .^  ^"^  •'°'?™  "'^  ™"=y-     I' 
"  I  ^iJt  Z  I-        ,     ''*  *=  oppress  ve  silence 

holeL';^:he^'„'tte«d1if--'''''l\^''^  ''■  '"e  adjacent 

hi.^ .  a,:;rs,[^^::;?^e'chi;^^--  book,  -of 

B^J/^/n/ed^;^^^^^^^^^ 

she  rskedtn!  s'ht'i^  '"^  -'"""-=  "^  that  letter  P  ■■ 
"I  don't."  "^'^ 

him  ""tLh*?!,^  "^'  emphatic.     Betty  smiled  over  at 
down  the  trafk^""""^  "P  f™™  ^^r^  and  ^oSt^ 

aunt^'sS^  a'nd  S'a^hLl"'-    ^"^  ^^l"-  «»  "" 

"Will   you   see    to  sunner    H         T?'^  ™ ''^"''°""^'-- 

mail?"  "PP"'  <'«*'••  'f  I  go  down  for  the 

wa*%S'CsTora"'com°oVr.  ""^^  '°  ^P'^'^'  '"« 

almos'ttiltont';':'rmft"'''':.S°h:ff:<5''fP.='-  ^?«  "'* 
a  fool  of  by—by _"  ^  ^°'"S  *°  ^  made 

,        brZt  rh'eq'^arwtmV'"'  Th^  '"'  r"  "--^ 

«  i'     ,  *uin.     nerc,  ill  tell  you  something 
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I  ve  never  told  anybody     When  r.v« 
came  to  me  and  s^sked  m^^  t^?  JT  ^^"*  ^^^^  Betty 
She  wanted  to  learn  ."  ^h-  k  ^^}  ^^'  ^tudy  my  miUs^ 
inside  of  the  minagemen    of 'em  "Tf  fL'T    ^"  ^^e 
she'd  have  learnt  bfw  ?o  rSn  Z         '  "^  t^^^  ^^^  *»er 
know  why  she  did  Tt       HI   tel?  v  ""'•     ^"^  ^°  y^" 
thought  Jim  might  come  back  ^1^"'    /.^"^"^^  ^^^^ 
together  could  sfart  up  his  old  mHI    '  ^"^  ^^  ^"^  ^^« 
through.     That's  Bettv     r«n     ""'"^^S^m,  so  as  to  win 
has  made  up  her  rSnd  to  a  c/.°-   ^r^^  ''''     ^hat  girl 
she'll  see  it  through  no  matter  vth     T  ^^  "^*'°".  ^"d 
be.     No  word  of  voir"  o^mfn^  what  ^er  feelings  may 
purpose.    She'll  w^ait  for  Jim '"  '  '"'"  ^^'  ^^°"»  ^er 

ClgP^^or;;..-ot%^^^^^  exclaimed  Mrs. 

assrdru:iy.''iES  t  "'r"^'  '^^"^^  --^^ting  so 
her  face  s';ill   retS   ^'    youtfc"  T  °^^^  ^^^^ 
parson  laughed.      He  Jneri^h^  i        P'?"»"ess.      The 
views  upon  anyt.:.?g  oSe  of  h"^^'^  ?,'  ^'^  ^^'^^'s 
and  the  care  of  the^sicWina^ers^"^^^^^^     ^°"^^^°^^ 
an  unkind  laugh,     fust  a  ]lrl^7{       "*  '*  "^^^  "ever 
pronounced  fefture  in  his  chfrlter'^'p  ^^^-"-^"re.  a 
many  kindly  men,  was  hasty  of  t^m^J^/^^^^^  J°"^'  "^e 
bemg  a  man  of  considerable  athlJ^v^'  ^^^",  ^^ry,  and 
teristic  had.  on  more  than  o^^^^^^^^^ 

some  recalcitrant  member  nf^^' ^°''''*^'y  ^^°"ght 
flock  to  book.  andTnTidentaVLUir^^^^^^^^ 
sobriquet  of  "the  fighting  parson."  ^"''"^  ^^'^  ^'"^  *^« 

saa  Xyrstvir^atf  t^r  ^f  ^^^^  "^^'"  ^^ 
school  she's  got  now  AnTmJlu  ^'^'t  ^°°^  ^t  the 
herself  She^  hasThree  teacW  ^°S'  '^f  ^  ^°"e  it  all 
negotiated  all  the  finance  o?the!  k  "I'u  ^^'-  ^he  has 
the  Government  by  the  coat  tallf  ^S^  ^^''^^^'  ^^^  &«' 
support  out  of  it^Whv  she?  '  "^  ^'^^^^^  "^''0"al 
waste.  Mary.  iJi  h^r  wii?  ff \h\  T'^"''-  ^o.  no,  not 
interfere.     I  on^hope  tTa.  len%- ^°°s«.     We  won't 

he'll  be  a  decen'^t  cTzen.''  ifS  .{^'t  l^f^r  ^  ^^^^ 
cent  Betty  ^iU  know  how  to  deal  w  th  h  „^"       ""^  ^' 
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con^ctl'""  ^™  '""'  ""•  "  "^  ''"V  =«M  Dave  with 

special  stid/of  her"  ""'"  *'"''  '^'^  -"^de  a 

ing  the  inside  of  the  l^^?'"''  "'"  ""^  P'P=  ^n^  =='»«"■"- 
sh^k'hl  h^i!;  promptly  changed  the  subject.  He 
:rviSn^:1,rh^  -"set  in^-ttTe  '^aC  "^  '"''^ 

"  Any  time." 

n^„':[;:foJ^rm'L'°1:.sTtVV"°'"°"V"PP''''f 
WellfweVegot  the  timL:, S'thS  n'^wTna^X:?"- 

lumbering      It's  o^e   oJ  thf '  ^T'^''  Proposition  in 
Kockies,  ,f  one  ,s  h,cky  enough.     At  present  we  are  the 
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push  ,t  through  succLsfuIIy"    ""*  ^^^'"S  S°^  it.  I  must 

'-^n^'^lr^^^^^^^^^^  J-^-.  on  the  lu.ber- 

^^'.^s  that  light  of  battle  frfh^^  e ''  ""^^"?^«n^.    There 

'utS!'  /o°ti  ^^?;  --  the^petSiorof/eTo' 
"  Of  course  yo^.i^^,3^^?°"^^^ty  ^^^  irresistible.     '° 
nodded.  -^         P"^^'  't  through  successfully,"  Tom 

greafbid'^'in  tc^l  ^itTiXeSlT'  ^''''  f '^""^  ^- 
oi  his  nervous  tension  "But  ,>l  i?'" • ''  ^^'^^  ^Po^e 
see  It's  a  Govern.aent  contfact  Th  '  '''"^  '''"''•  You 
docks  built  quicklv     ThT    t  i    ^^^^  ^^nt  these  naval 

through.      sVce  The  W^f  r'^^r'"^^  ''  '°  ^^  '^ 

tha  each  colony  is  to  S  1  nl  'T'^  ^^  ^«<='ded 

for  imperial  defence,  in  Wew  of  f^rTr'^^'^  °^  '^^  "^vy 

that  building  is  to  be  be^l/f        ^^^opean  situation, 

down  five  ships  this  yea?  and  bv^'h'     ^^^^^  ^'"^  ^^y>""g 

they  are  to  have  docks  readlf     V^^  ^""^  °^  the  /ear, 

5?ore.     My  contract  tfor^'^^i'^^^^^^^^^    t^"  °'  «'^ 

You   see?     My  contra4Uvff    k^^'  ^°^  those  docks. 

ThTr^^T  ^--    -ithou7ail'%r'^'^^'    '^^°- 
that     Well,  as  I  am  the  onI,f  i      [  ^^^^  guaranteed 

that  can  supply  this  heavy  lu^i^J'^.^^/^-nin  Canada 

"  to  me  they  will  haT,«  f       lumoer,  if  they  do  not  aiv*» 

he  added,  Jth^^^S,^"  ^o  to  the  States^for  it    Y?s!" 

get  it.    But-this«Selif,it^f/T«^,  •'  ""'"'=  '  ^ha U 

Ma';;' cm"'  ^^"^ '™  win  i^  oo- "  '^"'  "'-■^  ■»«• 

-^tter""  ^'•^''^''  -•*  emoln.    Her  crochet 

Vou  won't  fail  "  ch^ 
"  You  can't ! "       '^'    '^^  "murmured,  her  eyes  glistening. 


j:-^rf- 
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fric^^-^"^^^^^^  about  our  ears,  old 

Dave  had  fallen  back  tf^K-  T^^  assurance, 
puffed  at  his  p^    ^""^  '"^°  ^'^  ^°""&'ng  attitude  and 

the  direction  of 'tliedlSo?  ^S  P°i"^f ^  down  the  trail  in 
in  a  hurry  with  Jenkins  Mudlev       '        ^^  coming  along 

All  eyes  turned  to  look      rIV* 
beside  the  tall  thin  figure  of  th.^  "^^^  ^^'"^^^  ^"""'"g 
of  Malkern.     They  c!me  ud  wIkP ^^  «  °',^"^  postmaste? 
flourishing  a  teleg^ramTt  Dave     1 1"'^  '"'^'  '^'  "^an 
number  of  letters  -^^"^  ^as  carrying  a 

.n:!.id"^  "'Evlt^i^^^^^^^^^^^  Mudley 

down  east.     This^  toa^  Felt  I'd  hT'^/^r"^^  '^'  ^'"^ 
hand  it  to  you.  Dave/'  ^^^  ^°  ^^'  any  one  else 

Dave  snatched  at  the  tfnf/»ri  1 

open,  while  Betty,  noddin^afh  ""^^^^  ^"^  ^^'^  »t 
eyes  dancing  with  deli^i^^^L  %  ""^-^^  ^"^  aunt,  her 
But  they  tS>k  no  nXe  ofLrT'  ^'^"^  '°  t^^"^' 
fixed  on  the  towering  form  of  fh  '  ^"^^'"^  *^^'«-  ^^^s 
Dave  was  the  calmest^an  present  hIT.V^'  ^•"^• 
over  twice  and  then  deliberate l^t^u^t  itinto  h'  ""'' u^' 
Then  as  he  returned  to  his  sea^he  said  P°'^^^- 

•  I  ve  got  my  contract,  folks."        ^'^~- 

self.'^Tre'opera":^  h\rpre"woy  ^'^^  '°  -"^-'  ^er- 
ber.  Then.^with  a  jump^  ^he  wt  TnT""^  '^'  ^'''  '° 
flung  some  letters  into  her  unrl^f  1  ^^^  •''^'"^"^a  and 
herself  that  had  already  beentaV'^Tre'''""!^  °"^  ^°^ 
she  had  seized  both  of  DavJs  e^ca?^^^"^'  '"r^"* 
wnngmg  them  with  all  her  heart  ^t^  ?''t.^"^  ^^^ 
her  eyes.  "^art  and  soul  shining  in 

^^^"XZi^'\Lt"''  ■<"?;'  "''^'  f™  doing  or 
knee.  "'  ^"'^  ""="  collapsed  on  her  unlle's 

Her"  CC:- ;tr  -.^lll-  r^ti^K,:^ 


7:5;'-^^ 


■■s^Sjiii 
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Betty  was  leaning  against  one  of  the  veranda  posts, 
lett.?    ^1?'?^''  ??'^  indifferently.     «  I'd  forgott^  my 
letter.     Its  from  Jim.     He's  coming  home."  ^ 

Her  aunt  suddenly  picked  up  her  work.     The  parson 

s^&^Snf'  t'''''    ""^r-'^  'y^^'  ""'"  that  moment 
smilmg.  suddenly  became  serious.     The  girl's  news  had 

a  strangely  damning  effect     Dave  cleared  his  JhrTat  as 

Thin  R?.'  *°  '^'i^'     ^"^  h^  ^^'"^•"^d  silent 
ihen  Betty  moved  across  to  the  door. 

into  the^house.^"'  '"P^''"  '^'  '^'^  ^"'"^'y*  *"^  ^^"^^^ed 


CHAPTER   IV 

DICK   MANSELL'S  NEWS 

For  Dave  the  next  fortnight  was  fraught  with  a 
tremendous  pressure  of  work.  But  arduous  and  wear- 
ing as  It  was,  to  him  there  was  that  thrill  of  conscious 
stnvmg  which  is  the  very  essence  of  life  to  the  ambition- 
inspired  man.  His  goal  loomed  dimly  upon  his  horizon, 
he  could  see  it  in  shadowy  outline,  and  «very  step  he 
took  now,  every  effort  he  put  forth,  he  ..new  was  carry- 
ing him  on,  drawing  him  nearer  and  nearer  to  it.  He 
worked  with  that  steady  enthusiasm  which  never  rushes 
filL'^Kf  ""aI^u  ^""^  Pu'-Poseful.  To  hasten,  to  diverge 
from  his  deliberate  course  in  the  heat  of  excitement,  he 
knew  would  only  weaken  his  effort.  Careful  organiza- 
tion perfect,  machine-like,  was  what  he  needed,  and  the 
work  would  do  itself. 

At  the  inills  a  large  extension  of  the  milling  floors 
and  an  added  number  of  saws  were  neeacd.  In  its 
present  state  the  milling  floor  could  hardly  accommo- 
date  the  ninety-foot  logs  demanded  by  the  contract, 
llus  was  a  structural  alteration  that  must  be  carried 
out  at  express  speed,  and  had  been  prepared  for,  so 
that  It  was  only  a  matter  of  executing  plans  already 
drawn  up.  Joel  Dawson,  the  foreman,  one  of  the  best 
lumbermen  in  the  country,  was  responsible  for  the  alter- 

mg  of  the  skilled  labour  staff  inside  the  mill,  a  work  of 
much  responsibility  and  considerable  discrimination. 
But  with  Dave  rested  the  whole  responsibility  and 

for  wl??r*^*  M,"-    i*  u^"'  necessary  to  secure  labour 
lor  both  the  mill  and  the  camps  up  in  the  hills.    And 
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forests  of  the  oSa  Wver     ^  ''"''^'"  "P  ''°">  "« 

They  ate  to  live  onlt/  o«^    i     .       .  P®"'   '"   harness. 
ing^elids°Xed°t-ke"t  o^Si""'^  """"  *"'  '""- 

and  strain  but  thf^^lZl*^  *'' ""''""'^  "i"nxir  y 
and  at  the  end  of  thaT  W^^'IJ  "r""'  "'«'  »«"««'. 
footers"  floated  down  , hi  •  *°  ""'u  "^  ">«  ""'""y- 
great  boom  that  tvdiiy^'i"  *e  mouth  of  the 
milling  floor  ^       ""^  ""''"  *=  "»•>«  of  the 

lookZurLriot^T'"'?;  "■•'"  i^-'  f»"  fr«  to 

stone  of  his  flb^t     It  „as  ,^  H        k""  ""  ^"''^■ 

of  the  arrival  of  Se  first"^f  t"e  ttL?::;d"'2:.'  "^r" 
once  to  verify  the  maff^r  f«\.  u-  ""\  »  ana  he  went  at 
do  his  heart  good  ThI  !Z  *""''^'^-  '^  ^^^  »  S'ght  to 
heart  o?The  mm' wa^a  ."Tif^^:^^^^^^^^  '"^  '»^« 

a  small  army  of  men  waT  at  wor^  ^'  ^'u"^  '°^^'  *"^ 
them  so  as  to^avoS  a  ^crush  '^  If  "P°"  ^''m"^  P"°*'"S 
work,  and  the  master  of  fh^-n     *  "^f  Perilous,  skilful 

the  splendi3%ff:rofttSe"^^^^^^^  1^^'°^^' 

only  waited  until  the  rattling  SofTh^'-'^'^''  "*^ 
lowered  and  the  first  Irv,  !„o  ^    ,   *^®  *='**"<»  were 

hoise  for  dtnneT    ^^  '°'  '  '°''"'*^^^  »^^  ^^^  ^0"^  to  his 

a  v^:nt"an?rLp:"tl^^^^  of  weatherboard ing  with 
in  the  village.  ?t  S  on^  v  onf  J^'^  "'"^  °^  *^^  »»°"«es 
had  a  window-bL  full  of^SrS?'^"^  every  window 
patch  of  garden  that  was  rh,??  ^''^'^-  ''  "^ood  in  a 
with  just  a  small  lawn  ^f  ^  ^T",  "P  *°  vegetables, 
centre  bed  of TowU^AlonaT";^°°^'^,^  *"^^  ^'^h  a 
enclosed  it  were  set  at  r^^,?.  ^*^-  *°P-^^"ed  fence  which 
were,  set  at  regular  mtervals,  a  number  of 


i4"r.'iii'=^iiSl;iiai^  ''^iM^^^^M-..'sr^si^»^i^ 
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small  blue-gum  and  spruce  trees.     It  was  iust  ,.,rh 
abode  as  one  might  expect  Dave  to  Assess     .fmnt" 
useful,  unpretentious.     It  was  the  hou,?^?  "^P^' 

cared  nothing  for  luxury^tiHtv  wat  fK    l""^"  ^*»° 
his  life.    And^  the  little  tnviaV  decor^tlns  fn  thr°*'  °f 
.^.^fP"''^  flowers,  and  such  smalH^xS  were  J^^^^ 
the  gentle,  womanly  thought  of  his  nM  ^  lu         ^? 

whom   he  lived,  and   who  perrnitted   Lo  Tl     i  '''!^ 
mmister  to  his  wants.  Hcrmiiiea   no  one  else  to 

She  was  in  the  doorway  when  he  ra,«« 
thin  figure  with  shrivelled^  face  and  ke?n    n^'  ^'"?^" 
eyes.     She  was  clad  in  black  and  wor/f'  S"f«t'°n«ng 

all   the   world   to   h^r       Ho^     7   .'^^  '"&s.     Dave  was 
amounted  ataol?  tojdola"^   '"''"""'°"   '°'   ""  »" 

jus;Se"i?yrw^^';otn?''',dir!^-    "'*<"'8''t  I'd 
youtimeforit,Dave°"    ^'    '''"'"*=''?«' you.    Have 

u;u|Sg:  ".^TSfT^slVe^Zn"?.  """  ^■'^''"^  "" 
Dear  boy,  I'm  glad." 

.aj5f  Idt/^'^^^L-^e'".-  r.i^  -  ^"^ 
sho^dL^'aried^SrhS^^""-  *■-  -- 

"But  you   won't  over-do  it,  Dave   will  vo.,  ?     tu 
money  isn't  worth  it.    It  isn't  reallv     rJ!   •  ^T  u  ^^^ 
life  without  much  of    t    bov   and   r  H'^^^^^  ^  ^^PPV 
now.     I  only  want  my  boy"'      ^  '  ^°"'  ^""^  "^"^^ 

There  was  a  world  of  gentle  solicitude  in   the   old 
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only'^^L^^^r^r^^^^^^^^^^^  -  --     I'm  not 

to  say  that  when  I 'm  u!!  Z-  ^  '"°"*^>'-     bounds  funny 

lionaire  But  k"  not  t^^'^'"^  '°  T^''  ""y^^^  »  m'^- 
don't     ike    LnliL^  "'°"*y-     '*'«  success  first     I 

J^n^rican^h^t'^be^r^^^^^^  %f''J'''^'  ^^ 
things.  Think  ofS  i^onle  h-J  ^'tk'^'m'I^L'  °**»*'' 
Malkern  '11  be  a  citv  f^  £!  ^  i  ^'!'  T*»«y "  do  well, 
perous  one     Then  Jl      ^  reckoned  with,  and  a  pros- 

Sith  We  caJhcJo  nth^°"'^'  "?^"'  *°  ^°  something 
talked  it^  all  out"^  "*     ^°"  ''"°^'  "»«'  ^ow  we'vf 

The  mother  helped  her  son  to  food. 

of  that/'      "°^'    ^"'  >'°"'"  ^«^J^^'  boy.  you  must  think 

already  in  the  PrZ-^.Z.j::X^^::;^ 
"  Health,  ma  ? "  he  cnVH     «  t  ^^i      i. 

don-t  want  yoi  to  get  ill"  "  '*"'•     ""'^    ' 

blacks^ithXingT  it'h?^,/  ^«  ""<■-«.  the 
Hj:°t"oJiTLC^^'    ''  "'■"'  "-«"'•      "There's 

ti.."  HartrgVS"cle"at''t!;L"^"  ^''V'"'  ">'«'= 
for  hta.    Dai  rosTfrornXVabt  '"^  "  P'*«  ''^  «' 

But  Joe  Hardwig  declined,  with  many  protestations. 
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He  was  a  broad,  sauat  little  man,  whose  trade  was  in  his 
very  manner,  in  the  strength  of  his  face,  and  in  the 
masses  of  muscle  which  his  clothes  could  not  conceal 

"  The  missus  is  wantin'  me,"  he  said.  "  Thank  you 
kindly  all  the  same.  Your  servant,  mam,"  he  added 
awkwardly,  turning  to  Dave's  mother.  Then  to  the 
lumberman,  "I  jest  come  along  to  hand  you  a  bit  of 
information  I  guessed  you'd  be  real  glad  of.  Mansell— 
Dick  Mansell's  got  back  I  I've  been  yarnin*  with  him. 
Say,  guess  you'll  likely  need  him.  He's  wantin'  a  job 
too.     He's  a  daddy  sawyer." 

Dave  had  suddenly  become  serious. 

"  Dick  Mansell !  "  he  cried.  Then,  after  a  pause, "  Has 
he  brought  word  of  Jim  Truscott  ? " 

The  mother's  eyes  were  on  her  son,  shrewdly  speculat- 
ing. She  had  seen  his  sudden  gravity.  She  knew  full 
well  that  he  cared  less  for  Mansell's  powers  as  a  sawyer 
than  for  Mansell  as  the  companion  and  sharer  of  Jim 
Truscott's  exile.  Now  she  waited  for  the  blacksmith's 
answer. 

Joe  shifted  uneasily.  His  great  honest  face  looked 
troubled.  He  had  not  come  there  to  spill  dirty  water. 
He  knew  how  much  Dave  wanted  skilled  hands,  and  he 
knew  that  Dick  needed  work. 

"  Why,  yes,"  he  said  at  last.    "  At  least— that  is " 

"Out  with  it,  man,"  cried  Dave,  with  unusual  im- 
patience.    "  How  is  Jim,  and— how  has  he  done  ?  " 

Just  for  an  instant  Joe  let  an  appealing  glance  fall  in 
the  old  woman's  direction,  but  he  got  no  encouragement 
from  her.  She  was  steadily  proceeding  with  her  dinner. 
Besides,  she  never  interfered  with  her  boy.  Whatever 
he  did  was  always  right  to  her. 

"  Well  ?  "     Dave  urged  the  hesitating  man. 

"Oh.  I  guess  he's  all  right.  That  is— he  ain't  hard  up. 
Why  yes,  he  was  speakin'  of  him,"  Joe  stumbled  on. 
"We  guessed  he  was  com  in'  along  down  here  later. 
That  is,  Jim  is— you  see " 

But  Dave  hated  prevarication.  He  could  see  that 
Joe  didn't  want  to  tell  what  he  had  heard.  However 
he  held  him  to  it  fast. 
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'^n,  as  to  that— I  euess  qo  "      -j  t 
,  .^ave  came  over  to  whf     V  ^^'^  J°^  awkwardly 
'-fa  hand  on  h.-s'sh'^urder"  ^°^  "^  ^^'^  ^tandin^  and 

^PortsLt'U'^yor^'^^'^r  ^°" '    ^°"'-  a  good 
away    and  hully'^Z    tu      %JTf^     «'-'"«     f^s 

nie  what  Manseirs  told  yrutha^tUl'^^^"'  ^^^  'old 

^ee  ?     It  won't  be  peaching      t"   ^'  ^®  ^^0"^d  tell  me. 

Joe  looked  straiX  UD ?L  h'''^^^'  *°  ^^^r  it."      ""*" 

dogLe'bo/s1;::nT.''^!^    h'«  h-Jtatio^  g^^^^^^^^^^ 

since  he  hit  the  Yukon  trail    T'*  '''^'^^'  ^^y's  work 
;j^'th  a  gamblers  wad  in  hi  ^?  ^^'"'n' back  to  here 
he's  dead  crooked     T  J=f         Packet-book,  and— and 
/t:s  bin  rouletteftker^^t^^,^^'*^^^^^^^  Manseirsays 

jomt.     Mansell  says  he  ainTnn  "^"^^  ^  ^'"  runnin'Te 

"  Oh,  he  did,  did  h^  p "  .,  •  j  .^ 
pause.    -I  don't  seem  to        °T'  a**"  »  thouehtful 
*as  any  saint.     rfhTve  thT'^'?'*''  "■''  D'ck  Sen 

1^  adnft  when  he  mosT  S^5  Plf"^J°  "■">  the 
don  t  signify.  So  the  lad'^  r^™-  u  'P'  However,  it 
gabbler  and  a  crook  ?    At  feaT  "A-  ^t  »4,"">karA  a 

„We|l.hesposes  it's  the  girf_EB,„y,. 
Joe  shifted  uneasily, 
diffident" '  ^^  "^'''-•'™  a  crooK,"  he  said,  with  so„e 

,to  one°of IS'':;:S'esf  ^ir'  '~V"'""="'>'  Changed 
"See    here,  Joe    what  ^^V?  ^"'^  ^°"e  became  crisD 
'"ills  ?     Those  Cks  and   ch«-        "'^   tackle  for   S 
Then  there's^o..''..'A"l"A."^"/t  be  ready  in  a 


there's  thos^canTh  %"""/*  ^^  '^^<^y 
"Jose  cant-hooks  for  the  hiU  L 
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The  smiths  up  there  are  hard  at  it,  so  I'm  going  to  look 
toyou  for  a  lot.  Then  there's  another  thing.  Is  your 
boy  Alec  fit  to  join  the  mills  and  take  his  place  with 
the  other  smiths  ?     I  want  another  hand  " 

"  Sure,  he's  a  right  good  lad— an'  thankee.  I'll  send 
him  along  right  away."  The  blacksmith  was  delighted 
He  always  wanted  to  get  his  boy  taken  on  at  the  mill' 
The  work  that  came  his  way  he  could  cope  with  himself  j 
besides,  he  had  an  assistant.  He  didn't  want  his  boy 
working  under  him ;  it  was  not  his  idea  of  things  It 
was  far  better  that  he  should  get  out  and  work  under 
strangers. 

"  Well,  that's  settled." 

Dave  turned  to  his  dinner  and  Joe  Hardwig  took  his 
leave,  and  when  mother  and  son  were  left  together 
again  the  old  woman  lost  no  time  in  discussing  Dick 
Mansell  and  his  unpleasant  news. 

"  I  never  could  bear  that  Mansell,"  she  said  with 
a  severe  shake  of  her  head.  ' 

men^°'  '"^*    "^"^  ^^^  *  ^°°^  sawyer— and  I  need  such 
The  old  woman  looked  up  quickly. 
"  I  was  thinking  of  Jim  Truscott." 
"  That's  how  I  guessed." 
"Well?    What  do  you  think?" 
Dave  shook  his  head. 

"  I  haven't  seen  Jim  yet,"  he  said. 
Jim's  judgeg." 
"  No."  -^ 

whnl'"'  .?r  "^  "^r"  *°  *^^  ^^P°*'"  ^*ve  said  after  a 
while.  Guess  Ive  got  some  messages  to  send.  I'm 
getting  anxious  about  that  strike.  They  sav  that 
neither  side  will  give  way.  The  railway  are  pretty 
arbitrary  on  this  point,  and  the  platelayers  are  a  strong 
union.  I've  heard  that  the  brakesmen  and  engine? 
drivers  are  going  to  join  them.  If  they  do,  it's  going  to 
be  bad  for  us  That  is.  in  a  way.  Strikes  are  infec- 
tious, and  I  don  t  want  'em  around  here  just  now. 
Wave  got  to  cut  a  hundred  thousand  foot  a  day 
steady,  and  anything  delaying  us  means— well,  it's  no 


"Ma,  we  ain't 
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use  tht^w  "'^   ^^^ 

"se  thinkingr  what  if  «, 

"ore  than  he  J^  ^"^fK^  «*«  had  d  Srh^h,'"' 
^'^-^  it.  even  JTh  Ws'^Xr"  "^  '"<'  '""^nt'"S 


CHAPTER  V 
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,„1,"*"°'  ?"*■"  ""^  greeted  him,  as  be  came  ud     ■■  If, 
ages  smce  I've  seen  you  "  "     ■  "^  '^""=  "P-       It  s 

•^Sure"  hf^M*'  """f  ^^^^^  good-naturedly. 

g«.ul,7holrow'tf  rrm^tfoutr  ¥l°^*^  >  -^ 

good  and  going.    Ifs  gld  to  £' .^t^f  "^^"''f 
mean   what  you'd  call  at  your  gnat  y',ri     ^ 

XtStildT  "•""  ""^^  *»  «^"=^-H  th^S 

thith'^'^  ^°^  *°  ^^^^  y°"  ^^^  like  that.     I  take  it 

Dave  shook  his  head. 

the  time  comes,  we  won't  forget  'em "  ' 

mg.  outside    Harley-Smith-s   salin.     Th^'"'„i*"^- 

fiS.ion   Jh         ^^  ™'  '";^>''"g  about  in  unmistakiWe 
lasnion,  and  exoerience  tnM  hi™  •!,.»  .  «^u.    "■'■"""= 


experience  told  him  that  a  fight 
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b«"s?o^/.''"  ^""  ™'  ^'°"g  o-r  there.    That  must 

he«ht  at  the  shm,  athlet,cli~  of  hSTrfeT  ""^  «"" 
Do  you  want  any  hero?"  h-  ,n„M-    j      °- 
Parson  Tom  shooi^hfs  head      ^"""'  "^"^"y- 

"Tl>e;'re''chi,rn,':n\fmp""4irJ  '"^S^  """-l"- 
w"d  and  unruly,  if  '  „  &  h^  n"'  .?'^  ='"''  »*''- 
manage  them."  ^       ^'''  """  »"  children.    I  can 

be';Jo't'i^d"ort"hrm"'"^'l°T  "Well,solong.  Don't 

Tom  Chepstr;"aughS^tec^^\''?'>'''"'''-^n'' 
away.  "^  «"""  "ack  at  him  as  he  hurried 

«o;'^41^,1'as''ror7'"Ll''lllrir:<*  •"■y--'  — 
spare  them."  ^  "  '*  '^  necessary  I  shan't 

dep.  "He   kt:^  hl"4nrdo^-^-nt  on  to  the 
There   was  no  man    n   the  viHar   'u   ^''  ^"'^^  ^°^^- 
son's  equal  in  the  noSe  art  of  f^f  i'^r  ^^'  '^^  P^*- 
was  part  of  his  creed  to  meet  tL  '^^^-^^^•="^e.     And  it 
h,s  flock  on  their  own  ground    '5^/°"?^^;  "^embers  of 
tant  churchman  would^stoo  tit  filh^T^'^f  '^'''  '"'l'- 
bodi  y  chastise  the  offenders      If'    ".u'-  '^  "^^essary. 
man  iness  that  had  so  endSed  thr-'^'u".  "^^^^^^o^ 
to  h,s  people.     They  loved  him  ^nr  V^^*'"^  P^^«°"  " 
consequently  respected  him  ftJ^    ^If  ^^P^^'ty.  and 
have  done  the  hohest  preacher  thT.       '^l"  '^^^  ^°"Jd 
was  a  man  they  understood         ^'  """''  ^'"^^^^^d-     He 

H.hj;  r  Kt^d  ^^oV-^l'  ^Tn'^"'"^  ;i"^^^  '--^  -t 

fitted  for  it.  In  suchTpJacV  wh  "^r'  ^  Pe<="harly 
always  at  its  crudest;  where  musc^  ''T^"  "^^'^'^  '^ 
-St  always  be  the  domi.^  n^!%rJe'^^l^ 
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without  a  thought  for  the  future,  and  the  present  con- 
cern IS  only  the  individual  fitness  to  execute  a  maximum 
of  labour,  and  so  give  expression  to  a  savage  vanity  in 
the  triumph  of  brute  force,  the  man  who  would  set  out 
to  guide  his  fellows  must  possess  qualities  all  too  rare  in 
the  general  run  of  clergy.  His  theology  must  be  of  the 
simplest,  broadest  order.  He  must  live  the  life  of  his 
flock,  and  teach  almost  wholly  by  example.  His  preach- 
ing must  be  lit  with  a  local  setting,  and  his  brush  must 
lay  on  the  colour  of  his  people's  every-day  life. 

Besides  this,  he  must  possess  a  tremendous  moral 
and  physical  courage,  particularly  the  latter,  for  to  the 
luniberjack  nothing  else  so  appeals.  He  must  feel  that 
he  IS  in  the  presence  of  a  man  who  is  always  his  equal 
If  not  his  superior,  in  those  things  he  understands.  Tom' 
Chepstow  was  all  this.     He  was  a  lumberman  himself 

f-  rJu\  ,^^  «"f^  ^""^'y  ^^^''•'  °^  the  craft.  He  had 
lived  that  life  all  his  manhood's  days. 

Then  he  possessed  a  rare  gift  in  medicine.  He  had 
purposely  studied  it  and  taken  his  degrees,  for  no  one 
knew  tetter  than  he  the  strength  this  added  to  his  posi- 

•TVu  '^  ^'^  healing  powers  upon  his  people,  a 

gitt  that  reaped  him  a  devotion  no  sanctity  and  godli- 
ness could  ever  have  brought  him.  Parson  Tom  was  a 
practical  Christian  first,  and  attended  only  to  spiritual 
welfare  when  the  body  had  been  duly  cared  for. 

Dave  went  on  to  the  depot,  where  he  dispatched  his 
messages.  Then  he  extracted  from  Jenkins  Mudley  all 
the  information  he  possessed  upon  the  matter  of  the 
platelayers  strike,  and  finally  took  the  river  trail  back 
to  the  mills. 

His  way  took  him  across  the  log  bridge  over  the  river 
and  here  he  paused,  leaning  upon  the  rail,  and  gazed 
thoughtfully  down  the  woodland  avenue  which  enclosed 
the  turbulent  stream. 

Somehow  he  could  never  cross  that  bridge  without 
pausing  to  admire  the  wonderful  beauty  of  his  little 
friend's  surroundings.  He  always  thought  of  this  river 
as  his  friend.  How  much  it  was  his  friend  only  he  knew, 
iiut  for  It,  and  it?  peculiarities,  his  work  would  be  im- 
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possible.  He  did  not  have  to  H«  oo 
men  have  to,  deoend  on  ^  J  •  *?  ^  '"^"y  '"mber- 
winter  cut  doM^  S "his  mil?'  ?l?^  ^?*»«'  *<>  <=ariy  his 
mountains  kept  the  rilSr  fl^*'  '"*^''"?  «nows  of  the 

during  the  wSSLof%Kpe„Te"ion  ""'j'"*'^"  ^"*"'. 
he  possessed  in  it  anev^^f.;^  P'  ^""^  **  ^"<=h  «me 
cost  him  not  on^  cen^  ^'"^  "■*"'P°'^  '«"«  ^hich 

The  hour  he  had  allowed  for  kjo  j- 
up,  and  he  felt  that  hV  rn..M   •  J  ?'""^''  ^»«  "ot  yet 
longer,  so  he  refilf^^^  'it^^'  *^'J"?'f  »  ««le 

Ss^src-^^  '-^  -ptHrotiti^^^^^^^ 

the'rn^^Jr^^^^^^^^^^  and 

&°  H:h^rs:;ntTot^^H^^^^^^^ 

that  brought  him  the  new.  nf  v     ^  ^'""^^  **^«  Sunday 

on  the  following^unday  when  h^'l '?'*■*'*•     "^^^^  ^^ 
Chepstow's  for  sup^r  "  ^^  ^^"*'  ^  "«"»!,  to  Tom 

Just  at  that  moment  Betty  was  fh*.  u.i. 
wanted  to  see.  That  wa/hJc  i;  *  f  ,  P®*^®"  he 
heard  her  step  on  the  b^fd^e  hI^V'^^?^^*  ^^^"  ^e 
this  was  her  way  home  and  ^h,^?*,'^*'*  forgotten  that 
time.  However  ther^w^c^  ?*  '^!f  ^^^  *»«'  ^inner- 
his  face  whirhe'greeted  her     ''^"  °^  ^'^  '"^"^"^^  »" 

wouwtt  Wmf'^/'l.adn'i  ThoT^!^.'^  ^'^  ^'^*'  voice 
this  way."  Then  he  broL  .f?^^'^'°  "^^  y°"  co^^'ng 
oval  fac^  mor?cTosery.'"'^hftrl?^^^  P-^^ 

presently.    «  You  look-you  l^k  Wnd  l/  f .v^  '"^'"''^ 
He  was  quite  nVhf     Th«  *™,^*"o  pf  tired." 

.o™  was  cheerleXl!;  f^^^^'tZttlZ''-    ^"^  '" 
"xhtS  s 'mfl?'  """''.''""*  ''"^ke^  hfa  pipe  out 

though  to  reassure  hin^s.n'^t  X  hel't^^  X^^'""' « 
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Betty  leant  beside  him  on  the  rail.  Her  proximity, 
and  the  evident  sadness  of  her  whole  manner,  made  him 
realize  that  he  must  not  stay  there.  At  th^t  moment 
she  looked  such  a  pathetic  little  figure  that  he  felt  he 
could  not  long  be  responsible  for  what  he  said.  He 
longed  to  take  her  in  his  arms  and  comfort  her. 

He  could  think  of  nothing  to  say  for  a  long  time,  but 
at  last  he  broke  out  with — 

••  You'd  best  not  go  back  to  the  school  this  afternoon." 

But  the  girl  shook  her  head. 

"It's  not  that,"  she  said.  Then  she  paused.  Her 
eyes  were  fixed  on  the  rushing  water  as  it  flowed 
beneath  the  bridge. 

He  watched  her  closely,  and  gradually  a  conviction 
b^an  to  grow  in  his  mind. 

"  Dave,"  she  went  on  at  last,  "  we've  always  been  such 
good  friends,  haven't  we?  You've  always  been  so 
patient  and  kind  with  me  when  I  have  bothered  you 
with  my  little  troubles  and  worries.  You  never  fail  to 
help  me  out.  It  seems  to  me  I  can  never  quite  do  with- 
out your  help.  I— I,"  she  smiled  more  like  her  old  self, 
and  with  relief  the  man  saw  some  of  the  alarming 
shadows  vanishing  from  her  face,  "  I  don't  think  I  want 
to,  either.  I've  had  a  long  talk  with  Susan  Hardwig 
this  morning." 

"Ah!" 

The  man's  growing  conviction  had  received  confirma- 
tion. 

"  What  did  that  mean  ?  "  Betty  asked  quickly. 

Dave  was  staring  out  down  the  river. 

"  Just  nothing.  Only  I've  had  a  goodish  talk  with  Joe 
Hardwig." 

"  Then  I  needn't  go  into  the  details.  I've  heard  the 
news  that  Dick  Mansell  has  brought  with  him." 

It  was  a  long  time  before  either  spoke  again.  For 
Dave  there  seemed  so  little  to  say.  What  could  he 
say  ?  Sympathy  was  out  of  the  question.  He  had  no 
right  to  blame  Jim  yet.  Nor  did  he  feel  that  he  could 
hold  out  hope  to  her,  for  in  his  heart  he  believed  that 
the  man's  news  was  true. 
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had  not  appealed  to  her  1^00/;.  J°'"?°^  '^^^  story 

been  so  distracted  from  h^r  ,'  ?  °.  '^^''  attention  had 
smal    puDils  a^tltr.  ^^'^  ^o«"k  that  she  fnnn!J   u 

V*.«  ck       setting  out  of  hand  ""°  h*' 

a  |j-tok'°  S:^Ji™.  £«.^  ..a  .„  He  .as 

him  her  promise;  she  had  .^„.  ;°°^-      She  had  given 
own  doinp     H^-  r   7 •      °  ^®"t  him  awav      Jt  ,.,0^1. 

he  had  become  a  »rt*^o?hIwft*™Ky*"""'f''fa  absence 
thought  of  her  «al  feeHng^f  af L  °  h*!"*  ^'■^  '"d  never 
of  his  going.    She  was  fm„f        '■  ?"'  '"°"th  or  two 

X"  ™r^  him  wS  nte*"^?*^  *■"  '"■"'•  a"d 
wnen  she  heard  this  storv  Jifu-       :    '*  ^as  only  now 
called  upon  to  assert  Jh.°^^',"''  *^**  *»«'  feelings  we^' 
something  veiy  Hkelotraf  S  ^"^  '^'  -"^t  wa" 
r  J-    /^"'^"^^'•ed  now  her  d,-«n    °'^"  Position, 
realization  of  all  her  h™       o'^appointment  at  the  fircf 
nearly  h,.„,.    sL  had  1?  u^^^^  fc*^^^  asked  tr  to 
now  she  did.    She  knew  that  sh?i°?*  ^^"'  ^"t  "ow- 
him     And  at  the  thought  of  m  ^^^  "^^^^  really  loved 
with  horror  and  dread^  '       ^''  '^'""^  she  was  filTS 

tofee%l- -^?,Vt-tt^^^^^  ^--  ^^e  had  longed 

it"  o--hi>^  ^^  ^er  ;^s:nn^,L^ --^^^^^ 

ft  cut  hiS  to  aieSf*!,  '*^''  i"  a  voice  so  hopeless  th=f 

That  is.  in  thetatV„?t£S=  5t'S"r  '^«^'^- 

""HK  It  makes  any  differ- 
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ence  to  me.  I  shall  marry  him  just  the  same.  Only  I 
seem  to  see  him  in  his  real  light  now.  He  was  always 
weak,  only  I  didn't  see  it  then.  He  was  not  really  the 
man  to  go  out  into  the  world  to  fight  alone.  We  were 
wrong.  I  was  wrong.  He  should  have  stayed  here." 
"  Yes,"  Dave  nodded. 

"  He  must  begin  over  again,"  she  went  on,  after  a 
pause.    "  When  he  comes  here  we  must  help  him  to  a 
fresh  start,  and  we  must  blot  his  past  out  of  our  minds 
altogether.    There  is  time  enough.     He  is  young.    Now 
I  want  you  to  help  me.    We  must  ask  him  no  questions. 
If  he  wants  to  speak  he  can  do  so.    Now  that  you  are 
booming  at  the  mills  we  can  help  him  to  re-open  his 
mill,  and  I  know  you  can,  and  will,  help  him  by  putting 
work  in  his  way.     All  this  is  what  I've  been  thinking 
out    When  he  comes,  and  we  are— married,"  there  was 
the  slightest  possible  hesitation  before  the  word,  and 
Dave's  quick  ears  and  quicker  senses  were  swift  to  hear 
and  interpret  it,  "  I  am  going  to  help  him  with  the  work. 
Ill  give  up  my  school.     I've  always  had  such  a  con- 
tingency in  my  mind.    That's  why  I  got  you  to  teach 
me  your  work,  when   he    first  went  away.     Tell  me, 
Dave,  you'll  help  me  in  this.    You  see  the  boy  can't 
help  his  weakness.     Perhaps  we  are  stronger  than  he, 
and  between  us  we  can  help  him." 

The  man  looked  at  her  a  long  time  in  silence,  and  all 
the  while  his  loyal  heart  was  crying  out.  His  grey  eyes 
shone  with  a  light  she  did  not  comprehend.  She  saw 
their  fixed  smile,  and  only  read  in  them  the  assent  he 
never  withheld  from  her. 
"  I  knew  you  would,"  she  murmured. 
It  was  her  voice  that  roused  him.  And  he  spoke  just 
as  she  turned  away  in  the  direction  of  the  school-house 
trail,  whence  proceeded  the  sound  of  a  horse  galloping 

"  Yes,  Betty— I'll  help  you  sure,"  he  said  in  his  deep 
voice. 

"  You'll  help  him,  you  mean,"  she  corrected,  turnine 
back  to  him.  ^ 

But  Dave  ignored  the  correction. 
"  Tell  me,  Betty,"  he  went  on  again,  this  time  with 
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—love  him  ?^        "°"^^*°°"' getting  married?    You 

loor^wS'^si' h^esl^^^^^^  !»>5  plain  face.     Her 

left  no  more  to  bL  said  '^*'*'"'°"'  *^»*  h^*"  «Ply 

promiM /fha'fl  r^m  Sss^'LT  P'^?''*^'     ^hat 
fulfilment  impossiblo^-' '  •'^'  '''"*'^^^'  "^a^"  its 

The  man  nodded. 

hcp^sS,;?;'"^  *°  '"^  ^°'  *"y^^'n&  you  need  for  him." 

round  the  bend  of  thi  J^l.f  ^°i^«'?an  came  galloping 
bridge.  AtlFght  of  the  Two^""^  "'^"""^  °"  *«  the 
rail  the  horse  jibbed  threw  hiJ^^J^'  '^^"^'"&  ^y  the 
and  then  shied^o  v^ie„t5v  thi?  fi^  °"^*°  '^'^  haunches, 
and  half  out  of  tfie  saddle  funJ^""  l!^'''  ^^  ""^^^ted 
animal's  neck  to  rilht  Su/f^'"^  .^es^^^^^^^     to  the 

struggling,  the  string  of  fiTtfvo,,^"!*^  he  hung  there 
the  iiorse,  and  anj^and  et^^^^^  '^^'  ^««  huried  at 
Betty  tried  to  stop  her  ea«^  ^^'  "^^^  ^  ^^"^  ^hat 

onehTnd!Ch^Sro^1,e'rT^r^^^^^^^  t  ^"^^« -'^ 
thrust  him  up  into  the  saddle  tk**'?  horseman  and 
have  been  performed  bv.  The  feat  could  only 
strength.       ^"°""^    hy    a    man   of  his    herculean 

felWs^*^s'irh^SU^rm'°P'- '  "  '^^  --^^  -to  the 

"Wh'aUntllt'^y^nLlI  ^^  i"^"-*«^  -n. 
your  giri  for?  This  bLlfaln"? r°\?  "^"^^^  ^Poo^'ng 
it's  for  traffic,  curse  you  I "         *  ^°'  *^**  ^^  of  trucki 

strttedTp  L\rsSdd?e'  at't^/P^^^'"^  ^«  had 
all.  Dave  jumped  ^k  and  £il  '  ^^^^  7^^  ^'^'h^e  to 
was  Jim  Tniscott!  "^  ^^^^  *  h'ttle  ciy.     It 

^^^^'co^^rslLTjy'^^;^^^^^^      .^h-ged  that  even 

y  oeiieve  the  evidence  of  her  eyes. 


Jy.^   ^-«*-.4v^V'f.<J|i^.;;.H5f.  ^^iCjVdr  - 
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In  place  of  the  bright,  clever- looking  face,  the  slim  figure 
she  had  always  had  in  her  mind  during  the  long  five 
years  of  his  absence,  she  now  beheld  a  bloated,  bearded 
man,  without  one  particle  of  the  old  refinement  which 
had  been  one  of  his  most  pronounced  characteristics.  It 
seemed  incredible  that  five  years  could  have  so  changed 
him.  Even  his  voice  was  almost  unrecognizable,  so 
husky  had  it  become.  His  eyes  no  longer  had  their 
look  of  frank  honesty,  they  were  dull  and  lustreless,  and 
leered  morosely.  Her  heart  sank  as  she  looked  at  him 
and  she  remembered  Dick  Mansell's  story. 

All  three  stared  for  a  moment  without  speaking.  Then 
Jim  broke  into  a  laugh  so  harsh  that  it  made  the  girl 
shudder.  •* 

"  Well  I'm  damned ! "  he  cried.  "  Of  all  the  welcomes 
home  this  beats  hell  I " 

"Jim— oh,  Jim!" 

The  cry  of  horror  and  pain  was  literally  wrung  from 
the  girl.  Nor  was  it  without  effect.  The  man  seemed 
to  realize  his  uncouthness,  for  he  suddenly  took  off  his 
hat,  and  his  face  became  serious. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Betty,"  he  said  apologetically. 
I  forgot  where  I  was.  I  forgot  that  the  Yukon  was 
behind  me,  and " 

"  That  you're  talking  to  the  lady  you're  engaged  to  be 
married  to,"  put  in  Dave  sharply. 

Dave's  words  drew  the  younger  man's  attention  to 
himself.  For  a  second  a  malicious  flash  shone  in  the 
bloated  eyes.  Then  he  dropped  them  and  held  out  his 
hand. 

"  How  do,  Dave  ? "  he  said  coldly. 
uS*j®  5?.spo"ded  without  any  enthusiasm.  He  was 
chilled,  chilled  and  horrified,  and  he  knew  that  Mansell's 
stoiy  was  no  exaggeration.  He  watched  Jim  turn 
again  to  Betty.  He  saw  the  strained  look  in  the  giri's 
eyes,  and  he  waited. 

"I'll  come  along  up  to  the  house  later,"  Jim  said 
coolly  "Guess  I'll  get  along  to  the  hotel  and  get 
cleaned  some.  I  allow  I  ain't  fit  for  party  calls  at  a 
hog  pen  just  about  now.     So  long." 

£ 
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HcUVth^riAL'  *'°!;'^''  "'^"  ^****  ^''   »»<^'*  »"d  dashed 

across  the  bridge.     In  a  moment  he  was  gone 

hriW  J"  ^""^  *''"''  ***/?'■''  *  ^"^"^  ™  spoken  on  the 

S  <Jir  """J  .\*"'"^J  ^"^  ^«y  <^°"W  find  no 
words  She  was  frightened.  She  wanted  to  cry  and 
through  It  al  her  heart  felt  like  lead  in  her  bosom^'  But 
her  dommant  feeling  was  fear 

"Well,  little  Betty,"  said  Dave  presently,  in  that  gentle 
protectmg  manner  he  so  often  assumed  tiwa  ds  hir  "  I 
must  go  on  to  the  mills     What  are  you  going  to  do  ?  " 
I  m  gomg  home."  she  said  ;  and  to  the  keenly  sym- 


CHAPTER   VI 
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It  was  nearly  five  o'clock  and  the  table  was  set  for 
tea.  Betty  was  standing  at  the  window  staring  thought- 
fully  out  upon  the  valley.  Ordinarily  her  contemplation 
would  have  been  one  of  delighted  interest,  for  the  scene 
was  her  favourite  view  of  the  valley,  where  every  feature 
of  It.  the  village,  the  mill,  .'  ^  river,  assumed  its  most 
picturesque  aspect. 

She  loved  the  valley  with  a  deep  affection.  Unlike 
most  people  who  tire  of  their  childhood's  surroundings 
and  pant  for  fresh  sights,  fresh  fields  in  which  to  expand 
their  thoughts  and  feelings,  she  clung  to  the  valley  with  all 
an  artists  love  for  the  beautiful,  and  a  strength  inspired 
by  the  loyal  affection  of  a  simple  woman.  Her  delight 
in  her  surroundings  amounted  almost  to  a  passion.  To 
her  this  valley  was  a  treasured  possession.  The  river 
was  a  friend,  a  fiery,  turbulent  friend,  and  often  she  had 
.  5?1i  r*"*""  '"  *  whimsical  mood,  one  to  whom  she 
could  tell  her  innermost  secrets  without  fear  of  their  being 
passed  on,  in  confidence,  to  another,  or  of  having  them 
flung  back  in  her  face  when  spite  stirred  its  tempestuous 

She  knew  her  river's  shortcomings,  she  knew  its  every 
mood.  It  was  merely  a  torrent,  a  strenuous  mountain 
torrent,  but  to  her  it  possessed  a  real  personality.  In 
the  spring  flood  it  was  like  some  small  individual  bursting 
with  Its  own  importance,  with  its  vanity,  with  resentment 
at  the  restraint  of  the  iron  hand  of  winter,  from  which  it 
had  only  just  torn  itself  loose,  and  stirred  to  the  depths 
'  y  soul  with  an  overwhelming  desire  for  self- 
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seen  the  forest  Ih^.  ^^^11  *'  f  l*"  »  "">«•    She  had 
cry.    She  had  oTn  ol^e^Z  „^  ,  *«  "»■•  °f  its  battle 

picture.    No  long«  coi  d  ,h!f""'*  [f" "*  ''<•=  °''"» 
supphes  of  the  melt,nTm„  "f  '"^^  ''■•»»'  «"  the  vast 

doomed  to  M  a  p«;  t^oThe  S/"°'"'  ",""  '"  "  "" 
as  if  in  anticipatiS^of  its  e„^  .>  *■  ^'^''  °  "'"*'*•  »"<'• 
sadness  as  it  sob^  ql«y 'oveTte  ff!,"^ '''  ^"6°^ 
sighing  dismally  amonest  the  h,k^  **"!?  g«atness, 
days  of  its  power  ft  hSi  ...  !  ".^  *'"''•  i"  the 
banks.  "*''  ^  wantonly  torn   from  its 

IovIfonh"'e'^*er^'^|\f^^°f  the  ^'"'^  ='«'"'cter  in  her 
tion  for  that  streng^fer^"if"="t',us,asticadmira. 
drop  of  blood,  the  l£tal^„„f^'"^'.''6''ts  until  the  last 
greatness  evoked  £re«T5'^"'"","'«"^«'-  F«"«n 
only  that  the  en7husfLmw«„V^?^  """"'y  »»  «<=«»«. 

her  it  .as  better  to  wSriv^^t.&l"'.*'"^     W'* 
encountered  disaster  fh»„  .    u   '"tnall  ones  might  and 

the  most  perfect  rSi^de     Hf*.  '"«'  ''»"°*'  »  "«>  "f 
life  had  setherthr;mn„„!i,      "  twenty-seven  years  of 

which  ^s  for  eve  "3na  her  ""2'*'  *1^,  Ph^ical  virility 
whole  outlook  u^n  n?;"fven  C^l'!i^^^^  ">°'"ding  iJr 
her  -  ranher  t^han  th;  Snt"l?  £f  C^!;,^;;;;^ 

wJ°r  t&ng'^'f  r.  thSf  h"'*-""  "r  "-•  She 
She  was  thinkinf  of  Ke  „=,„"'?  her  eyes  looked  upon, 
her  promise  hcr^^Ll-        "  *"  "'''°™  she  had  gyKn 

all  tL  StmT„Ta?to''r'%r'"'  """='  "'^^" 
dreaming  reeretfnliv^f  n  ?u  ^'^^  ^^^  "»  weakling, 
had  no  thS  of  retrLn   '^fl^^'ght  have  been;  slfe 

knew  she  halma^deTmSe^^^^^^^^^        '^^»^^^  ^»»« 

«*  mistake,    bhe  was  reviewing  the 


agtt,,^vw^.^^  ;«L^^^vF^- 
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".aking  up  her  n.L1ot?j'^„  te  oVt.-o;"'  "■""'^ 

the  details  ohhrirme^tinron%h-V^'"°V''"''''"«'  « 
selves.  She  trW  ,"Chem  out  sC'^'^i"''"^  "'^"'- 
roueh  side  of  men   for  Vh.  T-    j      ^"*  ""derstood  the 

whom  it  was  difficult  tnourtMl  ""°"^'  *  P=°P'=  '" 
of  gentleness.  She  allowed  l^,i"  *™"  *  ^^^blance 
tion  when  the  man's  hor^hS'trw"""";""  °f  P'ovoca- 
She  realized  the  natoaUn^^n,,^  ""f "'I  ''"''*'^<'  •""•• 
forcibly,  even  itV^M^proZ  "  Eve"^1h'"'P'"  '° 
of  his  protest  she  conSoned.  B^u°h?s  sub^uen  A^^""/' 
his  appearance   anrl  hie  «,,»  "••"'*  =>"Dsequent  attitude, 

werettings  which  had  an  „^r",  '"""''i  ''"=«"''  'hese 
.he  could^find  no  eirnuatio^'"  '°"''  """  °"=  f"  "".ch 

However,  it  should  all  be  setH#.^  fh       r* 
unfolded  and  straightened  o^fi^;       '  ?^'^'"°^^     She 
been  abstracted  y5um"nna^i  t  ^T  °i  ^^^^  '^^  ^^^ 
at  the   unsteSy  S^J'on^t/^^v-     ^he  glanced 
recognized  as  Jim's  '       "^"""^  ^*^^  ^"dly 

mZng.rj";^.^P  '°  '^*  ^^'^  -ft-"oon.    Sorry  for  this 

reaSe'd  rme''  xtre'was'  f  "^  '^i  ^7"  ^^'^  ^^^  ^ad 
Nothing  buTa  bare  st^^^mrn.  "^^^  °^  *^"^*'°"  »"  '*. 

scarcely  warrant^  L  nam?     To^^^^^^^^  '^'°5^  ^^'"'^ 
been  prompted  by  the  ma^f  r3  ^f  ''  f  «™ed  to  have 

and  undesired  duty  L^' '^'/Jiir  %^^  unpleasant 

she  had  received  fromhim  .ST,^  J^^fl*    J?^  ^^^  betters 

had  borne  a  ^mn^  tre  T^'nn'fff^  ^  ^^°''"  ^'^  ^«'"r" 
twice  she  had  felt  th.f    k  V^'^erence,  and  once  or 

his  freedom     Th  s  howter°"^^^^^^^^  ^"^  °«'-  ^m 

that  by  doing  so  she  S/  ^  ^'^-  "T'  ^°"^'  ^^1'"? 
misinterpretation      No     f  thJ^  '^^'"^  ^^"^^^  °P«"  tS 

tasteful  to  him  "i  must  Lu     *'"&T'".*^"^  ^^«  d«s- 
"  mm,  It  must  be  Jim  who  broke  it     Unlike 
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this  all  out  very  caSv^  '^ht  u  ?'  ^'i'  ^^  'bought 
sense  of  hoS?u?t  «  she  n„  '"^  "3  *''"°^'  "'»'"'■»•> 
n,an-s  courage  to'  i"a?Jy'^uttr''o°K„r  ^*'"S  »'  ^ 

that  the  little  sSting^'oomwth  fts  si™i"  ^'t''  '""^ 

should  be  as  coriial  ^^^6^V^'JjSi  i^^^^^'^^ 
And  now  she  was  awaiting  hfe  coming,  '  "' 

~%°H^,*tctc^r^^^^^  a  rew 

sJefn't-o^rS"  l'°  ^^"  ^-J^'^tl^rt  Y'r 
five  o'clock-but-well.  perhaps  sLirgtas'°diSn^J 

fiv:  mintt^s'^kd^Mo  tf  r ''^'^-  " '  'r  ^y 

Jim."  ^  y^*^*  "™®a"s  nothing  to 

He  didn't  approve  the  man's  attitude  at  all      Ail  u: 

The  girl  rearranged  the  tea-cups. 
■■Hehil7™?  ^  ''?''  °"    ''™."   'he  said  quietly 

"4..;ihi:ri^^Knfa'dnjr^^     ^^i  ? 
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course  we'll  wait     We'll  give  him  half-an-hour's  grace, 
and  then— I'll  fetch  him."  ^       ' 

Betty  smiled.  There  was  a  characteristic  snap  in  the 
parson  s  final  declaration.  The  militant  character  of  the 
man  was  always  very  near  the  surface.  He  was  the 
kindest  and  best  of  men,  but  anything  suggesting  lack 
of  straightforwardness  in  those  from  whom  he  had  a 
nght  to  expect  the  reverse  never  failed  to  rouse  his 
ire. 

For  want  of  something  better  to  do  Betty  was  carrying 
out  a  further  rearrangement  of  the  tea-table,  and  pres- 
sently  her  uncle  questioned  her  shrewdly. 

"You  don't  seem  very  elated  at  Jim's  return?"  he 
said. 

"  I  am  more  than  pleased."  she  replied  gravely. 
Parson  Tom  took  up  his  stand  at  the  window  with 
his  back  turned. 

"When  I  was  engaged  to  your  aunt,"  he  said,  smiling 
out  at  the  valley,  "  if  I  had  been  away  for  five  years  and 
suddenly  returned,  she  would  probably  have  had  about 
three  fits,  a  scene  of  shrieking  hysteria,  and  gone  to  bed 
for  a  week.  By  all  of  which  I  mean  she  would  have 
been  simply  crazy  with  delight.  It  must  be  the  differ- 
ence  of  temperament,  eh  ?  "  He  turned  round  and  stood 
smiling  keenly  across  at  the  girl's  serious  face. 

"Yes,  uncle,  I  don't  think  I  am  demonstrative." 

"  Do  you  want  to  marry  him  ?  " 

The  man's  eyes  were  perfectly  serious  now. 

"  I  am  going  to  marry  him— unless " 

"Unless?" 

"  Unless  he  refuses  to  marry  me." 

"  Do  you  want  to  marry  him,  my  dear  ?  That  was 
my  question." 

Her  uncle  had  crossed  over  to  her  and  stood  looking 
down  at  her  with  infinite  tenderness  in  his  eyes.  She 
returned  his  gaze,  and  slowly  a  smile  replaced  her 
gravity. 

"You  are  very  literal,  uncle,"  she  said  gently.     "If 
you  want  an  absolutely  direct  reply  it  is  '  Yes.' " 
But  her  uncle  was  not  quite  satisfied. 
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Z°Ilr^°''f  ^J^  ^  "  ^*^  persisted. 

iJut  this  catechism  was  too  much  for  Reff^     cu 
devoted  to  her  uncle,  and  she  knew  that  hT;  nf^\^^' 
were  prompted  by  the  kindH*.rf  n!^f  •  «  questions 

matter  she  felt  that  she  JS,  .nf  •    i  °''''^!-     ^"*  '"  ^^is 
and  acting  for  he^seff  «"t.rely  justified  in  thinking 

shlZ°onmp"kt?  Mtrand'i'  ^'*^  ^^•''  ^'^^  J^'  ^ 
must  leave  Sso  settle  mLTJr.  .  ^'f  ^"^^^^^'  ^^^  X^" 
me  I  shall  sp^ak  thrplaTn  truth  -'f^"!^''  ^^  ^°"  P'^'' 
a  wrong  impression  of  ^e  po^^^^^^^^  '^"  ^r°"  T"  ^*^« 
stand  my  own  feelings    7^°  **'?;,. ^P«''^ectly  under- 

shall  act  as  I  th?nk  Est  InH  "°'  ^^'"^^^  ^^  '^e"*'  ^ 
judgment.  I  qufte  r^a  ize  tha^  """''  '^^^  °"  "^^  °^^" 
But  neither  you  nor  ±  o„.  l.^°"  "^^"1^  '°  ^«^P  '««• 
Ah.  here  is  aunt"e"  shrexc?aTm^H  ^   •?,"  ^?.'*^*''  ''"^'<^- 

Mrs.  Chepstow  iamelh^^r'  "^'u'  T^^"*  '''^'^^' 
in  the  kitchen  where  shTwi.  ^t-*""'  ^'^"^  ^^'^  "'ork 
her  "hired  "  girfa Targe  bakeTS  TJr'the^  ^'^  °^ 
«Whv  it?H  ^.r"^^"  f  ^«  clock  shLp^/'^  P^^'- 
her  J^u^^d'k'ce fe^  and  h"'  "°  ^"  '^«  -^^--«<^. 
"Where's  J^  ?  Xf  herl  ?  ^J?S"'^  ^^"  ^'^^  °P«"' 
Betty,  wha/a.  yoTl^SV,  orl^l^J  i^^tt^'^^^ 

th:  Sr;Tere'ra;"aTX  '^ ^^  ^^^'"  '^^^-^ 
not  fn  harmon;!!ith  hTs  laugh^"^  '"  '''  ''''  ^^'^^  ^^ 

to&^Di?^^^^^^  -^- she  turned 

co^^^n'i'^.fi^^^^^^  before  the  giVl 

Betti^p^K/^S^d^^L^^^  before 

I  do  wish  uncle  wouldn't  interf#»r*."  fK«    •  i      -^ 
her  aunt  laughed  at  her  husliid?  p^Sip^^f^^  »■<>•  "^ 

incapable  of  UkiL'^Il'^f    ""T  **'  *«  "°"'«"  "« 
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us  out  when  we  don't  need  it.  He's  helped  me  '  out '  all 
our  married  life.  He  spends  his  life  doing  it,  and  I 
often  wish  he'd— he'd  leave  me  'in'  sometimes.  I've 
never  seen  a  man  who  could  upset  a  woman's  plans 
more  completely  than  your  uncle,  and  all  with  the  best 
intention.  One  of  these  days  I'll  start  to  help  him  out, 
and  then  we'll  see  how  he  likes  it,"  she  laughed  good- 
humouredly.  "  You  know,  if  he  finds  Jim  he's  sure  to 
upset  the  boy,  and  he'll  come  back  thinking  he's  done  his 
duty  by  you.     Poor  Tom,  and  he  does  mean  so  well." 

"  I  know  he  does,  auntie,  and  that's  why  we  all  love 
him  so.  Everybody  loves  him  for  it.  He  never  thinks 
of  himself.     It's  always  others,  and " 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  you're  right.  But  all  the  same  I  think 
he's  right  just  now.  Why  isn't  Jim  here?  Why  didn't 
he  come  straight  away  ?  Why  has  he  been  in  Malkem 
five  hours  before  he  comes  to  see  you  ?  Betty,  my  child, 
I've  not  said  a  word  all  these  years.  I've  left  you  to 
your  own  affairs  because  I  know  your  good  sense ;  but, 
in  view  of  the  stories  that  have  reached  us  about  Jim,  I 
feel  that  the  time  has  come  for  me  to  speak.  Are  you 
going  to  verify  those  stories  ? " 

Mrs.  Chepstow  established  her  comfortable  form  in  a 
basket  chair,  which  audibly  protested  at  the  weight  it  was 
called  upon  to  bear.  She  folded  her  hands  in  her  lap, 
and,  assuming  her  most  judicial  air,  waited  for  the  giri's 
answer.  Betty  was  thinking  of  her  meeting  with  Jim 
on  the  bridge. 

"  I  shall  hear  what  he  has  to  say,"  she  said  decidedly, 
after  a  long  pause. 

Her  aunt  stared. 

••  You're  going  to  let  him  tell  you  what  he  likes  ? "  she 
cried  in  astonishment. 

"  He  can  tell  me  what  he  chooses,  or — he  need  tell  me 
nothing." 

Her  aunt  flushed  indignantly. 

"  You  will  never  be  so  foolish,"  she  said,  exasperated. 

"Auntie,  if  uncle  Tom  had  been  away  five  years, 
would  you  ask  him  for  proof  of  his  life  all  that  time  ?  " 
Betty  demanded  with  some  warmth. 
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The  other  stirred  uneasily. 

„  i^**  depends,"  she  said  evasively 

uncI^  yraT:'wolT„"'-  /°"  "°"'^  "--  question 
about  that  ^rt  o^tWnTa •  fhe  ri"sf  r'  '°°^j??  ^"^  '*«P^3 
our  men  on  trust  tLI  1  '  ^' °^  "^-  We  must  take 
different  to  ours  We  cannot  T"!!/'  ^"?  '^^^'  "^«  *« 
rate,  we  would  rather  not  Whi^^^  ^^^"''  ""''  **  any 
a  scoundrelly  husband  who  iKat^l^er  rj"^"  f"^  '° 
ife  one  long  round  of  wnrZ  i  J   '^er  and  makes  her 

because  she%imp^  hLtlY'^o    T"  Z'^'^'     '^  '^ 
her  man.     He  is  herTJ^J  u  "  "  because  he  is 

unkindness  Vha "  another  L'n-s  '«  "^^  '*'^S  ^^^«  ^Is 
may  be.  and  I  am  not  sure  b.?f^hY"'^''  ^°°'''*»  ^« 
foolish-where  our  men  /^  conr  ^'  T^?"^^  "^^^^  be 
back.  His  past  five  yeararehfr"^^-  J'*"  ^as  come 
up  my  little^story  wh^^ft  was  b^okln  "J  ^°'"^  '°  ^^'^^ 
The  stories  I  have  hearH  LL^u'^^'^^"  ^^^  years  ago. 

don.  ™„d.  dcar!^''::;ifr«xXcr  ^'  'f  j-- 

question.  "  He's  hurryLTwhv    t'  '^'^  AS^"°""&  ^^e 
"  Running  ?  "        ^   ^'  ^^^y—he  s  actually  running ! " 

sto^^a'iSXX^^^^^^^^^^^  '??u  '^'^'  -^  ^th 
up  the  trail.  Just  I?  ie  Lm?  .°^  k*'  P^""^"  'a<='"g 
turned  from  the  wi^ow  and^h.  °  '^"^  ''*''^"^*  ^^ey 
were  full  of  pained  aonr^h!-  ^^eir  eyes  met.  Betty's 
ahght  with  "^^^^^T^uS;^  t^,  h?,-nt's  Zl 
knew  something  of  the  meanfnL^*  f?"^  ^"^'^  *bat  she 
fied  haste.  Shi  did  not  acS  °  ^'  ""'''*''"  ""^'^"»- 
it  meant  disaster. ^ttl^^*,"^^^^^^  she  knew 

entered  into  her  thought  Som.^h,-^^'  ^''^^'''  "«^««- 
knew  instinctively;  and  with  thin'??  "^^  wrong,  she 
she  made  no  atte^Dt  to  r^v^n  P^''«"ce  of  strength, 
waited.  Her  aun?r'ushed  a?"hf  plrso^  !f'  'k"'  ^'"^^^^^ 
the  room  and  flung  aside  hisUfeTat  "BetV^a^J:,' 


i#:i  .-^S  J^ 
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mutely  at  the  flaming  anger  she  saw  in  his  blue  eyrs, 
as  his  wife  questioned  him. 

"  What  is  it  ? "  she  demanded.    "  What  has  happened  ?  " 

Parson  Tom  drew  a  chair  up  to  the  table  and  flung 
himself  into  it 

"  Wc'M  have  tea,"  he  said  curtly. 

His  wife  obediently  took  her  seat 

"  And  Jim  ? "  she  questioned. 

The  angry  blue  eyes  still  flashed. 

"  We  won't  wait  for  him." 

Then  Betty  came  to  the  man's  side  and  laid  one  small 
brown  hand  firmly  on  his  shoulder. 

"  You— you  saw  him  ?  "  she  demanded. 

Her  uncle  shook  her  hand  off"  almost  roughly. 

«  Yes— I  saw  him,"  he  said. 

"And  why  isn't  he  here?"  the  girl  persisted  without 
a  tremor,  without  even  noticing  his  rebuff. 

"  Because  he's  lying  on  his  bed  at  the  hotel— drunk. 
Blind  drunk,  da—  confound  him." 


'm^i':^r^mi^ww^ 


CHAPTER  VII 

THE  WORK  AT  THE  MILLS 

ou^w^S  'rJ^^^y^^'t^^^^^^^  'ong  drawn 

There  was  one  voice  aInrr!"^"P°"'he  valley, 
jar  upon  the  p^ace  of  Nat J^^^^^^  °"^  ciiscordant  note,  to 
of  D^e's  mmn  voice  th'/'^P^'^-  ''  ^^  '^e  vice 
village,  with  an  ?ts  busthW  lir/"""-  '"t"'*  ^he 
houses,    its  well-filled  driikiiiL^^f^  boarding- 

umberjacks  release?  from  ,hefr  d^vftf  '°^^'^""g 
less  to  disturb  that  retSse  Rnf  ^if  '?''  ^*^  P^^er- 
the  driving  machinerv  i^e  H  •'  ^^^  ^.^""^  ^oice  of 
sounds.  Rcpos!T^^'^Jr'''^''^r''^^''  a"  other 
the  restless  s^^rit^^Dav^s  i?.!:^^?"  ^°'  ^**"*'«.  «^herc 
The  vast  wo^en  «?«f !  ^"'^P"s«  prevailed. 

them,  stood  iTS^sone  Sev^f'  "^^  "*'"''  ^^'^^  °f 
core  of  Nature's  ^S?  bodJ  7t"^^~T'^  "'  '^^  ^^'V 
Hying  organism  fcSinfuL  L  fh°'L'^"i^  ^''^^^  * 

bom  and  bred  to  it  He  had  r^  ""Tl  "«  ^^^  ^^en 
phase.  He  was  a  sawver  wH.^'"^"^  '^™"S^^  ''^  «very 
in  the  forests  of  Ore^^^Vs  a'Lnf  ^^  ^^  *^'^'°"^^ 
few  equals.     As  foreman  ht       ?f '^^"hook  man  he  had 

from  these  simple  woohJ^       •  "*  ^''*'*^'  '"^'■e  work 
he  employed  Tn'a  sMlrcTpa'eSr  ''"  '°"^'  ^'°^ 
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In  work  he  was  inevitable.  His  men  knew  that  when 
he  demanded  they  must  yield.  In  this  direction  he 
displayed  no  sympathy,  no  gentleness.  He  knew  the 
disposition  of  the  lumberjack.  These  woodsmen  rate 
their  employer  by  his  driving  power.  They  understand 
and  expect  to  be  ruled  by  a  stern  discipline,  and  if  this 
treatment  is  not  forthcoming,  their  employer  may  just 
as  well  abandon  his  enterprise  for  all  the  work  they 
will  yield  him. 

But  though  this  was  Dave  in  his  business,  it  was  the 
result  of  his  tremendous  force  of  character  rather  than 
the  nature  cf  the  man.  If  he  drove,  it  was  honestly, 
legitimately.  He  paid  for  the  best  a  man  could  give 
him,  and  he  saw  that  he  got  it.  Sickness  was  sure  of 
ready  syi.ipathy,  not  outspoken,  but  practical.  He  was 
much  like  the  prairie  man  with  his  horse.  His  beast 
is  cared  for  far  better  than  its  master  caies  for  himself, 
but  it  must  work,  and  work  enthusiastically  to  the  last 
ounce  of  its  power.  Fail,  and  the  horse  must  go.  So 
it  was  with  Dave.  The  man  who  failed  him  would 
receive  his  "  time  "  instantly.  There  was  no  question, 
no  excuse.  And  every  lumberjack  knew  this  and  gladly 
wntered  his  service. 

Dave  was  closeted  with  his  foreman,  Joel  Dawson, 
receiving  the  day's  report. 

"  The  tally's  eighty  thousand,"  Dawson  was  saying. 

Dave  looked  up  from  his  books.  His  keen,  humorous 
eyes  surveyed  the  man's  squat  figure. 

"  Not  enough,"  he  said. 

"  She's  pressing  hard  now,"  came  the  man's  rejoinder, 
almost  defensively. 

"She's  got  to  do  twenty  thousand  more,"  retorted 

Dave  finally. 
"  Then  y'll  have  to  give  her  more  saw  room." 
"  We'll  see  to  it.    Meanwhile  shove  her.    How  are  the 

logs  running  ?     Is  Mason  keeping  the  length  ?  " 
"  Guess  he  cayn't  do  better.    We  ain't  handled  nothin 

under  eighty  foot." 
"  Good.     They're  driving  down  the  river  fast  ?  " 
"The  boom's  full,  an'  we're  workin'  em'  good   an 
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f'T^'y,',"    The   man   paused     "'R«.,* 

an'  rollers,"  he  wenf  ^  ^"*   "^^re   saw   berf« 

powerful  "yor*  «,°u,^%ftsT     "«  '^"l  "■«  ugly 

enough,  I  ^es«!"  u^^  H^^'&ht  thousand  more.     'Tain'* 
li!"  mill  u^^^  ^J,"  a?&"""^-    "  S^y.  '^«" 
If  we  had  her  runnin" rCs^e'd^h  '"J'"'  "^""^'^ 
^X^"-^  on  a  day  and  n,"!:;  Zlrt  "S  'uTS^y^,^ 
Dave's  eyes  lit. 

with  Tsman^^tgl.'^'rli*  st  If  V    '"^t^^'"  P"*  "«  "P 

from  Mason  up  on  No    i  caml,      iS  ."^  *  8^°*^  report 
Oder  hands  to  new  camps  anTh.^f,^'  transferred  his 
h'm.     He's  started  to  cut  on  W      »^^  "*^^  "^^n  with 
;j   en  miUion  in  the  stump"  o^^^i^?  ^1    «'«  ^^timate 
Hes  running  a  big  saw-S  un  fK   *  ''"I'  *"  ^'^  stuff! 
easy  making  and  gooS  for  iaw^'^-     ^^^  ^-o^ds  were 
timber  is  within  half-a^  ?e  o?  th^    "^'  ^""^  ""^'^  °^  ^« 
to  worry  about  the  'drive 'u^  "''*'•    ^«  don't  need 
and  all  the  'hands'  he  needs      if'  ^^l  '^"^  ^'"^  P^^nTy 
that's  worrying."  ^^'     "«  the  mill  right  here 

an'  this'  yer  ZkT'wZ%}\  ''}"  .^l^"^^'  "  That 
I  mean.  The  engineers  anW^?  '°  '^^  ''-the  strike 
hear,  sure."  ^  "^^''  ^"^  fi'-emen  are  going  'out.' ? 

"  That  doesn't  hit  us  "  w.vi  r» 

The  Government  wili  U°to\^''W«J  on  board  here. 
The  foreman  shook  his  hrad!     "*"'•»«• 
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Say^hev'«  m^'?''  '^''*'?*'"  ^"'  «n8:«"ecrs  In  the  mill? 
it  *"®y/®J"osuy  union  men,  an' " 

„  '  ***•    ^Dave  became  thoughtful. 

C^ucss  that  am't  the  only  trouble  for  sure  "  nau,««« 

went  on.  warming.    "  Strikes^is  hell-firf  LywaVs   X? 

••  YouW  «,r^^'  "*^'^''  ^^^'^  the  railroaders  quhs^^' 
.a«i;  .ir-^i^T^  yourself  without  need."  Dave  said 

n  Igett^^^^^^^  "^h  *"^  "^'"^  ^^°-  »^-  ^-t. '"  Gu«s 
in  i™  K  ^^A  ^""^  ^"  y°"  remember  I  look  to  vou 
to  shove  her.     Are  you  posting  the  '  tally '  ?  "  ^ 

:>ure.  1  hey  re  goin'  up  every  shift " 
f«  k/T  ™'""tes  later  the  foreman  took  his  departure 
D?vrwa?:£i°hfmTo"  t1''  "?^°  '''V'''  -"Is  aTn^ht 
surAr"hfs:?d^l%a.^'^^^  '"^'^^'  °'^°'"^  °^^°  »»- 
Dawson's  warning  was  not  without  its  effect  on  him 
n  spite  o  the  easy  manner  in  which  he  had  2  i°  asid^' 
If  his  mills  were  to  be  affected  by  the  strike  i>  wnnM  k- 

thf^^!  °i-.-^  T'l  pheasant  that  occurred  to  him  was 
the  condition  of  things  in   the  village      Malker^  h^ 

m!^!.e"         ^  his  premises  to  accommodate  the  enor- 
mous increase  m  his  trade.     Two  more  saloons  were 
being  considered,  both  to  be  built  by  men  from  Calford 
and  the  railroad  had  promised  two  m'lils  a  daylSeaS  of 

Dave  thought  of  these  things  with  the  satisfaction  of 
a  man  who  is  steadily  realizini  his  ambiti^nf  It  only 


Ill 
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Jim  himself.  '         ""''  »«»'"•  »«« •"">  thinking  of 

d»y«  had  pasMd  two  d^.  ,~n^  •  ^i""  """  "">«  »wo 
there  hadLsTno  ttae  for T."  m  «rduou,  labour,  when 
for  anything  el«  He  hL  *'"'"  *  P»"''"e  bought 
mill..  He1.^«e„„.?,t '«""<"'«  outside  °'^" 
one  who  could  tell  him  hoJ^  .^  "^  *"'  ""'l"  .■  no 
the  prodigT  He  feTt  s^Lh  ""^l  ""i?  «°'"K  ""h 
neglectful  he  felt  tLfh.^T^"*'  """  ■'e  had  been 
«ff  to  te  swamid  fn  5,1.  ^l"'«'"8f''"y  allowed  hta" 

of  hi,  labours  He  had  nZ^.,.°'  l*"  "^''""e  ""ers 
consideration.  P^posely  shut  out  every  other 

de^Jd^to  tTtehaH^h"'^  ^•'."'>  '""^  ^  '"ddenly 
Smith's  «l<Sn.  t^^":u°,r»'TK?'''»''l"»''«  «"'«y^ 
direction  in  which  to  s«k  ?L  t  "°"'''  ^  "■«  "^t 
ago  it  would  have  l^rdVe™,^""""-     ^'^'  >"»" 

-^i.d  th^^i^m^  rm'»1„*^SJ^« 

imord&;!;r.?sj^irtrh^'»™T'-""s 

Tall^ri'n'-th'eXdr  'i^fffP'^^^"'^" 

saw-tht  n::'ht;i%t:;l''  ^  '■»■'  "him.  He 
trimmed,  that  hfs  cl?th1?w«e  ^"f  .Jt'?*'^  ^'^  "^n 
more  civilized  condit.rnsT|-^ur  'Se"IL'  g1^' 
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Where  befo„L  bounded  chtks  hi"''"  pronounced, 
.ioped  away,  now  the?e  we" puffinE,°"wVh°d^°°''''^ 

de^Ln,""  '^'  "'''  '°  'P'^*'''  »"<<  •"•'  manner  v..  ,,^,3, 

"Well?  "he  ejaculated. 
"Well?"   responded    Dave    anri    it. 
water,  suddenly^froze  over^gain         ^'  "  >  *>  '  ••^..  ■  1 
I  hey  measured  each  other,  eve  to  n,.     u  .1  i.    .    . 

K-unded  hShly.  *^  ■'""  '"■°''=  '"'°  »  I*"!'    ■:  u 

«mX'Z  r:,"''  """"«  ^°-  "'"iality  is  over. 

n.irs"eS\r^o'u°tt  turnTuI  ""•%'*""■•    ■"'' 

,  That  s  nerve-racking,"  he  said  lightly 

repl,-e?bave*'°''Th?„T  •*?"■'  L"  ""e  best  condition," 
«Sl^th?,;;LlvJs    "  '=  '"'''"'«'  "  ''■''^  '"<•  toth  men 

worl,  of  the  fortune  yol'S^L^^.^J^r^r^^^i; 


'■K,9n^//  itiLta'f. 
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you  are  it ! "  "*"  °^  '**^  ™°"»«t  'n  the  valley ; 

Dave  nodded. 
"  Things  are  doing." 

ity  you  have  brought  Iteut  '  D.  °  t"°  '"  ""^  P™P«'- 

D:i'<!"u-g^,!  y-^  --  -^^'  oXr=a'«r- 

his  eyes  became  warchM  "^^  '°''  "'  '""'«•  *"<! 

"  You  mean " 

"Betty,"  said  Dave  shortly 

left  BetV'r4'si™fX°;or"V*hTchi;?h^°'"^'  ^°" 

been  m  my  thoughts,  and*^  though  I've  "ev^h*,!'^ 

.M^h^„;:°:re's'-^^^^^^^^^ 

remember  ou?  mStTn.  ^„  I°"  ""'''  "/"y  "><='•  ' 
intention  to  «y  ?th.L^°  t'^'.T'  ""ll'''  "°'  -y 
since  then  that  r  h.    ^  ,    '  "**'e  been  so  busv 

of  Sh*  her  o/you  soTkno'^^J'''"  "'"''  '«"  ™ 
affairs  stand.  Bu?  if  voM  °.  ".S  '""^  "f  bow  your 
matter  now  I'm  prepired  to^L^n**A"!  '°  "^^  "■"b" 
up  there  in  the  iS  ?•• '°  '"""•    ^'^l  y""  ■"»>«  good 

Dave's  tone  was  the  tone  Trusmtthaj  .1  . 

■t  was  kindiy,  it  was  s.rong'wXLX* Xul^:        ^ 
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He  Wt  «si.r   for  it.  and  his  relief  sounded  in  his 

Dretin^thlm^o^  '*"?  "^'■''°"-  movements,  and  inteV 
SSlIm^in^th?'^'^  ^'  '^"S^  ^^^'^  mianing  were 

regarded  our  engagement  as  serious.     I   feel   I   m^.t 

l:i=n^ran'^,fa;;^r  {',"'  'i'  ^'•^t"  '  "".' 

1  have  done  a!ir;cl;r„  J  in°,"sW,'"n^^;''s"'ar"^ 

w„th'er?rt^Ktrh^^"  "--^•- 

»2t"",-~*  w-VSi^J-  carried 
could  be  no  doubt  as  to  his  sincerity,  or  of  the  truth  of 

CeTt'^^tS's^.TtrHr^*^^!"  '"  »^'«  self-accu^t° 
^avei.  teeth  shut  Ught  upon  his  pipe-stem. 
t  2 
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"And  you  did  all  that ?••»,«; 
•Wnes  to'^e  .han  ivfSS  ^"l '"",''  ^^  «"y  harder 

ovcr'Sim^lTe't'^-e  fro.  h..  seat  and  towered 

moment  in  a  mann™  t£,  ^J^'"!'?''  ^ruscott  at™hM 
«eady.  luminous  eyes.**'  "^'  *>""  shrink  before  h" 

Howve  you  earned  your  iivin,,..  He  demanded 
1  m  a  gambler."  came  r;.«' 

"I'mafool'™,"td™„^,?"oolc?" 
••  Then'for^r^."'"  admission. 

oetore  him.     He  was  n^4.  *i.     ^'  ^"^  "ot  of  the  m:in 

thought  was  of'thTtragedyThr 'V'"-"^^  ^'-'  »»^'  onl? 
Truscott  had  suddenlv  fv.^  threatenmg  the  gfrl.        ^ 
again  assumed  tW  r„  ^-     "'''"'^  ^^'"i.  and  his  eve.  h.^ 
up  into  the  L'rge';Ll";rLr^jL^^ 

I  can't  give  her  up,"  he  sa^doh.?-^  shook  his  head. 
Dave  sat  down  agl^^n  Itrh;     IL"^*^^>''  *^'^'  a  pause 
expression  of  the  other^  Se    t^  •^''  ^''"^^^  «^^aS 

he  was   not  only  Sn„      -J^e  Position  was  diffi3^ 

woman  whose  senV^f^Vand  hJ^  "^"'  ^"*  -^'h^l' 
left  him  little  hope  of  settL„  .u  "''"''  were  such  that 
should  be  settled.^  FinaHvheJ.-'".^"^''  ^'  ^«  ^«'"^t 

fessVouVseif  a'c?oof  1^3^^^  "^^.^^  -^'"e  here  and  con 
-an  with  a  bad  Sency'  tlrwat 'T'^^^'  ^'  ^^^^t  a 
'^"^""  ^P'-te  or^avin/ZotoSheTl^^iir-^^^ 
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with  you  ?    Cin  you  fn  yfur  utZ  ^Z  u^^  ^""^  ^°^n 
fmm  a  home  whL  she  Ts  surr"  ^,'*J  ?"^''  '^'^^  her 
keep  a  woman  Pure  andg^o^TTSo^^t  ^^•'"  *'^^  ^^" 
IS  not  the  Jim  I  used  to  know      lim  L^  ^^^r'^"    ^^^^ 
there  ,s  only  one  decent  coursroiin  tol.   "  ^'T  "^*^- 
one.     Uave  her  alone  ^n/lTr^ \.^  ^°"'  °"<^  honest 
have  no  right  to  hS "o  fon/.,      ""  ^?^- ^^^^^^J^'     You 
,  "But  my  life  isgc^nsTo^Ut^'  ^'^?  '^  ^hat  it  is." 
broke  in  with  passional  e^rnlcf    "°  '°"^^''"  ^ruscott 
out  in  this.     FrCod's  sake  3o     'rf  •  ■u^^''^'  ^^'P  ^e 
of  me.     I  have  money  now  knH*  r  ^  "^'^  ''^  '^^  "^^^ing 
old  life.     I,  too.  wa"nTtoT;  decenr"f  !?  ^V'''  °^  ^^^ 
Give  me  this  chance  to  str^ahS  ^^°-     ^  ^^^^r  it. 

influence  with  hTr     vTctZTlf^    '  "^"^^  >'°"^ 
lapse.     She  will   listen  to  you  %%'^  ,"1.^"^^  ^^^^ 
Whl"°'I  ^°^  '  '°^^  tha^  girl''  ""^     ^^^^'  >'^" 

Heunls\td"theterhnei^^^^^^^^^^   ''l^'^^^^  ^-^-ed. 
this   man's   passion      He   ,?nV!  ^f''"^'-'  underlying 
Betty  was  no  longer  the  chHd  shr^^  T"  ^^^"   ^^^^ 
but  a  handsome  woman  nfrl^r    .      '''f.  ^^^  y^^^s  ago 
to  tell,  he  feTt  thrsuddlr         T°"^^'"&-   ^nd.  truth 

passion  was  not  woX  J}  1?/"''""'"^.  °^  ^^^  "^^"■^• 
claimed  for  it  hut  r^llT  u\  ^"^  "^"'^  o'^  the   love  he 

But  his  own' t'linc^"  e^^^^^^^^^^^^  'T^  '"^P'-^'- 
would  like  to  have  done^  He  £^.t?K'^°'"S  ^hat  he 
the  man  out  of  his  office  ^nrf  f  ^^u-  ^^  °"S:ht  to  kick 
the  village.  But  yearTaSo  hf  h  T  •^""  .^""^^^  °"t  of 
help,  and  a  promfse  wa^°  ^    had  g.ven  his  promise  of 

And  besides^S.  he  reahwf  hi  '^^'  '!^'"^  ^'^^  I'"'"- 
and  could  not  help  fean'n^  h..  v  •°.i''"  ^""''^  ^^'^  ^etty. 
by  it.  In  the  end^  he  ^ai  ,hl  '  ^"^^"^1"^  was  biassed 
first  he  knew  he  must|'ve  '"'^"'  ^^''^'  ^'^"^  the 

can  fc'^'^^"  ''''''"  ^^  ^-'^  -Idly.  "  I  will  do  what  I 
Jim's  face  lit.  and  he  held  out  his  hand  impulsively. 
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MTU      1  -•*«.    /lAC 

lighting  up  as  If  hv^    ''"*^'  **'«  ^^ole  face  clearing      ^ 
Shake  I "   P  ^  '^  ^>'  "»«g'c.     ..  You'n.  a   bu5?y  "5^"^^ 

do  you  want  „i,i,  tCT"         "^''«'  P^^l'arly.   «  What 

S:'"'^  ""'-"^"^^^^^  he  .aid  at  last, 

before  wmter  shuts  down-f^3er  »n       ''  "*  '"""Pleted 

•o,spare  against  accidents";"  ''"'  "«=  "^ht,  with  a  Tar^j: 

-n.erunntlf^/'j^^sh.^^ess  of  Truscotfs  manner 
under  a  penaltv   /h  >     r    y°'°^^  Wave's  eyes    "V«." 
hard  crow^  to  ^'J,"  liti  f^^^  ">«  Gove^^ent^re  a 
iJave  nodded. 

He  turned  and   left  ;h       J^'  >'°"  '^"ow." 
-nd   Dave  stared    after  t""^'"  ^1'^°"^  -"^^her  word 
and  disgust.  ''''"'  '^""'  speechless    with    surpS 


CHAPTER  VIII 

AT  THE  CHURCH   BAZAAR 

bJ^r    ^T   '^!fj  ''™"2'"  ■'■°"'  Chepstow's  church 

c^ysut%:;:r7„nt;°h^K„rr^^^^^^^^ 

to  do  what  hecould  for  the  ma:,\rhld''p,i™i^To  K' 

at  present     Stm  V    .  1   "''^'  "^^  ^'S^er  than  it  was 

te  abroad^     Th.-  ""^^  ""^^''  ^°°'  '^  ^^^  ^  delight  ?o 
DC  aDroad.     The  air  was   fresh   and    snarklincr  •  \hl 

d3"i"r  ^T  ?°  "^  ^•r"'  witTThoSds'of 

^ut^^asTh'fs  ^1,:;  ""'  ™  «-'•»  -""  -  f^^  -^ 
Passing  the  mill  on  his  way  out  of  the  yards  he  was 

7' 
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."■en.    WMe  S  'nn^Hf/'j: '°  «'"«  work  out  S^*^ 

Dave  passed  out  of  fh  *-         '  tne 

Tk"'^/"'^"'  «""''"'■""•'  Dawson  had  no  dS 
•ifte  Meetin?  ' 

encompassing  fence,  in^d'    "Sy'Tf.  Oarc^^Tno" 

T-7^?F»S" '=  "  » 

of  men  and  horses  al^,,,,,  "T  ^  <:°"siderab)e  aathrrin 

"-uragethan  they  po,"e^d  »„h  ^.''■°"W  -^how  more 
••■erc™..ewe^^Sng\--d^:X^en^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
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carefully  set  ruMnsidrthehZMn' '"If '™P'i."e  '»"»  » 
Mudley—  '"*  building,  he  turned  to  Jenkins 

w,th1:rs  r,?^'t7  ^'«'  °f  8°'"g  i"?-  he  inquired. 

Smttu^^nd  vul^rw^h^^V^'y.  """"  ""'^V 

^  •^?2•t1hS^^™^^~ "^^^^^^^^^^^ 

"Me?  Th    ."^a^? '"■•™''  on  him  quickly. 

n.uJ:t4a°Vkern'kS?d,erJ°-:  J*"'"-  "*^-    Too 
fe*  of  the  ■  jacks  •  around  an'  If/"  ?":    ^"^  ""=  » 

"Say,  th4  ain't  got  a  table  fo;"i=  '"  "  t""'"''" 
they?"  inquired    ChLu    fi    ?•      f**    '"  'here,  have 
Hariey-SmiuJ  needs."  '^«"°'»'y-     "  That's    what 

Dave  smilingly  shook  his  head. 

unless1?s"[he''bt  tur'BS^hfr'"'"«  ?*»■"  *'s- 
Ifs  a  pretty  sure  th^na  ,^.  .  J^  ^"/"'y  »  gamble, 
there  might  be  a  raffle  ?./  8<='. tested  over  it.  Still, 
do  you,  Harle^-Smfh'?  "     "  '"""""■    "°*  """W  'hat' 

bei^g  *\Xt"^nt:::s^'!le'^L?dr^^^  "^  ""«' 
much  by  Dave.     It  ticklJrf'  w.      ,     '*'"«  """"^^l  » 

his  disappointment  the  , lit  ™'?.'  ^""y-  »"'.  'o 
anotherTannS  £y  Che^t  Th,'"/''"".!L*"*«'  '"«° 
'"  ••"TalLin'^^T  »/h  Sir r^al  ilJSet^ ""^^  "-"-' 

'hat'llX'  wU  op"'';:,t''e'  r  ^y-t^'^'  "^°''  ""- 
y«r  an'  more^   WhTw«  i?  Hved  th^e"?  Tv^h"'  ?J' 

let'Iykes'llve^'IhTj^"'^!?''^'-    "'' belongs  to  me.    I 

hcuse^availiw:  «X  ^e""l  'uS5  ^^^ ''   ^"°"'" 
Store  house."  "^*^°  *o  '^eep  it  as  a 

^  Sure,  that's  it."  exclaimed  Checks.    .<  Well,  there's 
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me  last  two  niehts     qk^  .   ?^"  "'m  eoina  m  f«. 

around  wh«-'  fhL  k         .  *^  *^0"i-     The  b«.,  'f  *'ound, 
*•  Grol »  c        ^^"^y  ^  "»ade."  "^^  *""«  gets 

trough,  into  it.  But  i°w°P^  '°  '""d  Wng  ag^n 
Jenltins  was  a  rieid  ehnr^t  '""'  Purposely  told  hi™ 
was  also  a  stronll^^^,^™"' «nd  ''•LWtia  D  ™- 
had  been  very  s^andalSSl  L  .i,  "*°"  Horn's.  His  wife 
house  directly  opSe.^?'  V*  °I«ning  of  a  gambZa 
>««  upon  hii  to^'nn t  u  °I^. '!"''  he  felt  f.  3 
turned  again  to  Dave.  ^  ''*'  ^'=»'*     Therefore  he 

-  nU"^'' °'?°' ••'•  '''"  '  "  "■=  "'=-"''<=<'•  •■  What 
,„,giu„he,„3„,oo,ed  hi™  straight  in  the  eye  and 
scared  to  do '^^IW^^    ^"   >'°"    bellows    seem    fo    u 

dry-good"'"  ■'  ">""  -y  change  con^n'^  llj  XTi;: 

^^r™^'^  ISj,^  '°,r  -"  -"e  had  no  i„. 
--Po."-.    Sothis-Jtr^V;^.^,.-.::? 
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was  Rni^h^ m^u'  '"^  o*.  gambling  and  debauchery 
W^rDave'^^nffl.  "!i  ^""^  y^^  ^^  had  probably  left 
elminr!nH  V  ri,*"?  ^°"^  '^'^'^^^  *«  a  night  of  Law 

not  rcaliz"a^y?!^^„''  Tuite 'clears  On ''l'"';^ '  ''V°"'^ 

hand     Heh»^r""",'  ■"  ''^  '<=«  l-taself  get  out  of 

?o  jTm     he   h»H°7°  '""^  "«"•'«'  ^^''y  a»  belonging 
10  Jim,    ne   had  for  so    one  shut  her   frr^^  u:        ^ 

thoughts  and  only  re^rHpH  hi,   r  *?  ^'^  °^" 

point    of  view    that   ft    h^2  ^'■°"'  ^"   impersonal 

of  his  grS  lOTe  for  hi    2t^  '°.  ""=  ^''i'  ""=  "'«"K* 
pc.rjnit^hi.  toThi'^.'  'orhre"  "FivHearrarhTa 

He  wi  „rir„^.''  I'^Se""  w"h  himself  a^  w™; 

b/aly  setshTo'ug'h^t  ':r ^.llT  lo^r^-Vn"*'  T"">' 
there,  nothing  could  alterThat     It  w^.-iJ    ^  ?"'.**^ 

sore  i'it  t;^  f^-'P"^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

unSshnTss  "'°"^'"  "'*°  ""-■  P"'«^'  <«a"'°nds  of 

M«ting  Hou^'r,";''  "^"V '""k  hta  'o  pass  into  the 
>==«ng  House  and  .aunch  himself  upon  his  task   of 
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IBjIr 


i: 


mind  def«d*  He  »u5d  IT  f^P^O"''  chureh   hb 
women  who  had  JS^,^^  S'  '*•"  ''a'f-a-doMn  of"fi.i 

picwng  hi,  poj^.;^  "s^  r.r^;^:!'?.^"'  ^".o^^ 

i  ne  hall  was  ablaze  u,t*t!  *  ,  ^*"  at  his  decision 
&'«»<' bant^ard'^^™"^'^  ThSi  we„ 

'o  a  platroroi,  on  whfch  .•„  .t        ""  """n  was  eiven  „r. 
of  the  local  v0eali«,  ti*' r«"'"K.  *«  mi   «|«? 

They  were  not  sure  thaf  f  1  ^^  '"^"y  of  the  womii 
-ganied  as  strictrmor^  /°?ronf  "^  could'saTdy  S 
for  Its  inception,  and  his  ean^houwr  ^^ ''"Ponsibl^ 
bear^the  consequences.  shoulders  were  braced  to 

°"e    hvini'  in^  r°sS'  ""^  '°  ^^"'•^^h  bazaars     An 
considerable  exLL^        '!^*^"'*^'""    villagr  must    t^ 

scandal,  and^a^dytiL'^T"'.  •""  "-""SanPSf 

'°  -•"»  -°  ^<>  -  ^"r;i^rren:rhS£ 
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for  many  \>^.vJ^^i:^Xltlx.       "'^''''  '°  '"^'^^  "P 

Bu?Sr»arXpt'a  ---^-^  ^"  this. 

He  knew  Tom  ChcDstow  tn  ^    ^"''1°**  underlying  it. 
he  had  l.ttlel,pir£"'i°,^^^^^^ 
pains  in  his  spiritual    abou«an7J^?"f"'  ^'^^  'P*'"^^  "« 
Ws  very  limited  stoendwinf-   ^^"^  'j''^^'*  P*"'''*'"  of 
No  sick  bed  ever  wS^t  unrh^    S  j;"°J>.t''"sive  charity, 
no  poor  ever  went  whhn^f''*''*  ^7  ?''  P"^**"".  and 
somVfood  In  die  teT  We  V-'?  ^  ^'^'"^  ""'^  ^^°^«- 
he  had  anything  to  a  ve     Th.    r^"  ^^J'*^''  ^  ^°"g  »« 
well  provided  wUh  monev  JmT  k'^^*^*^  »^*^  ^n** 
si^nd^ith  hoX  prtt';'  '^  ^^-  ^t  once  to 

wake^nTs<^'„^Se Turtle 'ir>  '"  *'^  '"-German's 
They  all  bought  indiSn,f^.  "°*'?.  ^*^*^^   ^""0"«- 

Mrs.  Checks'  ^gU&'rtfi^^^^^^^  T1  °" 

rejoiced  when  he  sighted  a  «;i-  r  u  j.  "'  "'^  heart 
the  lady  had  swcianC  m^H.^f  u^  handkerchiefs  which 
thrust  It  hfm  ^?th  L  ^xo^^^^^^^^^  "-"^  ^'^'^!'  »»»*^  "<^^ 
them.  He  bought  them  a?l  »»£"*'!  "'''■'■''**^  "P°" 
shirts  he  could  not  D^Tsiblv  h"^  ^""^^^  *  number  of 
underclothing  tharwS'^havTJ^''"-     "^  *^"&ht 

<">  of  some  great  eaoi^S^J^'  u^,^i^  "  »""•  "•« 
everybody  de&hted^t  l"^  schcol-boy  that  set 

eve?th4;  and  ft^  ta«ar  «' T"'  '•«'"«'v«.  with 
royal,  prof^rous  s«,ine  &«?»  "\"  ''  ""'  *'"'  « 
sonahty  caped  wjnV!„^^"o"uc«r'"  "■'  ■"'• 

ov^'  1Sd'e:urcot«S,"^of  r'-  ^^^"  P-'-^-nS 
her  usual  unselfiSnS  T„d^dJ^t??o  oml^'.-  *"^ 
«»o„g.t  the  workers,  and  Z^M^^r^^^oT^ 
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bazaar,  she  had  sacrificed  herself  on  the  altar  of  duty 
wantPH  "t?.  '^5  of  the  most  unpopular  stall.  Nobody 
wanted  the  goods  she  had  to  sell ;  consequently  Dave 
found  her  deserted.  She  smiled  up  at  him  a  HUk 
pathetically  as  he  came  over  to  her 

Most  of  ^hi!  ^°!!"*"S  as  a  friend  or  as  a  customer? 
Most  of  the  visits  I  have  received  have  been  purely 
friendly."  She  laughed,  but  Dave  could  see  that  the 
natural  spirit  of  rivalry  was  stirred,  and  she  was  a  little 

Sut  aTLr'st'air"'  °'  '""""^  ^"'"^  °"  ^-^y-^-« 

"I   come  as   both."  he  said,  with  that  air  of  frank 
kindliness  so  peculiarly  his  own. 
The  girl's  eyes  brightened. 

visit^fiis^'l'  g^t  to  work  on  the  customer  part  of  your 
visit  first  she  said  at  once ;  '« the  other  can  wait.  Now 
here  I  have  a  nite  plate.  You  can  hang  it  in  your 
office  on  the  wall  You  see  it's  already^  wired.  "^  I 
m  F.h  FT.  ^°«  old  Worcester  if  you  don't  let  too 
much  light.  But  there,  you  never  have  your  windows 
washed,  do  you  ?    Then  I  have,"  she  hurried  on.  turning 

1°  °  >^-  "i'''u^''L'^''-  "^^'^  '^  ^  ^hell_at  least  I  sip^ 
^^aIV'-  «he  added  narvely.  "And  this  is  a  Toby  jug  • 
and  this  is  a  pipe-rack;  this  is  for  matches  ;  this  is  for  a 
whisk  brush  ;  and  these  two  vases,  they're  real  fine  Lcok 
at  them.  Did  you  ever  see  such  colours  >  No.  and  I 
don  t  suppose  anybody  else  ever  did."  She  liughed 
and  Dave  joined  in  her  laugh.  '«iugnea. 

wom"l^nn/^"^^r  '"r^^"^^  ^^"^  °"*-  The  man  heard  a 
woman,  only  a  few  feet  away,  mention  Jim  Truscott's 
name,  and  he  knew  that  Betty  had  heard  it  too  He 
knew  that  her  sm  ling  chatter,  which  had  seemed  so 

^t^\  K 'l^'^'PJ?''^^^' ^^^  ^"  been  pretence,  a  pretence 
which  had  suddenly  been  swept  aside  at  the  me^re  men! 

h.l  I  /'""  lu  ^"'^-  ^*  ^^^'  "^°"™e"t  he  felt  he  could 
have  taken  the  man  up  in  his  two  strong  hands  and 
strangled  him.     However,  he  allowed   his^  feelings  no 

saleswoman.'    "'   °"''  '"^^  "^   '^'  ^^^"'^"S*^  ^'  '^^ 
"Say,  Betty,  there's  just  one  thing  in  the  world  I'm 
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crazy  about :  it's  bits  of  pots  and  things  such  as  you've 
got  on  your  stall.  It  seems  like  fate  you  should  be 
running  this  stall.  Now  just  get  right  to  it.  and  fetch 
v"n^  fr  t'^^^^.«-^  heap  of 'em-and  write  'sold 'on 
em,  and  dump  em  on  all  you  like.     How  much  for  the 

wiZndqtsC;:;r'  ""''""' ^'^  ^''  -d.  her  eyes 

fhl"^?  """f^V^     ^   '•°"'*  ^^"^   anybody  else   buying 
those  thmgs,"  Dave  said  seriously.     «'  I  want    em  all." 
Betty  s  eyes  softened  almost  to  tears 

all"  ^  Some."^*  ^°"  "^^  *^'  ^^''^'"  '^^  '"'^  S^"*'y-    "  Not 

?f  i^n'f"".^"  "^n'"' u^  *°-^  '"''"^^  ^^^"^  his  purpose, 
i  wan  t  em  all,"  he  said  doggedly.     "  Here     Herp'«; 

bUrs'Tfiftv^n'"-     T^^'"  -ver^it."     HTiaid^^u 
ii^?..   ^^  "^""^'^  ^^^h  on   the   stall.     "There"   he 

wantt  b'u°;."""  ""  '^"^  °^^^  ^^^'^  '^-y  °^  ^»^^'hoy^ 

Betty  was  not  sure  which  she  wanted  to  do,  cry  or 

laugh.     However,  she   finally    decided    on    the    latter 

for'hen       '"'''  ^"^^'^  <=°ntradiction  was  quite  too  much 

"  You're  the  most  refreshing  old   simpleton    I   ever 

J^:!;y.^^\  '^'i  ;^"'  ^'"  ^^'^^  y°"r  money-for  the 
church,  she  added,  as  though  endeavouring^  to  quiet 
her  conscience.  ^         4"'c«- 

Dave  sighed  in  relief 

..•dl^f"'  '^^.''.' ..'l;^*-    .Now  we  come  to  the  friendly 

vou  Ti^T"^'''''  .^.^  '^'^'  "  ^'^"  g°^  ^  heap  to  say  to 
you.    Jim  Truscott's  been  to  me." 

He  made  his  statement  simply,  and  waited.  But  no 
commen  was  forthcoming.  Betty  was  stooping  over  a 
sttn'   t:sen"tf  '\^'^^  PJ^^^  °"  ^^^  arti&es^n  her 

The  men's  task  was  not  easy.     It  would  have  been 

but^nnw  >^^  ^'n  ??«."°'  ^P^*^^"  ^'^^  Checks  out^de. 
bu  now  It  was  all  different.  He  had  promised  his  help 
but  in  giving  it  he  had  no  clear  conscience  ^ 
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41^  '^fp:^:^:^-^-^  -■. 

1  yc  often  wondered,  Betty"  he  saiH  ;«  1  ui- 

confidential  tone  "if  thL^    ^'  °'  '"  ^  rumbling, 

ab^.'l"taa    "*"'  ^"^  ^'"'^  ^°™^  "Sold"  cards 
n<>4-4^..>    u  "■  '^  witn  human  naturi* " 

.hf  "?„•:  „'s7?ear:s""'=  *°"^'"^""^  co„.er;ra.,ng 

keep  right  on  it  b^ildU'^^t  as  wrLrV'r!''  ";<< 
hardest.    We're  bound  to^ave  some^?alls     V  '  "" 

of  track.  Tre  had  to  b^i  H  ™-  "  '  '1^^,  ^'"'"  ""^t  «°rt 
Sometimes  U^tee^%''a;^"47'«"<'  'Tr'''^"'^"  P'^"'*-- 
been  bruised  and  sore  ofter?,!i,i^'^"^  "?'  *"''  '''^ 
don't  seem  no  worseTor  ^Imng "  '  "'  ^°'  "P'  ^""^  ' 
Betty's  eyes  were  smihng  sof^tly. 

aske^^X'"''"  ^°"""  '"'■  °''"-  """■'  ^°"  •"■  ^"^ 

Sh^'r'hii^Ta  whofeheal°"You'  i'^^  K^"^'  "  "■"*- 
o.y  worldrind  I  us^d^  t^^Se  tl^h-urrh^t;  iS^^^'^ 
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n|  lo  lon^  that  ,>  r^"'  '^'^"^^  ^"'■'  ^'^«  ^<="  build- 

now.  There's  other  fellows  haven't  4t  a  I'lL^'"^""^ 
you  see,  I've  always  had  her  wilh  me  Th?^'  ['  '"''^ 
comes  in.  Now  if  she'd  h^Lo  ?"  ^^^^s  where  it 
when  I  wa.  very' ;'o^!;=g'!  y^rsS:!^^"""  "^  «-  ^--^ 

words  were  not  too  easy  to  him  '"  '^^^  ''"' 

Poor  J,m  !  "  murmured  Betty  softly 

which   his^  Puises^ad^'steld'd^  d"LTad\'"'"^ 
master  of  his  feelings  a^ain      '' hJ^«  fu  .become 

I'm  not  sure  it's  allliis  fau"t      H^  .1       ^"  ^  '°*'  ^"^ 
when  he  was  here      H^  i  ^^''^^^'^  '■^"  ^^'"^'ght 

place  like  the  Yukon      M^  T'^  ^^^^^  '°  ^°  ^^^^  '°  ^ 

him  up;  mayblfor^oufdtirhTmtt^^^^^  '''' 

as  mother  did  for  me  > "  ''^  ^^""^ 

hefs'tan  r^  "°'^  beiide  him.     She  had  moved  out  of 

"So  s\"e  wrnt'm^et'  •^"P  'TJ"^  ™™-'  ™- 
^ou  think  I  cTn  heTp  hL  > "       "'"'  *""'""^-    "  D° 

^trlggleT"''  ''"'^  ^'-^"^"^^  "■S''"y-     F-  =>  moment  he 

wante°your"ielo'  H^  1„"  '""•      "'J"  "'^"'^  >">":  h= 
The  g°rl  eazed  u^  Jt  W    V""  so,  he's  nearly  crazy." 

the  man^Vi^Tu.  fe^ed  toTea"d      tr  "'"^"^  ''"'=="°" 
before  her  lips  open  f  t^s'^at  aglr  """^  ^'°'"'' 
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stone'  ^hXtS^  ^p-to  ttr  ff°T'  ^^'"- 

"Something's  got  to  ^% "''?';  °f  °""-?ged  P-'ety. 
whisDer    "  Tf 'c  f kY^        .  ''^'    ^^  ^^'^   m   a  sta^e 

parson  ..reaches  the  Word^  ?,'"  ""•  *"""=  """"-^  ">« 
shakin;    o  its  foundal"'  D    nl"r  '4harfh'°  f  " 

annop'a?rr„TpLS^/^r"^'•'"■•«' ^-e, 
.he^fe^Sd'tf'thfbglar'P,!.^,*"'  ""^  a.com^otion  at 
OateS^t^Sg^FV"^---^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

I  hcarS' Ji^s'v:!^^/"*'  "-""down  there?   I  th^ought 

"  Shi.f  „„  „^o  you  did— the  drunken " 

thrittl^h.-'fir,^-'^  '"■"  "«■'•"■  "'^-^  Dave, 

hand  was''2mlv  buf'fi  '*Pf  ^'  '''^'^  i"='  »^  1*="/^ 
arm.  ^       '^^  *'"'    ''™'y'  '-'"  °"  Dave's  upraised 

him°  Oh,  J?m-ji°^;;f'"l'L= -if  P"~""y-    "  I've  seen 
her  hands  •'  "^""^  *=  "'""^  her  face  with 
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was  sitting  at  the  ooen  w?nL  '^'t^^y  ^'""^'•-  She 
set  the  nfeal.  The^codTrln  '  Tlu""^  '^'^^  ^^'  '"^""t 
covering  the  veranda  temn^HfK   Iv       .^''^"^^^^'^mbers 

which  oppressed  thrvaTevit^-l^^^^^^^^ 
upon  the  village  below  L  l^  T^  was  coking  out 
opposite,  at  the  dis^nf  n  '  •  ^^l  woodland  slopes 
wh^h  bounded  ht  worldTurX^'  ''^  '"'^^^^  "^"^ 
things.  She  saw  norng^'f"the  be^uVX  °'  ''^^^ 
fo hage,the  wonderful  sunHght  she  loved  ^H  ^'■'''°"' 
introspective.  She  saw  onlvfjH  •  f  .  ^"^  S^^ze  was 
conjured  up.  "'^  *^^  P'<=^"»"es  her  thoughts 

abs^orbi;r  Sh:\trthat''?T  f""'''  ^"*  'h^y  -ere 
in  her  life.  The  sce^e  she  ht^  ^-f  ^'"'1^"^  ^'  ^  <^n  is 
was  still  burning  n  h^r  b'a^n^  ^^^^^  "'  '^^  ^^^^^^ 
revolted  her.     The  horror  of' .>  '^^""^  "^""^  ^"^ 

disgrace  was  complete  vet  t  t'^^%'}^^l^i^S-  Jim's 
help  rememberin/'^^^^^^^^^^^  oHt,  she  could  no. 

and^^^fho^^g^^^^^^^^^^  ^-  -"than  ever  now. 

urged  herTnf direction  J^^^^^^^  ^^'  ^^"^^^  hear 

was  so  easy  for  hTr  tn  rnn?i  ^"^  l^^  "'"'^  "ot  take.     It 

?f  temptatir  A  i°;et" trpo^s  L'n'^  '"^^^  "°^^-^ 
impossible      Tim  hari  iZ      •      Position  was  so  utterly 

and' had  not  Cnnea^h"  That  is""'^^  ^"  ^^'^  ^'"- 
occasion,  when  he  was  drunk      h'    except  on  this  one 

to  come  near  her.     He  was'  .  r^  ""^^  ^'''^""^'^  ^^'^'^ 
cowards.  "^^^  ^  coward,  and  she  hated 
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Dave,  and  not  at  'thr^t'hcjl'd.spUy  orc^ardS^  'u 

ing  ne  would  mnd  his  own  business.     Why  should  hf. 

the  spint  mside  the  man,  and  somehow  his  roughnesses 
of  voice,  manner  and  appearance  seemed  a  Uo"fv  fittfn  ' 

denly  broke  m  upon  her  reverie 

onl^eaJf'LnH  f ''''  "u""'"^  "P  ^^'"^  ^^^  ^nd  laying 

had  ^m"e  JoteaTto  )o.  XS^stf^'  ^L^^ 

young  scoun^drerLi:;!:!^"-     ""  '^  ^  thorough-paced 

bitteTlv"  ""V  '^^  "°  ,?°''^'  ""^'^'"  the  girl  broke  in 
know  ^f  him'^'^"  ""  ^^"  "^  "°^^'"^  ^  ^°  -t  already 

once^'^'Sdid'h''  ^°"/"u  '!"^  '^'"^  ^^°"t  his  business  at 
once  added  her  aunt,  who  had  entered  the  room  bearing 
the^^dmner  jomt  on  a  tray,  just  in  time  to  hear  Bet"y'f 

Betty  looked  at  her  aunt's  round,  good-natured  face 

up  atTe:  in^s  t'dTh'  'r^--     ^'^  ^-' ^Tfootd' 
up  at  ner  uncles,  and  the  decision  she  saw  in  his  frant 

eyes  left  her  no  alternative  but  a  direct  repTy 
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"I   intend   to  settle  everythini;  this  afternoon."  she 
said  simply.  ' 

"In  what  way?  "  inquired  her  uncle  sharply 
Betty  rose  from  her  seat  and  crossed  the  room  to  her 
aunt  s  side.  The  latter,  having  set  the  dinner,  whs  wait- 
ing beside  her  chair  ready  to  sit  down  as  soon  as  the 
matter  should  be  settled.  Betty  placed  her  arm  about 
her  stout  vaist,  and  the  elder  woman's  face  promptly 
relaxed,  bhe  could  never  long  keep  up  even  a  pretence 
of  severity  where  lietty  was  concerned. 

•?''„^'u^    promptly   addressed    herself  to   her   uncle 
helrin  ^'■^"'^"ess  of  one  assured  of  a  sympathetic 

"You  have  always  taught  me,  uncle  dear,  that  duty 

must  be  my  first  consideration  in  life,"  she  began  steadily. 

I  have  tried  to  live  ui-  to  that,  and  it  has  possibly  maclc 

my  conscience  a  little  over  keen."     I  Icr  face  clouded,  but 

the  clouds  broke  immediately,  chased  away  by  a  plaintive 

^luv      ^^^^"  -L"?"  ^'^^"^  ""^  *°  "^^"y  him  five  years  ago 
I  believed  I  loved  him.     At  one  time  I'm  sure  I  did,  in  a 
silly,  girlish  fashion.     But  soon  after  he  went  away  I 
realized  that  a  girlish  infatuation  is  not  real  love.     This 
knowledge  I  tried  to  hide  even  from  myself     I  would 
not  believe  it,  and  for  a  long  time  I  almost  managed  to 
convince  myself.     That  was  until  Jim's  letters  bicame 
fewer  and  colder.     With  his  change  I  no  longer  attempted 
to  conceal  from  myself  the  real  state  of  my  own  feelings. 
But  even  then  my  conscience  wouldn't  leave  me  alone 
1  had  promised  to  wait  for  him,  and  I  made  up  my  mind 
that  come  what  might,  unless  he  made  it  impossible  I 
would  marry  him."     She  sighed.     "  Well,  you  know  the 
rest.     He  has  now  made  it  impossible.     What  his  real 
feelings  are  for  nie,"  she  went  on  with  a  pathetic  smile, 
1  have  not  had  a  i  opportunity  of  gauging.     As  you 
know,  he  has  not  been  near  me.     I  shall  nSw  make  it  my 
business  to  see  him  this  afternoon  and  settle  everythintr 
My  conscience  isn  c  by  any  means  easy  about  it  but  I 
intend  to  give  him  up."  .       <•  * 

Her  aunt  squeezed  her  arm  sympathetically,  and  her 
uncle  nodded  his  approval.  y,  ^i 
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leading  to  my  undoing  as  a  chn^.K  ^f.""  "  ^'^^'-^y^ 
humorous  smile  which^accomDaniH  T"'  '^'^^  ^^'f- 
;wiftly.  '•  Where  are  you  S-f  ^l^  ^O'-^s  passed 
lemanded.  ^  "  ^°'"&  *«  see  him  ?  "  he  aeain 


the  girl   replied,   after 


demanded. 

"Down  at   Dave's  office" 
moment's  thought. 

to  do  wl.ro'„r;ngagernt°"; i'"^^  ''^''  ^  S-"  deal 
"I'm  HaW   Ho./  •.'^'"  ^  way,  and " 

busine"ss5:aid''heTaunf  wifh'°  ^^^^  ^°"  '^-"^h  this 
kept  her  husband  silent'  "  Hel^de^r  "ll"'  ^^^^^"^"^^ 
have  our  dinner^ifs  nearly  cold '"     '^"°^'  ^nd-let's 

enough  had  been  sa,U    Anj  fnT     ""'     ^^^  ^^^'  that 
she  was  glad  that  Dave  was  t  T""^  "^  u'""''"  ''^^son 
matter.    Norhadher  saSfrctL.n  ^  ^  ^^"^  '"   this 
man's  ability  to  protccrher  n^l?/.^*^'"^  *°  ^°  ^'"th  the 
„That  afternoon   Dave  receiv^^^^^^^     ^^'''^^^  '"^"^t" 
He  was  alone  in  his  office   dad  Irh  ""^^P^^ted  visit, 
coat,  waistcoat,  collar  TjieH/ h/J^^  ^°''^' ^'^^out 
these  matters.     With  all  an  Am    •       ,.  "°  scruples  in 
he  abandoned  himse^  to  a?l  teZT'  ^'-^^  ^'^'^^"^ 
heartedness  which  could  not  toler.t°''  ^L'^  ^  ^^ole- 
of   what    he  considered    nL         ^^  ^''^"  '^^  restraint 

Just  now.   in   the  terrTfic  hear'aTT^  ^^^^^i"^'      ^n^ 
superfluous.  "^^^'   ^"   these  things   were 
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Betty  looked  particularly  charming  as  she  hurried 
across  the  lumber-yard.  She  was  dressed  in  a  spotless 
white  cotton  frock,  and,  under  her  large  sun-hat  her 
brown  ha.r  shone  in  the  sunlight  like  burnished  copper 
\/.thout  he  least  hesitation  she  approached  the  office 
and  knocked  peremptor'-    on  the  door 

The  man  inside  grudgi.-  rly  answered  the  summons 
His  books   were  occupying  all  his  attention,  and   his 
thoughts  were  filled  with  columns  of  figures     But  the 
moment  he  beheld  the  white,  smiling  vision  the  last  of 
his  figures  fled  precipitately  from  his  mind 

"Why   come  right  in    little  Betty.'^  he  cried,  hastily 
setting  the  only  available  chair  for  her.     Then  he  be- 
thought himself  of  h.s  attire.    "  Say.  you  might  have  let 
me  know.     Just  half  a  minute  and  I'll  fix  myself  up "' 
But  the  girl  instantly  protested.     "  You'll  do  just  as 

^Tn^'^A  'S^^,^,^'^''"^d      "Now  you  look  like  a  limber- 
man.     And  I  like  you  best  that  way" 

Dave  grinned  and  sat  down  a  little  self-consciously. 
But  Betty  had  no  idea  of  letting  any  conventionalities 
interfere  with  the  matter  she  had  in  hand.  She  was 
always  direct,  always  single-minded,  when  her  decision 
was  taken  She  gave  him  no  time  to  speculate  as  to  the 
object  of  her  visit. 

"Dave,"  she  began  seriously,  "  I  want  you  to  do  me  a 
great  favour.     Then  she  smiled.  "  As  usual,"  she  added 
here  "^"^  ^°"  '°  ^^""^  ^°'  J''"  Truscott  and  bring  him 

Dave  was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant  and  crossed  to  the 
door.  The  next  moment  his  voice  roared  out  to  one  of 
his  foremen.  It  was  a  shout  that  could  have  been  heard 
across  his  own  milling  floor  with  every  saw  shrieking 
on  the  top  of  its  work.  'c^ug 

He  waited,  and  presently  Simon  Odd  came  hurrvine 

"  He'll  be  along  in  a  few  minutes,"  he  said.     "  I've 
sent  Odd  with  the  buckboard." 
"  Are  you  sure  hell  come  ?  " 
Dave  smiled  confidently. 
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thoughZ XL'"""  """"^'y'"""  eirl  saH,.ft„  , 
,Wri?"    ''°    '•■■   "'•«'''■="    R"e    dry,,..     ..  Wcl,.   ,i,„e 

f«Sy  rfhe  c°^,  '"'     ■■"'"■'•O^    -d    l""^c.l    .,■•■„ 
fruit."  ■^  '"^  "I'l"^"'  f""-  Jim  has  borne  no 

d.-rt  on  the  glass  ma5^  t  Sc,I  'fn'^'.  ^'"'""-     ^he 
•t.  but  she  ga^ed  at  it  steadily  ^''''  *°  ""'^  °"t  of 


^r'""^^"*"a  still  lessof-of  mv  lovalfv"     c£  "'>' 

Then   she  raised   her  heaH  3?^      ^'      ^^^e  paused 

;  I  cannot  marry  jTm  ,  can'^.nV"'^  '°  .^'"^  ^&^'"- 
formation.  I  cannot  Sveurmvl.r?"'"'^'^^  ^^'  re- 
I  n  .  know  I  never  relL  loled^  L""  ^  '"'"  ^^^"^ 
uno  rstand.  I  know,  only  too  Lu  ^'^^  ^"'^  "°t 
spirit  your  absolute  i n selfishness  '  T"'  ^u"  '°'"^>' 
you  been  in  my  place  von  vTnn?;!  i!  ^""T"  ^^^^  ^^d 
pro„.e  a.  -„/co?.."Hr,  ^.^  "^L^^lfctr^ 

wenfoT  ^^'h''erk''n„wta'"r  "^  "-sion,"  the  g,>, 
t"  see  Jin,  in  yLr  pLencT  T^f "'  ">,"  '  =""  g'-^S 
sent  for  him  to  come  to  „?r  hous^  h»  ''?\'  "'?"g'"  'f  ' 
might  -nsult  uncle  again  1  th™^^,^  ""^l'  "'''''^-  He 
be  different  with  you"  "'°"S'"'  somehow,  it  would 

Dave  nodded. 

"  '  ''""■^  '''"'"«=  y°"'  ""-'=  and  aunt  for  maki, 


iking 


you 
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up."  he  said.     "  I'd   have  done  it   in   their 


That  was  before  the 


give  him 
place." 

"  Yet  you  appealed  for  him  ?  " 

Betty's  eyes  questionc'd  hiin. 

"  Sure,  I  promised  to  help  nim 
bazaar." 

Suddenly  Betty  held  out  her  hands  with  a  little 
appeahng  movement.  Dave  wanted  to  sei. '  hem  ,\d 
crush  them  m  h.s  own,  but  Ik-  did  not  stir. 

lell    me   you  don't  think  badly  of  mc      Tell    me 

The  man  rose  abruptly  from  his  scat.     He  could  no 
sec.et.     When  he  spoke  it  was  with  his  back  to  her  as 

''rthank   ri?i  '   vo'cc  was  deep  with  emotion. 

1  thank  God    you've  decided,"  he  said      "  You'vo 

done   nght   by  everybody.      And  you've   shown  more 

courage  refusing  him  than  if  you'd  -one  throrhT.h 

your  promise,  because  you've  done  it"a^!in.f  3 

science.  No  little  BetV  he  went  onftrl^t^^"; 
agam  with  mfin.te  kindness  in  his  steady  ev^s^«  there's 
no  one  can  call  you  heartless,  or  any  other^c  uel  name 
u7clumt"y'  ^'^^''  ^"^^  "°^  •"  -y  h'earing.'' he  finS 
A  few  minutes  later  the  rattle  of  buckboard  wheels 
sounded  outside,  and  before  Betty  coukl  reply  S 
took  he  opportunity  of  going  to  the  door  Jim  Truscott 
Sind'ht"^  °"'k'''  t''  ^^^^  ^^'^^"^'^  Simon  oi'cosi 

hL  prto^T;  ThVS't'  '"?"""'■  °^  ^  ^^^^^'-  -etching 
thl?     I  T^^  ^'''^'''  °^  a  smile  came  and  went  in 

was'hSd'bvThe  T  '\''^  "'^'^-  ^^-  hi.s  atTent  on 
was  held  by  the  anger  he  saw  in  Jim's  dissipated  face 
He  vvas  not  a  pleasant  sight.  His  eyes  were  heavv  and 
bloodshot,  and  the  lines  about  them  wereTccentuated  Ev 
'  nr'!!l  """.^^^^^.  appearance.     Even  at  that  d- 


„        -    „v,v4  tn-.jjcaicin«.u.     Jiven  at  that  , 

tance,  as  they  stood  there  facing  each  other  he  cau 
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p.  't'dlhf  i;^|?,t:''^  "-  -haled.    H.-S  c,oth« 

hurriedly  and  .h'?:hSa^d  collar  h""^  been  fiung  o^' 
filthy.  Altogether  he  wasan  ohT..,  r  °'?  "'^'•^  P'^'n'y 
same  time  it  was  not  dok.w.^  ■'?  'Z"''  ?">"■  ^"d  «  the 
but  a  profound  repu^P°;,e"='°f'=^'  ""y"""g  ^^  him 

dragged  mf  o°ut'b1as°t''him  ^'"''  """""''  '•'■'«^"  of  yours 
lady  h1.r;:  ^r;orTot%^^"P!y-    "There,  a 

closed  the  door  and^oodasHf^p'  ^^"''-  ^'"^ 
rnomems  no  word  was  ,poken  T°h  *  "^"^  ''"'="=« 
stupidly  into  the  giri's  unsS?in?'<-  \  "■*"  't^^d 
across  at  Dave.  It  wa"  b«  "  t'^i  ™  ''^  '"oked 
silence.  ^^^  '^ctty  who  finally  broke  the 

note^fli -^tte-'stn^ff  l^i"''.'^'-  ".  «  '«st  we  meet."    She 

"-hich,  but  a  few  years  a™  Wk"  '"  '^e  young  face 

and  gCK^d-lookin/^'ot^S  was  so^^diff"  ''''''  ^"^^'^^n 

woman's  eyes,  there  wa"  more  th  J  S™''  *"<'•  'o  her 

signs.    There  was  a  soiritTo^t-       "  **  "«"•«  outward 

eyes  that  she  did  nof  ^cognte"^  7?'  °''  ""'=  '""odshot 

soul  of  the  man  had  chtnld     it  lllT  ^  *ough  the 

lower  grade.     There  was  sfme^h  n„       degenerated  to  a 

expression,  as  though  somTlI?^^?  ".""'''?  "ome  in  his 

stirred  into  life,  and  hanblftera  eST'*'^  *'""  >«=" 

"■"  At  •■  sh^^SJt  ti  t^^^^-^^'  °' 

thattld'hiHlel;  r^aJTr^Ls^"'"-  '''  ^^  ^"ame 
not,  for  there  was  a  steadilv ^f  •''  '?•  'f"'  P^bably 
«>at  suggested  though.n?Xlhi;:^tuJ'|f ^  ^His^eyJ 
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He  was  held  by  her  beauty— he  wa«5  h^u 
sometimes  held  by  some  ravishing  --^  I'  ^  "'^"  '^ 
to  his  lower  sensed     Se  loS  no  S^" /*l^'  "PP""'^ 
woman's  figure   the  sedurti^l        .^  °^  ^^"^  I^'-^ect 

moulded     Hs  eyes  drank Tn  T'^^Z'""  T^^^^^^^^^ly 
blood  a-fire.       ^  ^  '"  *^^  ''^ht,  and  it  set  his 

Dave  never  turned  his  (»v*»«      u^  4. 
And  he  understood,  and  Sted   rtl°°  ."^^  T-^hing. 
lashing  through  the  man's  vS'      "  ''°™  ">"  »'»= 

desperate  silence     Thnn  fiTf         lorced   to    break    the 

"OM  Jimw1mTthJpa;Snr™And"l  tr''""^';''  ™'^^' 
strong."  ^  ^        ^'     ^"°  '  thought  you  so 

Dave  clenched  his  hands  at  his  sidp<;    K„f        ^ 
other    movement        Thf>n    nL?>  '  °"^  "^^^^  "o 

changed.     All  ?he  warmf h  ^^  J  ^  '    "'/""^'"    suddenly 

mistress    o?  herself  aSn    .hf  °"'  °^  ^"'"  ^°'^^'  ^"d. 
object.  ^^'"'   '^^  ^^^"t    straight  to  he; 

th^slLTme."''  '  "'°  ^^"^  '°'-  y°"-     I  -«ked  Dave  to  do 

m:n^aTd:ti[^suX^^^^  er^h,  the 

fierce  passion  in  the  hoarse  tnnf-K"?^'?'"§^  °^  '^^ 

"A  word  from  me?"     Th.         '"  "^^'"^  ^^  ^P°J<e- 
in  the  girl's  re^y  ^^^'^  ^^'^  unconscious'^irony 

youJlVle7:L  to  mr-yoI.°e"  ?h!nl''"''"?  °^  ^^- 
meeting  on  the  bridge  you're  thn"'""^  r°^  °"''  ^''^^ 
I  was  drunk.  I  admft'it  But  T-  f  ?^  yesterday. 
I  tell  you  a  word  from  you  would  hT  "  k  ^^"^^^  ^'■""'^•• 
The  girl's  eves  r^Z^uJu"^^  ""^^  been  enough." 


_  you  a  wora  from  you  wouia 
Ihe  girl  s  eyes  reproached  him. 

seeml  tTme  yoTsh'^ldlT  hf '  ^^-^bsence?  It 
me.  Jim.  had  you  come  ?o  m:\TJf  '  "°^'  ''  ^ 
poor  or  rich,  it  would  toe  mSk  no  S'  ^^^^  ''  ■"' 
I  should  have  met  vou  Z\v?^T,  T  ^'^^rence  to  ,e. 
pledge."  ^      ^'  '"^^  P^^'^ed,  ready  to  fulfil  ,ny 

"You  mean " 

The  man',  bloodshot  eyes  were  ah'ght.     A  tremendous 
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P^wts"  ""h^ISh^  ^'"^  '^  '^^  ^••^'■^^  °f  his  restraining 

withler  bea^tifuT  figure  heTswe'2^1^  '^'^  ^°'""" 
eyes,  almost  maddened  Wmrir  T  ^"?  ^^"°"^ 
where  he  had  longsTnce  bur'ied  hi  \'  Z'^""  '^^  ^"^^• 
ideals.  The  life  he  had  hV^J  k  J  ^^''?o^psome  youthful 
lofty  thouX      hI       1  ^^^  ^"^"■^'y  deadened  all 

watched  the  man.  ^  ^''•'-     ^^^^  ^'^^"tly 

"I    mean,"  said   the  girl   solemnlv  "fl,of  u 

made  our  pledge   impoLble      iTcan "  shc^Z^"" 
with  qu  et  dignitv  "  fhaf-  r  ^^       1  mean,    she  went  on, 

if  you  wish    f     No  no'.  L  ?""°^  "^f^y  y°"  "°^'  e^en 

ment  to  speak  «' itl  mi;.      "^T  "'^^^  ^  ^"^d^"  "^^ve- 

further     iTnsisted  or??^,  """^^T  '°  ^'^^"^^  ^he  matter 

beyond   questbn       Dave   hT'"'?'^  '""'"  ^^^  "^^«-'- 

words  came  Thm  .h.  1  ?  o'""'"  fi^y  outburst,  no 
what  I  wem'awit  for  ?  °T'  1°"'=^  ''°'-"'-  " ''  'h'^ 
in  the  wTds  of  tte  Yukon?  is  Thrf  l''.T  ^'^^-l  ^"^ 
now  that  .  have  nfade^he  money  yt"de's™d  f  No 

thine  on  eTrth"h.  ^^"y- '  ^n' you  more  than  any- 
TO^ve  note     •' l^^^nt  Z ''V°''^u'''''PP'"S  «°  a 

forward.     But  .t  was  only  a  step,  for  the  girl's  steady 
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eyes  held  him  and  checked  his  further  advance.     And 
something  m  her  attitude  turned  his  mood  to  one  of 
fierce  protest.     "What  is  it  that  has  come  between  us? 
What  is  It  that  has  changed  you  > " 
Betty  snatched  at  his  pause. 

"Such  questions  come  well  from  you,  Jim,"  she  said 
with  sonie  bitterness.  "  You  know  the  truth.  You  do 
not  need  me  to  tell  you."  Her  tone  suddenly  let 
he  demon  in  the  man  loose.  His  passion-lit  eyes 
lowered,  ^,^^6  a  {urtWe,  sinister  light  shone  in  them 
when  he  lifted  them  again. 

"  I   know.     I   understand,"  he  cried.     "  This    is    an 

excuse,  and   it  serves  you  well."    The  coldness  of  his 

voice   was   in   painful  contrast   to  his  recent  passion. 

"The  old  story,  eh?     You  have  found  some  oL  else 

never  though    much  of  a  woman's  promise,  anyhow. 

Zfln.7^1  V"     '^'^\"  "'^^  ^  ^"^^^"  vehement 

.h.n'f  ^KM     T^"  *   ""^"y  ^"^-     ^°  y°"   hear  ?    You 
shan  t  while  I  am " 

"  Quit  it ! " 

Dave's  great  voice  suddenly  filled  the  room  and  cut 
the  man  s  threats  short. 

Jim  turned  on  him  in  a  flash ;  until  that  moment  he 
had  entirely  forgotten  the  lumberman.      He  eyed  the 

^'^"Au°'t?,  'f  °"''-     "^^^^  h^  '^"ghed  cynically. 

Oh,   I  d   forgotten   you.     Of  course,"  he  went  on 

I  see  now.     I  never  thought  of  it  before.     I  remember 
you  were  on  the  bridge  together  when  I  first " 

Dave  had  taken  a   couple  of  strides  and  now  stood 

v7T   ^^^  ^'^^i  ,  "'*"   movement  silenced  the   man 
while  he  addressed  himself  to  Betty 

"  You're  finished  with  him  ? "  he  inquired  in  a  deep 
narsh  voice.  *^' 

There  was  something  so  compelling  about  him  that 
Betty  simply  nodded.     Instantly  he  swung  round  on 
the  younger  man. 
^J  You'll  vacate   this   place-quick,"  he  said   deliber- 

The  two   men   eyed   each  other  for  some  seconds. 
Iruscotts    look    meant    mischief,  Dave's   was   calmly 
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determined.     The  latter  fi«oii      . 

ing  to  the  dcK^r  Seld  "  ;^n^"y  '''P^^^  ^^'^e  and  cross- 

Finally  his  frigid  ev^^  Turned  uno'^'^n"  .^"'•^^'^^  ^^^y- 
standing  at  the  door  For  ?°"  ^^^^^  ^''^at  figure 
Pjayed  found  ^^sl^;  J^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

Dfl'rL!5r::?s;  a^a;",ai^,rT^^  "'-^^^• 

only  natural.  Nobody  ever  assodiL  '  '"PP°^^  '^'^ 
nage.  Somehow  your  manner  .nH  ^°"  ^'*^  "'^'■- 
fuggest  it.  J  seem  to  se^von  ho  ^r  ^earance  don't 
We,  not  dandling  ch^-ldren^nn"^^'",^  lumber  all  your 
youVeagoodcafch-a,?^X^°"'^^"^^  ^"'  'here, 
fool  enough  to  trust  vn^^  -^  ^°°^  °"^-    ^nd  I  was 

WeIl,you?weTght  o/^^"  "ht7  '""^^-  ^^  ^^^^  •' 
congratulate  ySu  Sh?  hn?  r  J  ?°"^  '^'  "°  ^o"bt.  I 
she  will  lie-Z?'       ^^^  ^^'  ^^^^  t°  me,  and  no  doubt 

havelt%oT\il  t,^,^^^^^^^^^^  at  all.  must 

to  the  accompaniment  of  the  shr'k^^^^  V^'  ^'^'^u""^ 
was  no  fuss      <^raro^i  i>nnek  ot  the  saws.     There 

cat-like  swiitnfs?  h  ^h' in'  fmf f  V  ^''^  "^^^^  -"^ 
miraculous,  and  in  a  flash  Tim  T  ^"  '^'^  ^^s  quite 
on  the  hard  red  Ground  ^  Tu"'^°?  ^^'  ^P^^wling 
doorway.  ^'""""^    °"   ^he  other  side   of  the 

watcovrre^w^tn/^^^^^^^^^^  %  ^^"^  the  girl,  face 

stood  for  a  secor  •         -ontri^n^      5  "^f '  ""^^P'"^-     "^ 
-  wo,as.    He  ben..;rSdStj;»^rbS 


CHAPTER  X 

AN  AUSPICIOUS  MEETING 

At  aVX  times?hS:7«,l'  ,-  thoroughly  busy  city': 

in  the  eve^S^^U^^te'daA^TfJh?^^^^^^^^^^ 

mill  exchanged  places  ^  '*    "'  *c 

!ng^vniLrTLT'"i°H'^  ."-"'■'''•ng  day  in  this  lumber- 

living     They  had  nofr^^K^rr'^yj  "°'  '°  «»™  »  ""ere 
of  sodal  Smfsm  whl^  ?N      *f'  ''«P'<>'-»b!e  condition 

he  is  theCn' XifraWn/mm"  ^^  ^'^^  "^''^^^^ 
the  man  whrcouZZd  then,  '    r^"'''  """  '''Sarded 

BeSf  thi"  ,h  "  "^'  "'^"'  '^hole  scheme  of  life 

.nSmberiac^'He  if  „T''"  '^"^^  °^  achievement 
a  man  ^riWf roL      !.  %  °'  *  ""^''^  automaton.    He  is 

hi^own  1i  s  spfcts  a°e  anTl^j:"'  -'"dependence  all 
keen  for  all  the  ioi,  of  IJl  T^''  I"^"  °'  Perception, 
his  life,  whether  fn  „li  "*  ^'  ''^  ''"°"'^-  "e  lives 
scaler  a  canfTlt  ^  ''  °''  '"°'^-  Whether  he  be  a 
pride  is  rhitrkniTd  ".>,"""'•'"•  °'-  ^"  »^eman,  his 
mated  lai^e?;  by  the  ?allv  of  h^'"f  °  ''"  f'^'"  ''''"- 
depends  tie  mton  o^hk  „'^,t  ^ '^  ™*'  °"  "'>''^'' 
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street.      HWs:i,th''baf  wIs^tT 0""°"  „""  T"'" 
unnecessary  "aDDctiVer^"      p^^^  '""  of  men  seeking 

rapidly   filling  wiShun.r.^^  boarding-house  wal 

amplefevenluxSs  me.lT  ""v    "^?"'°"""S  ^r  the 

lived  ^ell;  tEwork  was  tJm''^  "^^^^^  "^«n 

best,  and  ample.  TJ  needed  r^tthimfit'^^T^^^ 
stores  which  the    vilhcr^   k^o  *  j  *^  ^-     ^"^  ^^^ 

purchasers  demand7ngf„su„r3'e™vrf  ,^'i  °'  ^S" 
time  be  lost  *  ^™°^  ''='*'  the  precious 

the"tidtdt'l«ss1ts  tJi^''  °"  *^  "'^'"  -^'l.  and 
tlie  villaRe  Usu/llv  tM  ""2jP°"»'=  °"  'ts  way  to 
time,  for^he  regular  hn,?/"'""''*  ""^  <="?'>'  «  this 

bar  claimed  tgf^hoTirnoTvet'V''-"""'  =".""  "«= 
th,^  occasion  it  posses°edTs"oH  a^'ot"'"f„,    ''"'  °" 

at""=d:„1err!„Me^vrhrs'rf  '^-^'' "''■="  "-^ 

veranda  fail  in  an-iSitude  o    oS   i?Tr'f  T "  ""^ 

o"nXutlr'^s''f  ^  Tr«™''^  " -^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
forward  uprhis  nose  Tni"''""'"'''^'  "'^^  «"^d  "=" 

purpose  of  shad  ng  hS  eves  froTtI,"".'  'T"''  "'^  d"^' 
and  permittine  hif  TJKI^     ^  **  dazzling  sunlight, 

without  thele':::at?on%?trptseTs''bv"'¥  ""^^^ 
further    suff^estion  of   in^^i     ^^  •  jri'by-      To  give  a 

But  the  man's   Ittit^^Xl  "^"^y^"i»th  s  best  cigars. 

passed  the  veranda  X^tscISd'thr'-^M^'  ^°  °"^ 
quick  eyes.     H.  scann^H  ?    i?f         .    ^^S'^ance  of  his 

on  to  the  next  nor  l"^  ?  ^^'^  1^^*"?'^'  ^"^  Passed 
one  instant  It  was  c^fr  r.  ^"'^Y"^!^'^^  '"^'^^  ^^^ 
one  whom  he  expected  wonM  "^^^  ^^u'^'"^  ^^'^  ^^"^^ 
was  equally  evident  h^  Jm  i*^'"  *^^^  ^^^^  ^"d  it 
fact.  ^  ^  ^^  ^^"^  "°  desire  to  advertise  the 
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had  seen  thi  man  h^     "^  venomous  satisfaction.     He 
beckoned  to  him         '  "^"^  '°°'""S  f"^-  -"d  PrompHy 

smtlr^tlike  e7es  S?  .t  "^^'  ■"»■"»'•  -<<  "is 
tated,  nor  did  he  come  at  In 'f„  "'"'"'°"»-  He  hesi- 
smile  of  good-fellowThip  '"P°"==  '°  the  other's 

"l"w«to;;dIri"ng?fVo!;^come?,o'"=  ,t'?<'"'  ^™'-^">' 

Mansell    noddid    fndiffereX     ";f-""?  "'^>'-" 
humoured,  and  his  small  1?  ^'i.  i*  ?    "^"^^    was    ill- 
in  them.     Henod^edTnij-^'^  ^^  friendliness 

other  stayed  him  S  a  geSe    °     '°  ^''^  °"'  >""  ""e 

up  t?pS;;t,^tv:i  d-'rini'.?''"^''  '°^-    ^0- 

se  "tL'lKut.™?h:7as^i:,' ^^^^^        have  saved  him- 
upon  their  own  concernj^to  CL""''  "fu  ^"  *°°  '"tent 
was  his  attitude  was  the Uult^f      T"i  '""'■    ^^e  fact 
of  hard  thinking,  thinkln?"  '  t^H 'h ''  f^'y-fgl"  ho"^s 
goaded  to  offence  by  the  roS  l^ff  ^^  ^■J'tf^  character 
meted  out  to  him  in  Dave"o|ce    V^f''''^''le  'l**""™' 
at  no  time  robust  was  now  ™!'  ,,''is  man's  character, 
condition   was  Hke  the  we^k^vK  "^  'un-down,  and  its 
man.    It  collected  to  it^^?    '^  ^^  °'  a"  unhealthy 
left  him  diseas^r  A°s'S  tnTn^eni^fr  ""^ 

remember  «^th  regret  the^^^'l™'"!''  *."  ^^''^  ^^O"'^ 
upon  him,  and  thS  t  had^nr"^  ^  ^  '^''^  hands 

"■Ma^ns'^fsi"""^^^ '° -'^hrow'^n'"^^^  "■"  ^"'  '"' 

,t.-on,'^tL''?s1?!.''  Tata't  hke"""'''  ''•"Vh"'"!  considera- 
■^.^dally  to  me,     wIirmontyTiS  fjiP''  ="^>'- 

1  here  was  truculence  in   ^\Z  ,  "  "^ 

was  offence  in  his"ve%^  attitud'e""^"'  '°"^-    ^here 
Are  you  coming  to  my  room  for  that  drink  ?  " 
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Mansell  laughed  without  any  mirth 
Guess  I  may  as  well  drink  your  brandy.     It'll  taste 
the  same  as  any  other.     Go  ahead."  ^     ""taste 

the  stairs°to  M«°"'^  ^^^  l^^  ^^^  '"^^  '^^  h°tel  and  up 
floor  V  '^  '°°"'-  ''  ^^^^  a  front  room  on  the  first 
floor,  and  comparatively  luxurious.    The  moment  tS 

soretttr "'  '''"  ^^"^^"  '-"^  •"  theTeSns'wJJh^ 
offenlivdf '^  '""'"  apartment-fer  you,"  he  observed 

dn^C^ftU' abir  "  '^  '"^"^'  ^'^  ^-^  ^°  P-r  -t 
K.'l^!!^!.'^  7"^  business,"  he  said.     '•  I  pay  for  it  and  " 

The  im^r.!.-  V  ^?*  "*"  ■""»»  »"d  mean,  and  gave 
the  impression  of  a  low  order  of  intellipence     V,f  hi 

was  reputed  one  of  the  finest  sa*y«s  X^alle^and 
a  man  when  not  on  the  drink,  to  be  thoroulwy  tTus?^ 
rt«toU«e??'T''  ""he  Yukon  with  Jim1,e^had  b«n 
Lrt,^!^i  '"■  '""■  y^"^'  *"d  on  *at  account  and  hi" 
forema"'''inr^''?T^'i'^^  ""    ^'^"'^  'heXr" 

fc  fyLTL'Te^rSs  ^ptt^fd  in^rf^'; 

more  shadows  than  light. 
He  grinned  unpleasantly. 

"No  need  to  ast  how  you  came  by  the  stuff"  he  said 
Truscott  was  round  on  him  in  an  instant     h!s  eies 
shone  wickedly,  but  there  was  a  grin  aE^ut  his  Hps    "" 
coulHn'f  t        "^^y  ^°"  '"^^  ^°  ^°"^e  by  it  too,  only  you 
thiss'^^ffTZ"^'^^^^^^^  ^°"^dn't7et 

brand v.?v  i^^  ^^""^^^  *^^  "^^^  »  glass  of  neat 

chancS      iTw^fn"?  y°"%^"';^^d  <l""k  nearly  ruined  my 
cnances.     it  wasn  t  your  fault  you  didn't.     When  I  ran 

t     rdTd^rt^'.^'fr"  '  -^^^^^^^  to  tare  you  iS" 
It.     1  did  It  out  of  decency,  because  you  had  gone  up 
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you'd  be  in  (he  same  .^Sn^  I?°'"'v'P'  ''"!«'« 
have  returned  here  more  or  l~.t  I  j  ^°"  """'dn't 
to  .t  rotten  yarns  ^ZlVZ^^'lTL'^'y '^  ^"^^ 

bang.  ^^''  '^°^"  °"  t^e  table  with  a  vicious 

niight  have  known  ?  would  com^l  1"?^^-  ^°" 
or  later.  But  I  didn't  hr?n^  come  back  to  me  sooner 
things  up  in  your  face  yI./k"  ^'T  ^°  '^^°^  '^ese 
Keep  a  civil  tongue  ani  if^Z  r'l? "!^'  ''  °"  y°»«elf. 
you  into  a  good  thfn^  T  •  ''''^  '°  "^and  in  I'll  put 
you've  got  no  money  A"     ^°"'«  "^^  working?    And 

cleLr  hf  mTnr'Therp^^^^^^^^^^^^        «'^  P'-^  were 
already.    But  he  wanterf  f  n  f  ^^  ^^"^  "^^^^  sure  of 

hand  in  what  he  consSer^^t^S^^  '^^  "?^«er  he  had  in 
amanlikeManseJl     HeS?ewfh^^^^^  way  in  dealing  with 

of  a  kind,  that  is  unhTthlv  h/hT^'^'^^^'J^^'^^P^^^ 
mined  by  brandy     It  wafhl^  ^^"  carefully  under- 

now.      ^  y-     "  "^^^  ^'^  purpose  to  undermine  them 

saZtkan^TL  t^Lame^'Pii'  j^""^^"    ^^^^^^ed 
"  What's  the  'good  thfng^ ?'i"^  ^  '^'^^^^  "^^''^  interested. 

tim^lTth^lrZco;;^^^^  ?*  ^°^  »^'"^«^'f.  -t  the  same 
glass  lib^raSf  tITsZ^' I'^'Tf'!!^'  *^^  ^^heT'! 
waited  for  a  reply  and  3  1^^^'^u^''  ^'"^  while  he 
his  none  too  ready  brf in  "^*  '^°"^^'  °^^"r'«J  to 

anl^ering  alha'llenL  on^Jjf^  mockingly,  as  though 
who's  been  doing  the  drink^^n'"^-'^'*-  "^""'^?  Say. 
says  as  your  gaf  has  £one  nVh?ri^°'  ^^'^  '  Folks 
wench  as  you  was  a-soarkin-f  ^""^  °,'?  5^°"'  ^^^^  ^her' 
clear  along  of  Tquor^  Thll  ""^    '*  °"'-     A"'  '''^ 

^vVy  nightman' most  dayJ  too  '^^  ^^f^^oused   most 
-I  don't  think."  ^       °-    ^°"  '^°"'d  git  gassin' 
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hJm,^  u  Tl""  _?"  *"  ^I'Sht  with  brutish  el«. 
He  felt  he  had  handed  the  other  a  prettir  retort  Ann' 
m  h,s  satisfaction  he  snatched  up  his  g  {s^an^'  A^^t 

f  ,1'h  v"""'.%"  ^  S^'P-  Indifferent  to  the^te  ?ta 
smiled  h,s  satisfaction  as  he  watched  the  other  dr^n^" 

it  do^;„"e;f°y  "°  ""'' ' "  "'  '''='"''"'''=''.  »'  Mansell  set 

un;^">::i!'>%i^„?;™;Vs^^^^^^^ 

S::r.  h^ou'srhoss'""?  see^.^e'-"'?  ^  ''^ 

s^  :J:;^'^n  "  ^'"''~oi'"he?e"t  f 

»^rk  foXk  Matdr '^  *""'  ''"^"^  '"ere's  alius 
I  allows  the  market's  kind  o'  low  " 

unS^r;iri'>r„te^^V':r:dr°''^^^^^ 

If  you  can  get  work  so  easily,  why  don't  vou  ?" 
Wott  demanded,  filling  the  twoVsses'ag"ain'aThe 

•M^arV'f,^'^  himself  on  the  bed  unbidden, 
makin'  ;«  fL^^^"  expansively. '•  I'm  kind  o' holiday, 
wnrir ;  ^'  ^^?y.^ty-    Y'  see,"  he  went  on  with  a  leer  ••  I 

V^t^r  ^?'^^^y  ^^'^  &•"•"'  back  from  the  Yukon 
Im  kind  o'  fatigued.     Savee?    Guess  I'll  git  to  vS 

Truscott  nodded,  and  Mansell  helped  himself  greedily 
The  former  fell  in  with  the  other's  mood.     He  found 

sis  dHn^  ''''  ^^^'-     ''  -^  i-^  ^  «n  o'f 

un3^-l'  u  "^""'^  ^^'^^^  '"  w°rk,  any  way.    That  is 

You  ran  a  dandy  game,"  agreed  the  sawyer. 
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mon^."^  ''''"*^  °^  '"'*°'"^"  ^•''^  "^'ghty  fat  rolls  of 
Mansell  nodded. 
•■I  was  a  fool  to  quit  you,"  he  said  regretfully. 

in&'r^sS?'LT„rui'LstSir-^ 

"  Monkey  tricks  ?"  he  said. 
"Monkey  tricks— if  you  like." 
Mansell  looked  over  at  the  bottle. 

he  s"d      "'  ^"°'^^''  *'°''"  °^  *^^'  P'^«"  ^"'  I'"  ''sten." 
The  other  poured  out  the  brandy  readily  taking  car*. 
Ind^hT"^  *^""  ''^'•?'-     H«  watched  the  s;wyeriink 

suddenly      '^''  "'^    "^'"         "^'"^  -°^^»^?"  he  asked 
walchlL'thfeSf^f    ?'^^'^^    ^".^"tJy-     Truscott    V 

tZsatd^S  Vef  ^ci^^^^^^^^^^ 
but  fi'  thousand."  ^^     '  '  "^  "^^  '*  ^^''"^  wo'-th 

;;l  was  thinking  of  a  man  needing  it." 
rifteen  thousand  an'  over" 

con'fidem^V  '""'    '°^"^^'    '*"   ^'^   ^'^-■^  -d    became 

it  'totrm'^'^hl'  '°-^"^  *''"'  "?•"•  ^"^  ^'"^  g«i"g  to  sell 
It   to  him,     he  said   impressively.      "  I'll   take  twenty 

wi"'hi?e«s  on  If'K  ^°'\'"'}^  ■•"•  Mansell  nodded 
see  the  man's  dri?  H  "?^  """'=•  ^=  ^^t  t-^  ^id  not 
He  ^Tandtuseoftttron.^"  ""'"'=  "^  ""^  ■"• 
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Now  what  would  vou  be  willing  to  do  for  that  twentv 

thousand-or  more  ?  ^'  he  asked  smilingly.  **^ 

The  other  turned  his  head  with  a  start,  and  for  one 

fl«|^^mg  second,  his  beady  eyes  searched  h.^  comj^nion  ' 

was%he  fLl*of".?^'^5  '^^%^"*  ^"'«'  good-natS?e      I 
was  the  face  of  the  old  Jim  Truscott— used  to  hide  the 
poisoned  mind  behind  it.  °^  '"* 

"  Thfi'^n^*'  *   "^"".H'".  .^*"^^"    demanded    roughly 
Inis  needs  some  thinkin'."  ""gniy. 

wh]le"T."^^*"u*'''  ^'T  ^^^  ^"'«'  «"d  watched  him 
while    he   drank    nearly    half-a-tumbler    of   the    riw 

"Well?" 

Mansell  breathed  heavily. 

••  WoIHh  '°  ""f  f.'"*  "^^T*  *^^^P'"  ''*^  ««'d  «f  last. 
Would  you  take  a  job  as  sawyer  in  Dave's  mill  anH 
-and  act  under  my  orders  ?  "      ^  ^"^^  "^  "*'"•  *"«* 

fkl'  f *  ^L" ^  °'  ^^P^"^s  on  the  orders."    For  some  reason 

the  wmdow  carefully.      He  finally  glanced  round  ?he 
wTrd'a'n"d  ^r^'^V""  ""''  ^^'     WleS  for! 

••  Yo?tm  ^hli  iV''  ?''''•  u"'^  ^>''"  ^^  ^"^^  familiarly. 
YOU  will  be  as  safe  as  houses.     Not  only  that  but  I 

may  not  need  your  help  at  all.      I  have Vther  pUns 

which  are  even  better,  and  which  may  do  the  job  S! 

Jfou  see  1  dont  want  to  leave  anything  to  chance  i 
want  to  be  ready.  And  I  want  no^ftef  clsequenc^^ 
You  understand?  You  may  get  the  money  foTdoiS 
^^l-Ph..P"  ^^^  °*^^'"  ^^"d.  what  you  have  to  do 
entails  little  enough  risk.     The  price  is  high   s  mplv 

^TlVJrr'  "'"'  .^'^  "»°"^y'  ^"^   I  wTnt  to^li 
sure  1  can  rely  on  you. 
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The  man's  plauslbiliw/  impressed  the  none  too  bright- 
witted  lumberman.  Then,  too.  the  bran  \y  had  done  its 
work.  His  last  scruple  fled,  banished  by  his  innate 
crookedness,  set  afire  by  the  spirit  and  the  dazzling  bait 
held  out  to  him.  It  was  a  case  of  the  clever  rascal 
dominating  the  less  dangerous,  but  more  brutal,  type  of 
man.  Mansell  was  as  potter's  clay  in  this  man's  hands. 
The  clay  dry  would  have  been  impossible  to  mould,  but 
moistened,  the  artist  in  villainy  had  no  difficulty  in 
handling  it  And  the  lubricating  process  had  been 
liberally  supplied. 

"  I'm  on,"  Mansell  said,  his  small  eyes  twinkling 
viciously.  "  I'm  on  sure.  Twenty  thousand  !  Gee  ' 
But  I'll  need  it  all,  mister,"  he  added  greedily.  "  I'li 
need  it  all,  and  any  more  you  git.  You  said  it  yourself 
I  was  to  git  the  lot.  Yes,"  as  though  reassuring  himself! 
"  Im  on." 
Truscott  nodded  a^.^    -t'ingly. 

"Good  boy,"  he  sai-  pleasantly.  "But  there's  one 
thmg  more,  Dick.  I  make  it  a  proviso  you  don't  go  on 
any  teetotal  racket.  I  know  you.  Anyway,  J  don't 
believe  in  the  water  wagon  worth  a  cent.  It  don't  suit 
you  in  work  like  this.  But  don't  get  drunk  and  act 
foolish.  Keep  on  the  edge.  See  ?  G'^*  vough  this 
racket  right,  and  you've  got  a  small  pile  .  '  fill  your 
belly  up  like  a  distillery— after.  You'll  g  ^  stuff  in 
a  bundle  the  moment  you've  done  the  work." 

Mansell  reached  out  for  the  bottle  without  invitation, 
picked  it  up,  and  put  the  neck  to  his  lips.  Nor  did  he 
put  it  down  till  he  had  drained  it.  It  was  the  cul- 
minating point.  The  spirit  had  done  its  work,  and  as 
Truscott  watched  him  he  knew  that,  body  and  soul,  the 
man  was  his.  The  lumberman  flung  the  empty  bottle 
on  the  bed. 

"  I'll  do  it,  you  damned  crook,"  he  cried.  "  I'll  do  it, 
but  not  because  I  like  you,  or  anything  to  do  with  you! 
It's  the  bills  I  need  sure— green,  crisp,  crinkly  bills. 
But  1 11  need  fifty  of  'em  now.  Hand  over,  pard,"  he 
cried  exultingly.  "Hand  over,  you  imp  of  hell.  I  want 
fifty  now,  or  I  don't  stir  a  hand.     Hand  'em " 
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Suddenly  the  man  sta^cered   hart  a«,4   r  n 
bed,  staring  stupidly  at  thffMnJnnT-]         .    ^'^"  °"  '^e 
in  the  other's  hands  "'"^  silver-plated  revolver 

bit^gt'nr-Ss^^h^sr  -^^  -  - 

expeft  from  a  blasted  Joorhlf^^^^^  ^  ^^" 

this,  I'm  going  to  give  vou  h!/^a  ^^^  ""^^''^^^"^ 
demand  it%ut^o  seTou'^r  compLf  V H  k^'I"^"  ^^^ 
Moses,  when  you've  handled  Tuf'^"ttem^ 
any  game  on  me.  I'll  blow  you  to  h^n"  u  cker^  h.  ^'^^ 
through  mail  could  carry  you  there  GetthJV?^ 
It  smk  into  your  fool  brain  "  ^^*'  ^"^  ^^' 


"Hi 


ilii! 


,:^. 


"'4"'l;^'^-.'J^4^"':-- 


CHAPTER   XI 

THE  SUMMER   RAINS 

rail  afitSSn"?  Sir  ''^  P^^^";^"^  ^^^^^ed  the 

deluge,  driven  b^^galeof'VndJM  J'  ""^  '^J^'"^  '"  ^ 
lands  as  though  benfnn         u"    ^^'^*^  ^^^P*  ^^^  wood- 

the  proud  forf St  Sants     Th^'"if  °"*  '^^  ^^^'  ^'^"'ty  of 

out  no  prom  se  o?  re  entiL    fc''  '?^'"'  ""^  ^^'^ 

yet^^^^the  man   wat^/- ./J  ^ ^t^ -s-f; 

appearance  toW  pfa  nt^hTstoTv^  ^Sinning.  His 
dissipation.  Still  hsmnn^  ^  ^  ^'^  previous  night's 
was  too  well  seasonS  toth.T  •"  "°  ^Y^y  depressedlhe 
for  that  BesSes  th.  r.  '"^'""^  1'^^  ^^  ^^^  adopted 
much  g  ist  to  hS'mni  ln7T'^  v    ^"^^^^"  b^°"ght 

"^d'rrin^f^^^  "^''^ 

large  Sfne^'eYhfm'^^^^^^  It  was  a  day  old  A 
the  railvvars^rike     liil?^  announcing  the  spreading  of 

how  busi^L^'^^'as  aS^ak^te^^  ^l'^'^ 

a  settlement  were  not  soon  arrivS  U  v  i-  '^^'^'y-  '^ 
the  trans-continental  tr!,ffi^  !.  1^'.'*  "^^^  ^'^^''^d  that 
the  aid  of  Sa^y  e'fnee" 

held  no  interest  for  him     hfh  ^      f  '"^^^  °^  *^^  P^Per 
and  it  seemed    to  afford    h       r  °"'y/ead  this  column. 

To  ^ 
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wMci,''''^?^'^.,,^'"'-    '^^^  °"Jy  thing  possible  was  a 
whisky-and-milk.  and  he  mixed  the  Average  andT  held 

llli"  ^'P'-   ?""'  '^^  ^•^^"  °^  't  sickened  h?m  and  he 
set  ,t  down  and  moved  away  to  the  window. 

orefer^r^nT    "'^  ^"''"^^  *°  ^"""^^t  ^im  thither,  but  he 

at  tW  hoir  nfT^r  '°  ?;  "'S^'  ^"^  ^"^«"  °f  ^vhisk^ 
at  that  hour  of  the  day.     After  some  moments  he  made 

another  a  tempt  on  his  hquid  breakfast     He  knew  he 

.?".H  fi  ''/°^!;  '°"^"^°^-     "«  turned  and  looked  at 

t  shuddered  and  turned  again  to  the  window.    And  a 

that  instant  he  recognized  the  great  figure  of  Dave  clad 

tt-^de'p^^^^tliT^^^^ 

dJ,I!'l!i^*'^^''^'*t!'''  attention,  and  all  the  venom  in  his 

fn     '      ev?s      mshl'  H  ^'^  r^/^  S'^^"^  *^^t  sprang 
"ftJff^r        "'?  H^r""^  "^^^  ^^^^  ^'th  hatred.  ^ 

the  Dassfn^°fiTr^^  "M^'^"'"  *"  y?"""  "^^'"  ^^  "^"ttered  at 
tne  passmg  figure.    «  Never  m  mine,  Dave,  mv  bov      If.? 

you  ana  me  for  it,  and    by  God  I'll   nevTr"^ le?^*  p '^^ 

All  unconscious  of  the  venomous  thoughts  the  si^ht 
of  h.m  had  inspired,  Dave  strode  on  through  the  rat 

tney  were  none   too    pleasant.     The  deluee  of  rain 

damped  his  spirits  enough,  but  the  mail   hfhad     u  t 

recen^ed  had  brought  him  news  that  depressed  him  S 

TZt-      *"?  Engineers'  Union  had  called  for  a  genera 

cessation  of  work  east  of  Winnipeg,  and  he  was  wonder 

mg  how  It  was  likely  to  affect  him.^'should  hTs  ene°neers 

go  out,  would  it  be  possible  to  replace  them  ?    ITdTf  he 

could,  how  would  he  be  able  to  cope  wit^  the  tfouble 

ikely  to  ensue?     He  could  certainly  fall  in  w  th  the 

Unions  demands,  but-well,  he  would  wait,     hwas  no 

use  anticipating  trouble. 

his^officT'^n!"^  "'''•  "^t"  ^^.^'^'"^  ^'"^  ^h^n  he  reached 
which  h;^  ^'°!!'  u  ^''  ^^'^"^^'  ha^  opened  a  letter 
which  had  arrived  by  runner  from  Bob  Mason  the 
foreman  of  the  camps  up  in  the  hills.  ' 

Dawson  was  no  alarmist.     He  always  looked  to  Dave 
for  everything  when  a  crisis  confronted  them.     He  felt 
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that  if  not  a  crisis,  something  very  like  it  wa^  h^f^r- 
them  now.  and  so  he  calmly  Lnd^  Masonrfet?^^^^^^^^ 
tt  s^SC^"*  •*"  ^^^  ^^"-'^  capacitTtrdi^^r^iS 

Jf  J^i'c''°"'!  ^^°"^  ^y  ^^"^'"  *»e  said  easily.     •«  Guess 
seem  it  s  wrote  '  important '  on  it.  I  opened  it "  * 

Dave  nodded  while  he  threw  off  his  SL     He  m.A. 

Test  ^thrs,-f.V.  I:r-'-rneaX'':i;Ht 

;nr'l«^    ^^l   "^cessarily    short-handed    now    but    hv 

^nJiT  "^^  •"'■'"'  ''°''  *  "hile  after  readins  the  letter 

exfre^.'^T"*'  °^  *"?  ^^P"-"^!""  was  enhancS  by'  "e 
extreme  plamness  of  his   features      H.-c   e^l  j  ^ 

were  lookfng  out  through  the  o^^rdoo^ayl'lhe  '^n 
Who.  he  .aw  .h'"/^Shfd^tl„r:rd1s;r^^^^^^^ 
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M°6ymt."oi-^'   '"'■''  '"•J»'«""y-     Then  he 

The  other  shook  his  head  seriously. 
^.^1  a.nt  worth  a  cent  in  the  pluilbin'  hne,  boss,"  he 

ti™°r'Se''=Lt  °n^Se JA^'"  f'''^^  "in,  at  all 
allowed  himsdHon^  ahS^^     k"   ^'"'•S*'  «"<'    ""^'y 

mori?',X-fra'j?i!'"lt'eS"heJd'^?  --""  «■'■= 
to-morrer.     I  didn't  mes,  IM  f  i,    u^  '*^'  "™  """"d 

He's  a  drunken  bui"any  way '"'  °"  ""  '  "^  ^°"- 

Dave  nodded. 

need".:r1X''^,4^-^^„-yer..  he  said,  "and  we 

Tha't'^wh^rM  hJ^^rL-'h^s^tn'd  """"'"•- 
sure.  He  was  on  the  'water  wSnn" f  u^^  ^^"^y^"' 
up  north  with  young  Wott  M"hK!T  .^  T"*  °^ 
agin-if  we  put  himi  work°   *  ^  ^'"  '^^'^  "P 

on  the  No.  i  rollers.'b'side  our  n^Toffice'"  V*^'  ''" 
keep  a  sharp  eye  on  him  there  R^c  kv  r^°V  ^^" 
shder,  but  if  giving  him^  k,b  Ml  nnn  l-^  ^'^  °^  ^  ^^^'^- 

him,  why,  give  it  him      W.v.        ^  u  ^""  "?  ^"^  help 
ij«  ^•'^' fev^,"  "'ni.     We  ve  no  rieht  to  rpfiiQP  " 


-iwmmmsf^^ 
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eye.     It  meant  so  much  to  him      Af  fh«  ^  .    . 

deluge  was  like  a  bursting  waters^ut  and  Z'"*  '^^ 
were  like  a  lake  dotted  with  islands'^f  lu^"^,%^f  ^^ 
plunged  out  into  it  without  a  moment's  heT^Ho,,  h^' 
work  must  go  on.  no  matter  what  came  ''^"'*"°"-    "'^ 

satisfied  with  Jhe  wor'ld    Mat  s  t tleen"  B  ttraL' 
tte^r-lUlo'^rrm^-^'^^  "^  ^"""  "■^''- 

re"yfu"ntr  Ho"?"'J^''"<^P^«'  '  "^^^'^^^tt 
«:c  you  now,     Jtiow  s  thiners  down  fhp.r*»  :>     ir  ^ 

says  truly  you're  doing  a  grfat  Zk."  "  ''^'"* 

Dave  shook  his  head. 
"The  mills  are,"  he  said  modestly. 
Chepstow  laughed  heartily. 

a.^%^^yrr^&/u:ruiit^ 

oiS  "while  £  l"'  Pfi'™"''  ^""^  °^'''  '^"•o^d  his 
oiisKms.    While  he  hung  them  to  drain  on  a  nail  outside 

foq«^«an\T£tui^^3 

.^tt^tT^n^.-^'^--^^^^^ 

and  began  to  explain  his  visit  ^  ^"' 

bulile^ss  '%ir^'  ^  ^"'"^'^  ^'>'*'  '^°'"'"  h^  ^^'d-     "  It's 
Dusiness.     Bad  busmess.     You've  got  to  help  me  out " 

ne3^   ITV^'^'f  ^''ly^'-     ^'^^^  something  quite 
new  lu  have  Dave  demanding  help.  ^ 
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'  Have  you  read 


amu?emef  ■"  "'  "''"•  ■"'  ''«"  '^^  "ghting  ,vi.h 

discov„ed       .h,^^^^^^^^^^^  he  had 

on  ^Tt^^jT.n'^L';^"'  "^  ^'™«^  -  *=  O'^^- 

look  up.        ^''^'^"^^t^^"   from   the  parson   made  him 
"  This  is  terrible,  Dave  ' " 

"  Yes." 

M  sS ""  td^  tZgrot?.!"  '""""^ '"  y" '  ■■ 

pave  smiled  into  the  other's  face. 

anting  to  me"  **  """^ ''»"''  "  ™'8''t  mean- 

an^tec"^'':?ounSn'"?^rrhri  T^"  >"'" 
must  mean  to  na,,»     ii         ^     "  "*^  lumber  camps 

under Xht^t«d  w"h  re^t^t'hif^  T''''°{' 
catastrophe  like  that  might  S  ^^'^T""'  A 
Da«  would  mean  ruin  L  ne!rr5;,™aircorct:r„,!S 

and  lend  all  the  aid  I  poSblv  c?n     v„ .      ^?  "^^^'^ 
with  drugs  and  help,'  P"''""^  ""•    You  must  outfit  me 

Dave  held  out  his  hand,  and  the  two  men  erionerf 

insult  vou  with  a  hr.K-  uJ       ^'^^^""ae.        I  wouldn't 
you  with  a  bribe  before  you  consented,  but  when 
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'^'' The  rasl^"''"'  "''^  '""■'  ^"^er.  ^""^ 

sen/me  this   ^A^'nT,''^'*  f° "'=•  '"""^;  >>«  he's  just 

He  wants  twenty  thousand  Ss 'cash  Vr  11°"  I  "hT, 
close  the  deal  at  once."    He  laugheS?       °    "     '"'"'" 
Hard  up,  I  s'pose  ?  " 
Dave  shook  his  head 

;'?o  the"  caC^",L  L'"  ■''  y-  'knowtbourstSt?„^| 
coming  VS  o  ;;r  S"  !?l"L°/  '""'-•J^'^^ 
wiA  them  later.    ThanlS,  ToA  "     '  "  «"'  >""■  '"  6°  "P 

He  totJl.Tv''""''  ''1"'^=  ^g*i",  and  Dave  departed 
^SSSr^tt^^ 

was  too  careful.     It  was  so'ehtriteirca;:?!,!™''.'"^ 
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suggested  a  suppression  of  real  feeling.  This  was  his 
impression,  and  though  Dave  was  usually  an  un- 
suspicious man,  he  could  not  shake  it  off. 

He  thought  of  little  else  but  that  letter  ail  the  way  to 
his  works,  and  after  reviewing  the  man's  attitude  from 
what,  in  his  own  simple  honesty,  he  considered  to  be 
every  possible  standpoint,  he  finally,  with  a  quaint,  even 
quixotic    kindliness,  assured  himself  that  there  could 
alter  all  be  but  one  interpretation  to  it.     The  man  was 
penitent  at  his  painful  exhibition  before  Betty,  and  his 
vile  accusations  against  himself   That  his  moral  strength 
was  not  equal  to  standing  the  strain  of  a  personal  inter- 
view.   That  his  training  up  at  the  Yukon,  where  he  had 
learned   the  sordid  methods  of  a  professional  gambler 
had  suggested  the  selling  of  his  mill  to  him  as  a  sort  of 
peace-offering.      And   the  careful,  stilted  tone  of  the 
^tter  Itself  was  due  to  the  difficulty  of  its  composition, 
burther  he  decided  to  accept  his  offer,  and  do  so  in  a 
cordial,  friendly  spirit,  and,  when  opportunity  offered,  to 
endeavour  by  his  own  moral  influence,  to  drag  him  back 
to  the  paths  of  honest  citizenship.    This  was  the  decision 
his  generous  nature  prompted  him   to.     But  his  head 
protested. 
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war;rful,^:^nT"The  merr7-^*'".?  ^"'P  '^^  ^^^^ 
heed  to  the  rain  Ahead  wis  th.'"  °''''''"''  P^'^  ""'« 
heavy  stone  gravel  bed  hZJ  i  -.      ^^"^  spreading  the 

tnm^ing  tier'po&i^' t^'t; 

others  engaged  in  settinlfn^  k  1"^°".*^*^""  ^^^'^  came 

in  the  reaf  followed  a  1"^;,"^^^^^^^^^        ?^  r^'^^-  ^hile  hard 
ballasting.     It  was  ve^^roi  Jh   L^^^^^^ 
the  result  was  sufficient  for  thf  J    -^^"^  construction,  but 
and  lacked  the  carS  p'edslo^^^^^^^  Itwas rapid, 

but  the  men  were  work?nTat  h^.,K         permanent  way." 

Dave  saw  that  Tt^s^  ^^1  tr  HT/^f 
few  words  with  the  forPmo«       J  .    ^  exchanged  a 

be  passed  on?  ntendTnrt;^"'!^^''^  ^'^  °^^^^  Then 
buckboard.  Crossing  tLK-J'^^"''"  *°  ^^^  »"'"  ^^r  his 
encountered  Betty  SfiWna  l,"''^^  r°  '^J^^^  «hort  cut,  he 
uncle^s  bu,gy.  ^^Ee'rw^^^aTo^r  '''  ^^^°°^ '"  ^- 

turnS^li'e^ioTSd^ra:;:!^  ^^^^^-  ^^^  ^'^e  hastily 
to  let  the  man  c^hnT  n  ?r  '°  ^'  !°  °P^"  ^^^^  wheels 
there  in  the  rain  iTn't  t'.«,r?."'VJ°"^'  ^°"''  «^and 
ing  to-morrow  f  t  dUsn'f  1  ^^'  "^'"'•'"  ^'^  A^^d- 
mills?"  ^°®^"'  stop  soon.     Back  to  the 

of  S^Xip^S^^^^^^^^^^     %\^^^iy  r'  ^--^ed  himself 

and  compLtivdy  ra"  nor  Jof  J    ''  '  ""^l^  covered  one. 

"Well,^I  guess  Lr  he  sa^'^M'^i'^'^  ^  ^T"P°"^' 
get  my  buckboard      Then   t,      ?  ""  J"'*  &°'"g  back  to 

Jim  Truscott's  old  mill     R'     ^°'"^  "P  ^°  ^^^  a  look  at 

say  he'll  sell  it  me  "  ^  '  '""^  ^°^^  '^'^  "horning  to 

I 
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The  girl  chirruped  at  the  old  mare,  but  offered  no 
comrnent.  The  simple  process  of  driving  over  a  road 
nothmg  could  have  induced  the  parson's  faithful  beast  to 
'«ave  seemed  to  demand  all  her  attention. 

"Did  he  send,  or— have  you  seen  him? "she  asked 
him  presently.  And  it  was  plain  that  the  matter  was  of 
unusual  mterest  to  her. 

letter"**^  ^^  ^^"'*  "^  ^"^"^^  *°  me— and  mailed  the 
"Was  there  anything— else  in  the  letter  ?  " 
The  girl's  tone  was  cold  enough.  Dave,  watching  her 
was  struck  by  the  decision  in  her  expression.  He 
wanted  to  hear  what  she  thought  of  the  letter.  He  was 
anxious  to  see  its  effect  on  her.  He  handed  it  to  her 
and  quietly  took  the  reins  out  of  her  hands. 

un'JdTd  Te  ^fper."'"  '^  ''''-  ^"^  ^«">^  ^^^'^ 
The  mare  plodded  on.  splashing  solemnly  and  in- 
differently  through  the  torrential  streams  flooding  the 
trail,  and  they  were  nearly  through  the  village  by  the 
time  she  handed  the  letter  back  and  resumed  the  reins. 
Curious.  I— I  don't  think  I  understand  him  at  all," 
she  said  gravely. 

"It's  an   apology,"   said   Dave,  anxious   for  her  to 
continue. 

^nnT"' 4'"PP°'t.'^  '.'•".  ^^^  P^"^^-  "B"t  why  to 
?  ..  7  u  *  w^'"»sical  smile  spread  over  her  round 
lace  1  thought  you  two  were  nearly  square.  Now, 
If  the  apology  had  come  to  me " 

"  Yes,  I  hadn't  thought  of  that." 

Both  sat  thinking  for  some  time.  They  arrived  at 
the  point  where  the  trail  turned  up  to  Tom  Chepstow's 
house.     Betty  ignored  the  turning  and  kept  on. 

sudden/         '^'"   ^^''^  ^"  ^^^^   money?"  she  asked 

Dave  shook  his  head. 

"  You've  come  too  far,"  he  said,  pointing  at  her  uncle's 
house.    And  the  girl  smiled. 

"  I  want  to  have  a  look  at  the  mill.  Why  are  you 
buying  it  at  that  price,  Dave  ?  " 
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the  man  failed  to  l^ 7h^  ^^  ""v^u^'^^}^  ^^^^"^^  ^"d 
conjured  fn  her  e^  IhH"  ''^^'  ^'^  ^""-^^  had 
nevir  have  pa^  that  monf^.  "^T  '.^^'  ^^^*^  ^o"'d 
how  much  he  wanted  r^'°„^">:5°^y  "'•*'*^'  "°  "'atter 
Jim.  However  unworthv  fKl  "^  ^^^  ^°'"K  H  for 
difference  to  Ui.Z^^Zrl^^,  ZZ^''   ''   '"^^^   ^ 

turneS  fotragain "  '"^^^^'^  '"   ^^  ^^-   when  she 
;{,t-l".".^^'''^'^P?'' she  inquired. 

her'^e^pSon"  ""27 itZirol  ^'I'^'Vl  ^^-"^  ^'^'^ 
the  subject  of  her  inauirJ     rf     "'k  °f  ^J"'  '"^^•'"g^  f"'" 

"  From  all  I've  hST;^  ?^^\^h°°'<  h'"^  head, 
not."  ^'"^'^'  ^"^  ^'■^"^  his  own  talk,  I'd  guess 

shat^om^bodTXt^^L^e;^^^^^  \'^  -"^^^  to 

near  enough  to  be  shaken  ^"^  ""^^  '^"'  ^"'y  P^^"*"" 

to"  "e/  "Te  'crie^  ln£ 'n^L^'^."?!"  '^  ^  ^^^^^  "- 
spirit  carries  you   Snd   !^' hn  ^j^^^' y^"""  ^^ 
right  to  give  In   thTmoney  f^"t      rJ""   ^^^\- 
any  way.     You   are— anH    K^    u        ..  "  '^"  *  ^^''th  it 
words  for  him !  "  ^   he-he-oh.  I've  simply  no 

Drvf^^unn^qTckV"'  '"  "^"'  ^°^  ^'^  ^'°^»''  '^-." 
ia^^^SecTSfl^:^-^^^^^^ 

glad  s^e'c/^d  ir  liT^'  Tm'"^  '^^ 'e"^^'  ^"^  ^^  -- 
him  of  something  on  wh?ch  h^  k''^'"""*!-  '^  reassured 
Her  parting  with  Hm  ^ilL  ^"^  "^^"^^^  reassurance, 
belief  of  years \r't?3ed^'^^  'V^'  ^^^'^  -'^ 
measure  he  had   felt  him^^if  ...hen   m   some 

knew  perfectly  wd^h^^nowoTo"f"^^^^^"^^  ^^ 
couraged  her  on  the  course  ITu  J  ^'^  ^^^  ^^^^  un- 
convinced now.     Her  re^arH  ?    J?"^  ^^^"'^^-     "«  ^as 
had    been   dead    far   InP      f?'  -^'"^  ^^^  ""erly  dead 
realized.  ^'  ^°"8^^^   'han   probably   even   she 
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"e'ty  liked  him't^e^i,!!;;  o'i'5,Twcll""He^S 
Difi  nr.f  h:.     ■  ^       ^^^  *"*-  chance  of  foreettinp  ? 

and  rth'usia:„."'=".Vh".'  ^'"  ^^=?  ^'<"""^  -"   P'"" 
It's  real  musTc"'       ^'^'^  ""^'"^  *°  l^^'  ">e  band. 
They  listened. 

walS^H^'i"   ^^r"*  °"   presently,  and   Betty's  eves 

smwVws  word""  ''""^^"'^  "^^  "'"^  "•'"  '^  =he 
"A  lumbering  symphony,"  she  said. 
Daves  face  suddenly  fell. 
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Betty  shook  her  head. 
Dave'l'rnr''^-^''"^'!:'  "P***^"t  f^^" 

sight  or\hcalo:t  74  ^c.fRr^t•  ^'  ^^^ 

her,  and  she  hastened  tnmnb^        ."^'Z  ''^*''*  ''"lote 
should  fail  to  realize  th.  T     ^  ^["'^"f'*'  ^"«'''""'  '^"^t  he 

"Ah.  no.  Dav<'   he  criJ'"KV'l>'  '^'  Y  ^"''  ^•'"• 
I.  too.  love  those  m  IK  for  what /h.°''-     '  ""^Icrstand. 
to  Malkern.    The^  fyouf  wor  5  ^tT""  '"  >'°"'  *°  ""' 

gladdL.   rknow  ;ou  Davf  An7l°"  '^f'^  '^?  ^^'^  ^° 
music  you  hear."  ""^  ^  understand  the  real 

The  man  shook  his  heaH  huf  u:., 
feeling.     He  knew  that  he  '^7^    hs  voice  rang  with  deep 
words  conveved    bM^V      -^  "?*  ^""^^"^^  a"  'his  girl's 
sweet.  '°"^'>'^^'   b"t.  commg:   from   her.  it  was   very 

tiffing'  tft^^'^l^^^^fi^^i:^ 
thinks  of  precious  lu'le  else  Th;°"h  ^'^-^°  ^^^'  ^<^ 
human.  You'd  marvelf  in  b  ^"  ^^^  '"^^^  terrible 
was.  Now  you'd  thTni  maX  h'^V "''  ^°^  ^"'^^"  he 
he  hasn't  got.  wou Idnfc^  y'o.'d  th'l^^^  '"y^'^'"^ 
and  content  to  see  cver^ZLl  }^'"^  ^"^  ^^^^  happy 
and  other  folks  happ^^We,?  he  iuft^'^v"  T^^^^^^ 
fact.     He's  might      thank-A?  V  ^     *  '•'"  ^'  ^"^  that's  a 

there's  a  heap  of  other  mercLh  "'"■"-  '■"'"'""^'  ^"' 
hasn't  got."  mercies  he  grumbles  because  he 

bJ;^ S  ar^en'S  '"  "^^  "'"'^  ™-  '"« 
"And  aren't  you  happy.  Dave?"  she  asked,  hardly 
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knowing  what  she  said,  but,  woman-h-ke  fixinrr  «„  ,u 
one  pent  that  appealed  to  h;r  dee^st  sympl'thy    "  '^' 
He  evaded  the  direct  question  ^' 

"  I'm  as  happy  as  a  third  child  in  playtime  "  he  said  • 

here'^'he  m'iu"  P  '^"^'.^"^ ^^^^P  ^'^ --"4.  "Ah' 
here  s  the  mill.     Guess  we'll  pull  up  right  here  " 

..  7ur  '2^'^  ""^"^^  *°  ^  standstill,  and  Dave  sorancr 
T  ^I^'f.  ?^"/  ^°"^^  ^"s^e«-  him.  And  as  soon  J 
she^had  ahghted  he  led  the  horse  to  a  shed  out  of" thl 

atIn.^."K°^''*^^'"**'T^^P'°'^^  *h^  •^•".  and  their  talk 
at  once  became  purely  technical.  The  ian  became  the 
practical  lumberman,  and.  notebook  in  hand  he  iTd  the 

v^^y tTaifTthe   "Tr^"'  '°°^  '^  floo.  ob" 
every  detail  of  the  conditions  prevailintr      Anrf  all  thZ 

time  they  talked,  Betty  displaying    uch '  an  exha1^^.t  ve 
knowledge  of  the  man's  craft^hlt  at  times  she "'t^ 
staggered  him.   It  was  a  revelation,  a  sourS  of  constant 
wonder,  and  it  added  a  zest  to  the  work  which    'ad" 
him  love  every  moment  spent  in  carrying  Tt  out 

It  was  over  an  hour  before  the  inspection  was  finished 
^Unut^'^Thlnir'^"^"^'  "^^'^  *^-  a'm'au  ?;'f 

BXathiss^de      Z\u^"/^'   '^^   ^"^^   ^°"^e  ^'th 
rsetiy  at  nis  side.     As  they  drove  away  the  culm^natinrr 

point  in  the  man's  brief  happiness  was  reachS  when 

the  girl,  with  interest  such  as  his  own  might  have  been 

P°""u  "*  -n".'  ,'^^  ^^^"^  °^  his  purchase.  ^  ^^"' 

It  will  take  you  exactly  a  week  to  outfit  that  mill   I 

shou  d  say,'' she  said.     «  Its  capacity  for  big  stuffW    'so 

Dave  smiied.     Sometimes  Betty's   keenness  of  o.r 
caption  in  his  own  business  made  ^him leelTery  La  ,' 
Several  times  already  that  morning  she  had  Z  thTn  "^ 
so   incisively  before  him  that   he   found  himself  won 
dering  whether  he  had  considered  them  from  the  Tht 
point  of  view.     He  was  about  to  answer  her   but  fir?. m 
contented  himself  with  a  wondering  exclamatic     '"'"^ 

it  aUr'      ^^"^^"^  '^^''   ^'">''   ^^"'■^  ^'^   i-'"    Jearn 
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Where?  Where  do  you  think  ?  Why,  from  the  one 
man  conripetent  to  teach  me.  You  forget  that  I  came  m 
you  for  instruction  five  -.-a-s  ago  "  ^ 

the^S^V^^T'  >'""''"^  ^'^'^  PJ^^^"'"^  Somehow 
tne  desire  for  this  n  an  5  prau^e  i.d  approval  had  uncon- 
sciously become  pa     of  her  v,  h.  ^e  outlook.     Her  sS 

lor  denying  it.     She  sometimes  told  herself  it  was  iust 

Pr:isr"^i;e"as"ve/''  'fj'"  °'  ^  P"P''  ^^  ^  ^-'e"; 
praise,     bhe,  as  yet,  could  see  no  other  reason  for  it 

and  would  have  laughed  at  the  idea  that  any  wa/mer 
feeling  could  possibly  underlie  it  warmer 

evident''    ^^^^"""'^  '"   ^''  acknowledgment    was   very 

"  I  haven't  forgotten,  Betty,"  he  said.     "But  I  never 
taught   you  all  that.     It's  your  own  clever  little  held 

•Vou    do^r  ^7^  ?^^/?\"  ''^''  -"^  beat  him"'- 

"Tf  xL^c    ^°"t   ""derstand,"  the  girl  declared  quickly 

It  was  you  who  gave  me  the  groundwork,  and  then  / 

;r^l,    ^""u    '''^"^^u'-   ,^°"  '^^'  I-I  wanted  to  helo 
Jim  when  he  came  back." 

Dave  had  no  reply  to  make.     The  girl's  plain  state 
ment  had  damped  his  enthusiasm.     He  had  forgotten 
J.m     She  had  done  this  for  love  of  the  other  m^n 

I  want  you  to  do  me  a  great  favour,"  she  went 
on  presently.  «  I  want  it  very-very  much. '  You  thfnk 
I  ve  learned  a  ot.  Well,  I  want  to  learn  more  I 
don't  know  quite  why-I  s'pose  it's  became  I'm 
mterested.  I  want  to  see  the  big  lumber  being  tr  mmed 
wan  to  see  your  own  mill  in  full  work,  and  have  what 
I  don't  understand  explained  to  me.     Will  you  d^  it 

%ht."t:ii  ^'s:^^'  '-^  ^"  ••"  ••-  --  '-^4 

eafeH  Jlnl\'°^'''"^  ^T"^  2"  ^''  ^''^^^^  ^^"^'  ^"^  looked 
Sd^hTv^  ^^-''a  ^^  *^l*  ^•°™^"*  the  lumberman 
would   have  promised   her  the  world.     And  he  would 

promiJe"''^"  ^""^'^  "^'''^  '"  ^''  ^^^  ^^  ^"'^1  ^is 

"  Sure,"  he  said  simply.     "  Name  your  own  time." 
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chirruped  at  the  old  mare  ""^  """V  ^nd 

It  wLt  ThoughXt'rread"'"'  '"^  """^'"^-^  -•'«.. 
suddenly  affected  her  [nso^t^H- f^?  Promise  had 

brown  eyes  looked  strahJhf  i^    ^"^"'^'"B  way.     Her 
they  were  curiousFy  Sus        '"  *'°"^  ">=  '"'■'.  »"d 

she^d%ve  "fl'o  her  oTn"  deT^-     ""=  ='"-g'«^d,   and 
relief  not  unmixed  with  rLt™'""  "'"'  =*  '^''"S  of 

bof  tLTa'd'TeenleX';;!  T'""^  ^'"""^  ^^  h" 
it,  and  as  he  camlup  she  fS^?"'' .?"^=^«i  who  was  in 

affection  shining  i^hfr  old  %Z        ''™  "'"•  P"^^  »"d 

thed^Strblffh^irthty^n-i''-  Tr^  -™-  "> 
"  Yp«;  ma  "  uJ    iJ       ,,  "'^^  removcd  his  slicker 
ires,  ma,  hesafdcoo  v     Ht^  hori  r.      "^''"c^er. 

Betty  with  any  one  just  then  nr.f         °  "^^V^  ^°  ^'^cuss 

"  Driving  with  hir  dear  ?  '•  .h    ^""T  T^^  ^''  '"^ther. 

searching  lyes  upS^'^s^avUd^at^''  "'^'  ^"^•"•"^• 

sitting  dowratThe%awJ  ^^"^^  ''^^'"^'  "^'"''"g  °ver  and 

t^nly\T:'roJ^^^^^^^  ^-  to  his  rood.  sud. 

hand  upon  his  great  shouWer  tk  °"^  affectionate 
two  had  something  almost  HHf  J  ^°"''"^'*  '"  these 
huge,  and  she  was^o  small  P.^'  '"^  I''  "^  ^^«  «o 
they  possessed  in  common  ^^/^^^'  9^  °"'y  things 
adoration,  were  the  couTa^e  and  ./'"^^  .u  '^^''  "»"tual 
their  grey  eyes  and  thi  ?k  ^"^^^trength  which  shone  in 

for  al!  h"um"a"ity"'  Bui  wt^etVe^e'^;!;"^  °^  ^^^ 
mother  were  always  second  to  h.r  I  %  *^^^"  '"  the 
boy's  first  thought  and  care  L.r  ^u  ^°''  ^^"  ^°>'.  the 
own  hands  had  Seated  '  ^°'  *^^  ^''^^t  work  his 

have^'rdaughVrf  Z""  Hff^'  "^^^"  ^"^  ^  ^0'"^  to 
don't  wanti  le^e  V^u  ^al^e VS  S?/^'  ^^  ' 
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I  don  t  want  to  lose  you  ma  "  h.       j 
break  me  uj   ter'bJe.     Life's  mosHv?  "'twould 

Then  he  looked  keenly  uDint^h*'^r^°"^^°'"e  anyhow." 
was  one  of  concern       •«  Vn  .  ^'  ^^'^^'  ^"^  his  glance 

^  The  old  womaTshookhra"'",\^'^'"^^"^'' 
back  at  him.  ^""^  ^^^'^'  ^"d  her  eyes  smiled 

mo.heTshoThert1.d":n/h'°''I  '°   "■'-'^  ».  but  hfs 
with  infinite  tendeS  ^^"''  "^'•'=^'^''  i"'^  ^heek 

is  bS  o°fi^."  "^^^y  her,  no„_„ow  that  the  other 
But  Dave  turned  to  her  anH    . 

bitterner;ofyeaS^i„^'he''de";^'':/V'\^"  ">=  pent-up 
me !  Loolt  at  me  '  A  „d  „ i?,.  ,  ''"^  '°"'-  "  Look  at 
out  his  two  hands  as  though  to'le,T  "'''>'".  "<=  ""^W 
was.     "Would  any  ivoraan  .h^J     Z'^''  ''^'^  ■"■"  ^^  he 

w.th  thoughts  of  loV?™ShecouWn>     w^'"''  "   ">- 
mounta  n  of  muscle   h„       ™u'an  t.    What  am  1  ?    A 

with  a  face  an7figt;'e4rk  fa^'  ""^"S"  y°"  -'^ 

thing  for  &tty-,et^'at„e'do  one  ^"'"^  '°  """''  ^  ">-' 

*vcii,  Doy,  1  Ji  say  no  more  hnf  t'.«  *u-  i  • 
"  come  when  you'll  be  dofnT.  '"  thmkmg  a  time 

y^u^on,,  and^she.  '^  fh°ele  tS  ttf  i^if^^'^  '^ 
"  The  dinner's  near  cold." 
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BETTY  DECIDES 

Two  nights  later  Dave  was  waiting  in  the  tally  room 
for  his  guests  to  arrive.     The  olace  was  iTcf  1\. 
partitioned  off  from  the  milHnVfloo'r  "Tt  It  he  e  "h" 

ZT""  ^T^r'''''  °^  '^^  ^^y''  ^^rk-a  bare  room 
small,  and  hardly  worth  the  name  of  "  office  "  Yet  theTe 
was  work  enough  done  in  it  to  satisfy  the  most  exacVrng 

The  master  of  the  mills  had  taken  up  a  position  in  the 
narrow  doorway,  in  full  view  of  the  whole  floor,  and  was 

beheld  with  delight  the  wonderful  skill  with  which  the 
Troani?"^"^    '^'   ^T'    ^°^^    ^'    ^^^^    crerked    and 

fr°r.f;'        r    "''  deliberate   movements   timed   to   the 

H.  fill'  ?V.f 'T^'J^^""^  ^"«^^'^"t  ^^'dence  of  tht 
He  felt  glad  that  he  had  taken  him  on  his  time-sheet 
Every  really  skilful  sawyer  was  of  inestimable  value  at 
the  moment,  and.  after  all.  this  man's  failing  iTonl 
pretty  well  common  to  all  good  lumbermen 

dir?cXn "  "^""^  "^'  ^""^  ^^^^  "^^'^^'^  ^"  '^^  ^^^yer's 

"  Working  good,"  he  observed  with  satisfaction. 

foreman  ^°' HeHl  cf.VI  ^  1"°^  anything."  grumbled  the 

loreman.       He  11  get  breakin'  out,  an'  then I've  a 

mind  to  set  him  on  a  '  buzz-saw.'     These  big  saws  won't 
strand  for  tricks  if  he  happens  to  git  around  lith  a  ^ag ' 

••You  can't  put  a  first-class  sawyer  on  to  a  'buzzer'" 
said  Dave  decisively.    "  It's  tantamount  to  telling  him 
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sober,     iu    ,'0  bn'g  IsZ^rl^i.^?^  u""'  "'"  ""  h«'s 
he  is."  ng  as  nes  right  let  him  work  where 

fo;;SaT''°"'"  '''°=^'  "■  '"-  '-y-ut."  grumbled  the 

"  Just  so." 

^i^^::::!:^^^^^^^  l^^^  -  rusher  conce.  ror 
of  a  human  height  ^^^"^'"^  ""^  ^o'^e  dry  goods  instead 

I'm  putting  , f  to  KonthVS  m?^',  ^^'^  th^'>  ^ver. 
By  the  way,  4  e  wtini  th.  "^"  '^"^^  I""'  ^'^'^  him. 
along  directly  TiSfu?.  P^''^°"  ^"^  Miss  Betty 
waved  an  arm  in  th^  T' 5°  ^''.  ^  '"^'^  ^^  this."  H^ 
"They  wan"^"se^'rt>brsy'"  °'  ''^  ^""^'"^  ^°1'-' 

M  Tee"  'em  '"''  ;"*^^«ted*in  the  visitors. 
"Looked  h-k^ they'd  £eT  "P'"^^'   '^'^   indifirerently. 

Dave  turned  t'hLXr"'  '°"  ^'^"•" 
thin^ret^y^^^^e^^^^^^^^  And  say_get 

Parson  '11  have  my  buckboard^.nH  f^  uf^^P'  *°-"'Sht. 
got  to  travel  quick  They  In^  ^  ^H*'  *^^'"-  "^'^ 
when  he's  got  there  See  h^.'.  .  T^  "^^^  ^^^^  back 
rations.  lW  it  dowf  good  ^Th?  e'"'''  "'  ^'^."'"^  ^"^ 
supplies  in  my  office  That  ^oeTvlu^  ''^'^P^  "'^^'^a' 
get  three  '  democTats '  from  &°^n  ^/^^^'"^-    Then  you'll 

bo>.     See  they^fgVXntXubr^  '^^"  '^'  ''^ 

ventured  criticism  at  such  ^mes  ^',^^  ^"^  "^ver 

to  give  the  necessary  ordes  and  t^en      ""."^  ^^^^  "°^ 
the  visitors.  '    "^  ^"^"  ^^"t  on  to  find 

Directly  he  had  gone  the  master  nf  fj,o      -n 
over  to  the  sawyer  on  No  i  '"'"'  ""^^^^ 

"  ^°"  ^""^"'*  ^°^g°tten  your  craft.  Mansell,"  he  said 
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get  the  maximum  square  of  timber  ^  '° 

Dave  shook  his  head. 

r-lshmg  saw.     He  looked  up  with  a  nair  of  LT  K    ^ 

iearie^tVanTstre^WllrAtt  JotV"  ' 
am't  like  to  set  me  fergittin'  ^  ^  °"^'  '^  y^^*" 

He  turned  to  the  rollers  and  watched  th^  lr.„     v 
saw  ,t  hit  the  teeth  of  the  saw  plu^b  on  hfs  chJ^k^ma^k' 
'An  awful  waste  out  of  a  lumberman's  Hf^fh=?^fi 

He  was  looking  straight  into  the  fellow's  mean  fare 
He  noted  the  terrible  inroads  drmt  ^1^        T  ^^- 

the  sunken  eyes,  the  yndlus  ,  ;  fe  llnS'of  T"  "' 
tion  in  deep  furrows  round  his  miuth      H^  Z-.^TP^' 

"  Say,"  exclaimed  the  sawvpr    uritu  « 
:n;^Hini'Ss-t'K'Lt£|'%i=^^^^^ 
S^/Lri^s"  co--rj^htS^  '- 

ence  of  the  sawyers  spirit  'appSS  to  h^-^  '"h^TX 
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had  no  right  to  criticize  Mansell's  oast  tr.  cf 
unpleasant  memory  for  him  ^     '        ^""  "P  ^" 

stepp'eci^h"  rlghl'inThe  ma?.'''"!.*'^^  ^^  '^^^  — 

to  obey.     In  all   else  he  musftake  fh.;,  '  *''^^'" 

man.     He  felt  now  th^t  ?u  "'^"^  ^^  "^^'^  •'^n<J 

him  to  say.  so  wh^le  the   sivvv'  7'  r'*^'"-   '"^'•*^   '"'^'■ 
return  rollers  readv  for  thr^^'  "^1"?^^'-^^  «ver  to  the 

he  walked  thiuThtLl^ btk  tXs VffiT ^"^  ^^  ^'^^  '°^' 

Daton.'^TeTremt  ;af "T.^PP^r'^'  ^•^^-*-'  ^y 
airofaguide  and  thenHH^^rK*^^^  ^^""^  ^'^'^  ^"  the 
mills.  Betty  wTswaikin"h7-?K-^''°''^*'°"  ''''^  ^^e 
in  the  wonderful  scTneTh'.f^^  ^i""'  ^"^  ^^'"'^  t^J^''"^' 
was  listenin/S^:^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

paSn  :;rtror^-s  t^r-^r^v"  ■  t 

iorrT\"e^ts':\tfo^^v^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

he  understo;dTh;t1tTlrgen?yTu:rbe"''T"''>^n^ 
would  never  have  dt^riZ^       ^  ^^  ^'"^^t-  °^  ^^ve 

He  was  a  Hffi!       ^^c'cled  upon  so  sudden  a  journey 

friend  "^'  P"'  °"''  ^"^  ^^'t^  ready  to  hdp   hil' 

astonird'td'^L^ntfu^  'sh  ''r.\'''  ''■  ^^^  -- 
was  fever  up  in  the  Mui'  U^\^^^  ^f^''^  ^^^^  there 
nothing  of  Dave's  reauit^     t-'  ""^^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^er 

Which  .ade  her  loci:  St'"f45;'e^%^^"S|,,^°- 
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slight,  so  delicate,  yet  her  whole  manner  had  such 
reserve  of  virile  force.  He  thought  now,  as  he  had 
b^JnT'^  before,  she  possesse^d  a  brain  much  too 
big  and  keen  for  her  body,  yet  withal  so  essentially 
womanly  as  to  be  something  to  marvel  at 
The  girl  became  impatient. 

thZt^rrnrDav:  ••' ' '''''  ^°°'"^^^'  ^^^^  ^-'^  ^^-^ 

saiZ^'fh^^r^  '^"■!7  exactly  Betty,"  the  lumberman 
said,  that  IS,  except  from  the  folks  in  the  village.  You 
see  an.  thing  likely  to  check  our  work,  such  as  fever  up 

We  HiHn'T^''  *'  ^l^^}^  '° -^i  '^^"^  y^orrying  and  talking. 
We  didn  t  mean  to  keep  it  from  you " 

w'h  Jto-n'igM  ? ' '  ^'''  ^"'''  '"•     "  ^"'  ^^y  *^'^  ^"^^y ' 

And  so  she  forced  Dave  into  a  full  explanation,  which 

alone  would  satisfy  her.     At  the  end  of  it  she  turned 

to  her  uncle,  who  had  stood  quietly  by  enjovine  the 

S-Thrmills'"''''^  '^^  ''''*^'^''  ^^'■^•"  upon  {he  master 

"It's  an  awful  shame  you've  got  to  go,  uncle,  especially 

while  you  ve  got  all  the  new  churcli  affairs  upon  your 

th.  h;      ^'  n  '^"•''  '^,  ?^^^'^  "^^^>  ^"d  we  must^get 
the  boys  well  as  quickly  as  possible.      We've  got   to 

remember  that  these  mills  are  not  only  Dave's     Thev 

also  belong  to  Malkern-one  might  almost  say  to  the 

ftf?  ^..L'^V""'^-     ''  ''  '^'  ^^'P'  ^nd-and'^we  are 
know?'^  "^^  '*^''  ^*  midnight.     Does    auntie 

Instantly  two  pairs  of  questioning  eyes  were  turned 
upon  her.  That  coupling  of  herself  with  her  uncle  in 
the  matter  had  not  escaped  them. 

"  Your  aunt  Mary  knows  I  am  going  some  time  But 
she  hasn  t  heard  the  latest  development,  my  dear"  her 
undesaid.    "  But-but  you  said  '  we  '  just  now  ?" 

Dave  understood  He  knew  what  was  coming.  But 
then  he  understood  Betty  as  did  no  one  else  He 
smiled. 

1    "  ?^  l°"['^  \  ^^'^  '  ^^'' "  ^^"y  exclaimed,  with   a 
laugh  which  only  served  to  cloak  the  resolve  that  lay 
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behind   it.     '•  Yon  arm  «««•  ~  •  • 

-n,  physic  peoprcTel^loTh^tlrde!r'''h'^  ^°" 
can't  nurse  them   worth— wnSi,'  ^  dear    but  you 

right,  and  can  get  on  witlourm.  fn ''^  »" 

She  smiled  quiclly  fro^ot^^oThe  othr^'  We.^"?'' 
ready,  aren't  we?  We  can  t  \J  th?  ■:  r  ^*^"'  ^^'"^ 
view  of  the  mill."  ^'  '^"  interfere  with  our 

Her  uncle  shook  his  head. 

Dave  as  though  s  -eking  suoDorf  1  Jk-  u  °''^''  *^ 
needed.  But  he  was  raL^wfth  Be«v  nn  ^  ^"^  'T^y 
she  was  concerned   therp  3^  .•         ^  "°^'  ^"^  ^here 

friend™  PS""  *'"'^''  "'^  ™«  '•"  -PPort  of  hfs 

know  them  a  lot.     But  vou  Hon'ri:         .         ^"°^  yo" 
wolves,  and  foolish  as  babes     They're  iust  trl^fh^ 

kno«r  how  you  want  to  hSp  us  Z     I  I      ^°  "P'     ' 
h^^„And    ,    ..now  suirirwhlt^rTeKif 

i'i^X    Tha?  '^^ltJ\^°'"^'"  ^'y  ="-PPed 

ixt-o-^SSfH^^^^^^^^^^^ 

™^.ood  the  H^^^n  *%ftr/  t  r^J^ 

"you've  just  got'to^^y-J/eT- orTrnl";  '"""''""?"• 
you  subscribe  to  any  charitv  nr  Z         °fY"-Mver  let 

up  in  Mal.e™  a  Jn^^^w  Vt^H^^I  Lm^^J 
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>es?  tZZ^-   '■"  ^"^'  ~""'  "--.  -"  >°"  both  say 

"  One— two— three  !  " 

A..d  a  simultaneous  "  Yes  "  came  as  surely  as  though 

And7ur?h^   "'^   ft^""    '°   '"^^   whole  yoc3g 
And  furthermore,  both  men  joined  in  the  girl's  laueh 

when  they  realized  how  they  had   been  cfjoled      To 
them  she  was  quite  irresistible.  j      «•     lo 

"  Its  not  so  much  what  she'll  say  as— as  what  mav 

priSg"i^;.''"^'"p"'"'^''  °"«'  ^'-^  co„sci:„ss 

But  the  girl  would  have  no  more  of  it 
Da'vI:'th:"milU  r '"^  °''-^^^'   '  old '-sillies.      Now. 

Betty  carried  all  before  her  with  these  men  who  were 
l.ttle  better  than  her  slaves.     They  obeyed  heXhtest 
command  hardly  knowing  they  obeyed  ^t.     Her  uncle' 
authority,  wh^hc  fully  acknowledged  by  her.  was  practi! 

fo  Irh''-^'''""!'.  "r  '^y^Jty  to  him  and  her  love 
for  both  her  guardians  left  no  room  for  the  exercise  of 

t\tr'^-^  n"^  Dave-well,  he  was  her  adviser  In  aU 
Lnnf  K^"  ^^^  """'^  P^°P'^  ^^o  have  an  adviser.  Betty 
went  her  own  sweet  way.  but  in  such  a  manner  that 
made  the  master  of  the  mills  believe  that  his  help  and 
advice  were  practically  indispensable  to  her  ^ 


CHAPTER  XIV 
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Dave  obedientlv  IpH  tu^ 
to  the  great  milHn^  floor  and  aToT  V^'  ^^''^  ^°°"» 
heart  of  his  world  '         *'  ""''^  ^^^V  were  in  the 

It  was  by  no  means  new  to  Beffv  .u     u  ^ 
before,  but  never  had  the  rrWIk  ^^'  '^^  >*^  ^«e"  '>  all 
pressure  as  now.  and  the  sen^iH      T  1""^""  ^^  such  a 
her  was  one  which  dernLdedtl^^'V^  g^ve 

demonstration.  She  ^^s  thrilled  w!h"'''°"  °^^P*'^^' 
gency.  The  roar  of  the  machine  ^  '^"f^  °^  «"'«'•- 
meaning  it  had  never  held  Zf^re  kT"'"^  ""''^  ''  * 
of  excitement  in  the  swifr  sSfuI  m  ""^  ""^^  ^  ""'•''^"' 
sawyers  as  they  handled  the  mSv  N  ^'"^"''  °^  *^« 

To  her  stirred  imatrination  f  k^5  ^  '''^^• 
superhuman  agencTorsome  nl^h'^  '"^'.^  suggestion  of 
light  of  the  flares\hicriit  th^r  ''°:'^' '"  '^'  ^^^'o^ 
rollers.     As  she  gaz^d  out  Lt^  v'^^?  l^^  °^  "moving 

corners  she  felt  as  tSugh    t  '" ''  -'^'"''  '^''*^"' 

might  suddenly  become  man neHK?^"?  ^^^  machinery 
gnomes,  such  as  she  h^d  S  of  in^th""r ^"^'  "f  ^'^^^"^ 
•t  was  all  real,  real  and  human  anrin^^''^  '^'''-     ^^t 

detn^°"^^'  whose  br^n  anS'eyes  waXr  '^'  "^^" 
detail,  whose  wonderful  skill  ^n^i      ^^^^^^^^  over  every 

that  colossal  work  to  the  ^oL  of  P""^*"'  "^^'^  carrying 
she  sighed.  ShrenvWe  r^n'"'';.  As  she  looked^ 
made  all  this  possible  "   "^^^'^  &«"'"«  had 

Above  the  roar  Dave's  voice  reached  her 

Which  led  to  the  floor  b^ ^  '^Ir  S  b^g^^^X^ 
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-'^t  ordinary  times  the  lower  part  of  the  mills  was 
given  over  to  the  shops  for  the  manufacture  of  smaller 
umber.  buildmR  stuff,  doors  and  windows,  flooring,  and 
tongue  and  groove.  Betty  knew  this.  She  knew  everv 
shop  by  heart,  just  as  she  knew  most  of  the  workmen  by 
sight  IJut  now  It  was  all  changed.  The  partitions  had 
been  torn  down,  and  the  whole  thrown  into  one  floor  It 
was  a  rephca  of  the  milling  floor  above. 

Here  again  were  the  everlasting  rollers ;  here  again 
were  the  tremendous  logs  travelling  across  and  across 
the  floor  ;  here  agasn  were  the  roar  and  shriek  of  the 
gleammg  saws.  The  girl's  enthusiasm  rose  Her 
eyes  wandered  from  the  fascinating  spectacle  to  the 
g.ant  at  her  side.     She  felt  a  lump  risrin  her  throat 

nSZT  n  !°  K^"^^'  '\  ^^"*^^  ^°  "y  J  but  she  did 
neither.  Only  her  eyes  shone  as  she  gazed  at  him  ;  and 
his  plainness  seemed  to  fall  from  him.  She  saw  the 
man  standing  at  her  side,  but  the  great  ungainly  Dave 
had  gone,  leaving  in  his  place  only  such  a  hero  as  her 
glowing  heart  could  create. 

They  stood  there  watching,  watching.  None  of  the 
three  spoke.  None  of  them  had  any  words.  Dave  saw 
and  thought.    His  great  unimaginative  head  had  no  care 

mL.  fP^K  ""■'  !' •  ^  °^.'^-  ^J'  ^y«  ^^^«  °"  the  sawyers, 
most  of  them  stripped  to  the  waist  in  the  heat  of  thei^ 
abours  in  the  summer  night.  To  him  the  interest  of 
i^  Tu^  J  ',"  *^^  precision  and  regularity  with  which 
log  fol  owed  log  over  the  rollers,  and  the  skill  with 
which  they  were  cut 

Parson  Tom,  with  a  little  more  imagination,  built  up 
in  his  mind  the  future  prosperity  of  their  beloved  valley 
and  thanked  the  Almighty  Providence  that  It  had  sent 
them  such  a  man  as  Dave.  But  Betty,  in  spite  of  her 
practical  brain,  lost  sight  of  all  the  practical  Tide  of  the 
work.  As  she  watched  she  was  living  in  such  a  dream 
as  only  comes  once  in  a  lifetime  to  any  woman.  At 
that  moment  ber  crown  of  glory  was  set  upon  Dave's 
rough  head.  All  she  had  hoped  for,  striven  for  all  her 
life  seemed  so  small  at  the  thought  of  him.  And  the 
delight  of  those  moments  became  almost  painful.    She 
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But  no.    No,  no ;  he  wa»  3n  ^   ??  ?"  ••"  »"  "'""• 
wa»  no  one's  Dave.    He  w^  us    n""'^  i'T'"''     "<= 

They  moved  on  toa  sm»n  ,i '       ^^""^  °'  ">e  Mill.,. 
«  protected  sM^ih,yZkT:L7'^"''  P^^^'"?  along 
""on.."    The  place  wm  a  C«f  k   ?'  "">'  '°*"'1»  'he 

enlarged  to  accommoS^e  S^^'^.rf'". "'', ',''=  "'"• 
was  packed  with  a  ma.«  „r.     Ti   .  "'  •="  of   oirs.     It 

•n  the  din,  li^y^t\krolV[';^^^^ 

more  "jacks"  could  be  seen  rh^ff  •  ^'.^  hundred  and 

monkeys.  pushinT  p^isTnT'  ^,l^?^""&  'J^e  a  colony  of 

peaveys  to\et  'he  Tjs"  Ved 'To  fhi  '".?  "'^'  ^^^'^ 
tackle  could  seize  and  haulTh^m  ^""^  ^'^^  grappling 
the  milling  floors  above  ""  "^  °"'  °^t^e  vvater  to 

stuSoStr^g^,.P--^  and  silently  ga.d  at  the 

for  wonder  either  in  the  drl  or  h     '"'''  ,"°  '"°''«  •■°°'^ 
mum  had  been  reached     tL        T.  ""'^'^-     The  maxi- 

Dave  was  thTtn  J^'r^Z'^'^^^^^^^^ 
closHy  watched  the  work  HekJ  ''?"  "^^^  ^^^d 
fly  up  in  the  grapple  of  the  L/  f  ^"  '°S  after  log 
seen  them  shot  into  he  LniL^'^"''^  ^''^"^•'''  ^e  had 
had  seen  that  not  an  idf.  ^h^^^^'^'  of  the  building,  he 
boom,  and  he  w^s  satisfied      Nn  '"u   ^°^"  '^^'^  '"the 

"  There's  the  •  waste '".1    ^J""^  ^^  ^^nted  to  go  on 
youVe  seen  tLtTefp,  o'n  yll's T^.f  j;--    "«"t1guess 
we ve  had  to  build  two  more 'feeders .-   ^^^^'^  "°^'  ^"^ 
^^  Betty  answered   him.  and   he^^ine  was   unusually 

an  ecstatic  desire  to  "ee  aHafn?'  ?.•   '"  '''  P'^^e  was 
existence  to  this  man  ^nythmg  that  owed  its 

change  thaThadTakei^ola'^f  .r^R^f*  unconscious  of  the 

To  him  these  things  had  hern    ^^    "'^"^^'^  °^  '^'"^• 
his  work.     They  mSnt  no  m    ""f  everyday  matters  of 

ping-stones  towLrs^cces^wWch"  ^'"^  '^""  '^'  ^^ep- 
for  achievement  has  ?o  tread  ^"'"'^  °"^  ^^°  '^^kcs 
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gallery,  which  passed  round  two  RnirLJ\h       m?     ^ 

w Jk  %ach  clrTvL""'"  ^^''^^  ^"PP°«ed  o„  frXs.Ie 
«^M,i;  !u      '^"'y"'S   an   ever-moving,  endless  bed  nn 

ThLi  k'"'  trimmings  of  the  ligsTere  tW^ 

k9-?'?^^  =£  t -"S3 

Here  the  endless  band  doubled  under  anH  Jfl  k.  j 
r.Klfa'bfefc--^  '-^  'rp-rpVaerS 

For  some  moments  they  watched  th^  ,Tr«of   *•    u 
pass  on  its  wav  tn  fho  V       wdicnea  the  great   timber 

fhe  waste'rrPa'rso'n'Vot  p^rotied^PP^'"'"^  '''"--<' 

••Whv'theTff  '°.'"'    P?.''«™>y  >vanton,"   he  said, 
lumte-'  "'!?'"«^>'°'"-=  «"d'ng  on  to  that  fire  is  perfect 

for  tfe'vil|^e,s''"°''''  """  ^"""^  '•'"='  "  "ould'^ake 
abSTtl""^'"'  •"■'  ^'''''  ''^''<'-     "^  °f'«"  <■•="  the  same 

wasteyard  fulLnd  .he7o,kT1n  Z^Z' ZtZCnt 

uasn  t  for  this  fire  there  wouldn't  be  room  for  a  rat  in 
Malkern  inside  a  year.     Guess  if.;  cr..f  Vi  u  . 

the  pity."  'Juess  its  got   to  be,  mores 

fh  Jfi  ^''^-  "^^M  "°  """"■'^  ^°  '^  said,  and  the  three  watched 
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height,  h't  the  buildings  in  o  ^„.:^ 
throwing  grotesque  anfluridsh^l'-""'^""y  ^^^h'°". 
Then  all  around  on  the  farther  «1r'  '"  ^^^^^^  direction, 
dark  outline  of  ghostly  nfnewoJ^  '^^  ^''^^^"^ 

resisted  a  light,  wl^^c^by  coTtr^t  \r^^^^^^ 
artificial.     It  gave  a  v^eir'^lTmSion  that'"!^^'^?"''^ 
effect  upon  Betty's  rapt  imagiSn  '  '  '""^"^ 

Uave  again  broke  the  sdpII      h«  ^     u 

"-c^yx.""  *^°  «^  "-^ -"  -  •" "°  "■"" 

mo'„'tU"Te:'ai<l"".,"L'^^"  ™"'"g  to-day  for  six 
than  a  splutter'     Then  h',^"^'!.''  '""'^  "'^^  ""ore 

three  hours  to  mSfnight  "^^  ^^  '°  '""  '    ^°>''^^  g°t 

to  o:;:r;trTrsu'';^„:rLrfo\:i;'' =''■''=  "^'^  >'^' 

with  Betty,  ."hne'htl^Teteror""^  °^™  P^-"" 

the  bo^nT^Tht  S'o'f^^h'Pr;''"  '"^  °P«»'"g  over 
"nde>  their  burden      Dave  no''*'^?''"'  "^""  "'^l'^' 
against  the  hgh?  of  the  wasteTII^  *'  J'  ^'"Ihouetted 
"Watch  him,"  he  said     «Th5  nTSf 
The  pride  in  his  t^Lj  '  *,  ^'"^  Mansell." 

was  at  the  opening  l^LZV"P'y  Jp'^^d-    Mansell 

the  log  drip;ingTnd":w^;,ns1t  ^as  h",H  7"^^  =^'' 
■ts  lower  end  cleared  the  rollers     n„  ?^    • ''  "P  """' 
sawyer  leant  forivard  and  nNm™j  u-   ?  '^^  '""»«  the 
pine  bark.    Then  he  straifin  ?  J'f  '""''  ''"t°  the  soft 
slowly  onwards     A  wSle  1h  fi?''*'  «"''  the  log  came 
inch  at  a  time.    The  man  h.M  h'      "J^""  ^^  ^""^  «" 
lowered  ever  further  over  ,hl      If  ''"'"'  ^"^  the  end 
Two  more  whistles  and  ?L  1         '=?  """'  't  touched, 
it  lay  exactly  horLntala„i?^"""i°""=''  '"^^"='-  ""til 

in.     Once  its  toCev^s  passed  thi"  '"""'  ''"'"^  '' 

vvds  passed,  the  sawyer  struck  the 
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ponderou^ylnto  the  mlil        '^ ''"''™''  S"''"'  >-»'«'«l 
It  was  all  done  so  swiftly 

glancing  down ifm^chiTHfl^  mto  a  fresh  position 
his  sights.  Sat  sfiS  at  tnJthT^""  "''^^'  ?^^"*=^  °^^^ 
moving  log  to  his  saw.  ^TK  ^'■^"  °"  ^*^^^^  ^^  t^e 
quickeLd  Ve  pace  or/h.  ^°^-"^  .7^'  ^  J^^e*-.  he 
the  log.     The  vMnfwonH^   \^^^^  ^n  came 

the  saw  upon^the  ch^alHlTi^^^^^^^^^ 

shrieking  on  its  Lt  as  i--^"''^^^''-^^      '''"^  ^"^ 
obstruction  ^        '^°"S^  ''   *^^d  met  with  no 

J5^^''i.^°?^  *  ^^P  breath. 
to4ht"?lpet,ld1:'ker^^^^^      ^^^  ^"^  this  work, 
and  Lre  pe'rTnaffnte^rest"  "'''  ^  "^"  '°^^^'  ^  ^-F- 

''Ve???rd%^;;.?rJa\^^^^^^^^    Then  more  seriously. 

Betty  nodded.    She  knew. 
^^^  But  you  don't  have  many  accidents,  thank  good- 

Dave  shrugged. 

"«.,•  and  carciai^p'^Scfe^y'rh  r  ;L''.rf''! 

Yes,    he  said  solemnly,     "It's  ihe  breaking  saw. 
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a  ' ninety-footer'  could  be  thrown  fir      t'J^"'^" '^  *?'"k 
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CHAPTER   XV 

BETTY  TAKES  COVER 

came  in.  '^"^'^  "«  closed   as  they 

nppH  frt.-  «,  ">*"&  to  tnink  of  the  thino-c  r 

wSf^hT^Sb^^^^^^     ^"^  '^^'  "P--  -kfs  /t 

of  her  tour  of  The  mfll^  ^^^  °'^-"^"  '"  *^^  '"'«^«=^t 
ized  that  time  wL^W  'ri^^'f  '''^^'  ^°^  ^^^  '"^al- 
preparations  °'^'  ^"'^  ^''^  t°°  '""st  make  her 

Dave  closed  the  door 

ther^'he  ^S  ^'Vtr  '°  *^^  "^""    ^"<^   ^^^  things 

and  aVrang:^'atterJt:"h'M"arrB?tt  "^''m'^^'  ^^^^ 
prepare  her."  ^-    ■^^">'  ^°"Jd  go  on  and 

The  girl  nodded  her  approval. 

togeThen"'^'  '''''  "^"'   '  ^^"  S^'  "^X  own  things 
Both  men  looked  at  her. 

but  ft  aImo«  seem^'t thteld^LS  '.h^-^'^'"?- 
ncation  to  suoDori-  h*>r    ,^  .&"  ^"^ desired  their  justi- 

of  the  mills  a%Ive'3  3?de  hadi  ^^'^'.^T  '^^'  *°"^ 
herself.  ^'^^  ^^^  lessened  her  belief  in 
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are  bS,  right     B„n;t7:'rto''r'  f r-^/l" 
This  IS  no  mere  whim      TTn,^ir         i    ^        '  °°  indeed. 

necessity  for  nur^ng     Who  oli'^rth?  ""'..*''""'  ">« 
ft?    No  one"  vvno  on  earth  is  up  there  to  do 

fu.Ura,t^t' hrb,:°en'??e7i;"''  *■"  =""-'  "^^  -e 

"You  won't  refuse  me  Dav*»?"  ei,»      -j 
must  go.     I  feel  thatTnml^  ^^^  ^^'^-      ^'  ^el  I 

calh-ng  to  me  toU  Th.^^  °"^'  '°'"^  ^^^"ge  voice,  is 
I  am  onlyT  woman  ^ndltl  ^''t'"""  ^^"''^  '^  "^^^^d. 
it  is  ridiculous  to  SnUhit  T  ^  m^  'f^^""^'  ^^  y^^'^ 
somehow-somehow-  Oh  n  ""''^  ?'^>^  ^  P^^-^'  Yet 
if  only  in  th°s  smaTwav^  't?^"^-?,'  r "  '  ^'^^  '^^  "^«  ^^Ip. 
to  U  back  upSrl'en^/ou'L^elu^'^^^^^^^^^  ^^^ 
for  me  t,:  cherish,  this  thought  that  I  hf,  '. '?"»?^«"g 
even  in  so  small  k  way  You  «Wf  r^"^^  ^^^P^^  y°" 
J'ttle  to  you,  and  it  mTans'^rrm'u^fto  ^^    ''  '^  ^° 

-^raTdthTn^rfi^nS^^^^ 

effect  of  her  appeal    "^  ^"  ^'^'*"^'  ^'""'"&.  f°r  the 

eyis  we'e'sS^i^^'rwUh^^^^^^^^^        ^"/^T^-    ^^tty's 
patience  got  the  bener  of  h^7  ^''^'  ^"^  ^'  ^^'  ^er  im- 

Hl°L'ct's'Sie°brL*H""'!!^''''^'^  "^^^^  ^^^'V- 
of  this  thing  wa^on  the  bro^H  \  ^5  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^e  onus 
"Betty."iTd  DaVe  atl^ff  f^^^^  «^'''*^  friend. 

eyes,  "  w^h  you  promVe'm^^oteepfoX";-^'.'"'^  '^^ 
and  not  go  about  among^the  "licks' whVL  '^"'.Pf' 
without  your  uncle  ? "  "'  °  ^^^"  '  sick 

tl.e'gW  dropTeS^'r/ddt^  T."'^  T^  "■"•'••  "'='de 
perhaps  with  vexation  ^i*^'  ^l-^  <^°'°"«d  slightly. 
And  she  had  never  ?el't  awt     T'^^2"'^'^="  awkward 

I  prom,se_promise  willingly."      *      *^- 
ready.''ri?.,l'^;',::ff:3^-^g» -y  Pro-se.    Go  and  get 
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for  once,  though  he  never  saw  it,  nor,  if  he  had.  would 
he  have  understood  it,  there  was  a  shyness  in  them  such 
as  had  never  been  there  before 

to  his  old  ^rie'd^"''  •"''■"'  '^^  '^  ^"^"^^  -^^  ^  «'gh 

"itZf'7''"''!^^  ^^'^'  ^'*^  ^  ^"y-  half  regretful  smile, 
It  strikes  me  there  are  a  pair  of  fools  in  this  room." 
1  he  parson  chuckled  delightedly. 
"But  one  is  bigger  than  the  other.    You  wait  until 
Mary  sees  you.     My  word  ! " 

all  too^shn"r7.'^K  °"i  °^  u  ^  ?i"-  S^^  '^•"^^  the  time  was 
hII  ?  ?  ^ '  H'"^?''  '^^  ^'^  "°t  want  to  give  the  men 
time  to  change  their  minds.  And  then  there  wasTtll" 
her  aunt  to  apnease. 

lao^e^ifn /hVi^  ^^'^'  *^f  '^''■^'y  '^^  ^^"d  had  entirely 
S^.,!  P        d.^y  V^'"'    ^^  ^^'  ^^'"^^t  ^s  dry  as  though 
the  sunimer  rams  Were  mere  showers.    The  night  was 
brUhantly  fine,  and  though  as  yet  there  was  no  m^n 

snrin  ';f"'r'"!,'''^'"T^-'t"^d^d'^"d  the  milky  way 
spread  its  ghostly  path  sheer  across  the  sky.  Half 
running  m  her  eagerness,  the  girl  dodged  amongst  the 
stacks  of  lumber,  making  her  tay  direct  toTp^  nt  in 
the  fence  nearest  to  her  home.     To  go  round  to  the 

waste  Tlilrf "  ^  >"^'  ''^'"''°"^  «>"*«  that  would 
waste  at  least  ten  minutes. 

As  she  sped,^the  din  of  the  mill  rapidly  receded,  and 
die  shadows  thrown  by  the  flare  lights  of  the  yards 
behind  her  lengthened  and  died  out,  merged  in  the 
darkness  of  the  night  beyond  their  ridiance.  At  the 
fence  she  paused  and  looked  about  for  the  easiest  place 
Li'""  u  ^'  ^?f  ^^^'  ^"d  the  lateral  rails  were  wfde 
so   faking  T  ^"  '^"  '^""l  ^^^^^^^^-^  ^^^y  «he  looked! 

skirtf  l^n?.  .f'  u'^T^^  '"  ^""^^   ^^"d^'  ^"d  lifting  her 
skirts  knee  high,  she  essayed  the  task.     It  was  no  easy 

matter,  but  she  managed  it,  coming  down  on  the  othe^ 

side  much  more  heavily  than  she  cired  about.     StH    in 

t'lflelkfLr-  '''  ^'^"'^  P^"^^  ^°  ^-"^'^  ^^-t  a 
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thfrLrot^ThftL'^tST^^^^^^  '"^^^  understanding 
the  monotony  of  he?  ^^ai  y\S:' ^""1^  ^  ''T''  '" 
was  not  that  that  elated  her  ^ho  1  ?"1  somehow  it 
at  no  time  wanted  to  shirkTt  No  -^^^  ^^'  ^°'''^'  ^"^ 
it  was  something  to  do  ,Wth  h  '  '  "^^^  "°*  *^^*-  Yet 
do  with  the  hiuLmos  Tn^  .v  ^°'"f-  Something  to 
Dave-ah  !  Yer^^wks  Z.  "cS,'^^^  ^'^^  helping- 
the  knowledge  thVi^^ed  her  with  ^^^  r""'"  ''  "°^'  ^"^ 
before  experienced  ^^  ^  ^^^^'"^^  «*^e  ^ad  never 

wo^dl  Th?wl?L'rLV'?"^^  ;  ^--  clump  of  pine 
knew  every InTof  the  w^^^^^^     '^'  ^'^^^^  ^raif  but^she 

wc^dr'TLfdlpth'o?^"';'^  ^°°^  ^-'^-^  of  those 
hid  her  froml  UhTrest  oft'.'^^^  ,7^"^^^  *^^^  "P  and 
it  was  good  to  be  ^^t^'^^LTked'^h^r ',^^"f 
one  was  near  her-not  evenulvl  %^  ^^^^'"F  ^^^^  "° 
it  all  out.  She  wanteH  ^0  5  ^^^  "^^"^^^  to  think 
delight  that  had  come  to  he"  ThS"  •  ^^"^''-  ^^'^ 
promised  to  let  her  helD  him  In  A-  J^^''     ^^^^  ^^^^ 

too  good  to  be  true     How  .h.'  ^,T*  ^°'"^-     ^^  was 
would  strain  every  nerve  to  nute  T"^"^  T^    ^^^'  ^'^^ 

"Sudd^'rt^^^^^-^^^^^^^^^^ 

seet^to^^stfn^d  s^t^irfhei-its  th  ^^^^^^     "er  heart 

her.    ShehadreaSlJ^er-tiVmo'Sr^^in  f'^' 
It  now.     It  wa«!  nr.f  fK^  ^     "  "c  inouvc.     Yes,  she  knew 

of.    She  wa?^ot    htkfnrorher"'",'''^  T"'  """Wng 
slaving  for  sheer  love  of  S°f„    ''"'='^'  "^o  would  te 

Davefhe  wa.?hi„'k74°'  "hrc^e  ^°'  '"  ^^  "' 
hertrnd^^le'"p:SJUr„  •■■•«■     f  felt  it  here. 

was  beating  tumuUuousIy  and  th  iZ^  V""'*'  "•"* 
such  as  she  had  nev^r  L„     '""Hmg  with  an  emotion 

the  days  when  she  had  hT"  ^^'^'  '^^''^'■'  "="  '" 
Jin.  Truscott  Shi  wanted  r?f  1"'"^  ■"  '""^  ""'h 
happiness  to  the  dark  wool  J-  \?'''  '°  '^'>'  «'°''<'  her 
She  wanted  to  tell  all  the  world  t"""''^''  --"""d  >'"■ 
about  her  to  ,.„„„  JtrlretintSt.!:! 


I 
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God  was  to  her.  She  knew  that  she  loved  Dave  Loved 
him  with  a  passion  that  swept  every  thoiX  of  he^f 
from  h^r  fevered  brain.    SheLnted^tot"hts?a?e^T:L' 

HtioX-itt  Sh'eS^  '\tTh:d  "r"~ 

her  betrothal  to  Jim  Truscott  ?     H.H  h       T^  ^'^nessed 

Of  her     It  r/        " ""^  "^^f  ^°'^^-    A"^  >t  ^as  just  ahead 
h^^^lo°^t  «  *«  !«""•  of  the  night?    Who  b«ide 

she  cast  about  in  her  mfeor  tKf  L'^^^t'"'  " 
»hw  r-*  '■'*  ';*<'  '''■^'  heard  nowgave  place  o another 
ri'lttirTliLrr'^";^^'-    Thfreco^?t1ons\"it5 

"'■•f^^^^.^rr  ?"ir-e"r4i^r"^  '^''- 

Truscott  sav  „  ,'  ,°*"  ^'-^  «""-W"g  V","  she  heard 
takes  bnlef  than  iT™1h'""°^  m'"'  "  "'^  ^  J°''  ">»' 
got  to  g^'^igte^,  ""we'^^^^'t^g^t'-tll?  bTkS 

the'"arctck°"'iha1'r  Jt"  f  ^"""^  ™  '«-  andte 
Th-„  ™^'^''-    Thats  why  I  wanted  you  to-nieht" 

its  harsh  „Z'^^°^'"=r  ™«-  «""> '"  *=  listenfng  girl 

alttdr^p^S-'XIfion.^"'^  '"•^""'^'"  "-^'  "^-^ 

'  Say,  that  ain't  how  you  said,  mister.    We  fixed  it  so 
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an-  I'll  stick  to  the  deal."  '       "  '' '  "^^^  "P  '°  "»«• 

Enlightenment  was  coming  to  Bettv     Tu: . 
gambling  plot.     She  knew  ^jfm'frecor/    S  ""^ '°'"*^ 

got  to  earn  it.     I?s  The  spiri   of  thTh^^"'^";""^  ^^^'^^ 
the  letter.    Mavbe  vonvl     °\**^«  .^^rgam  I  want,  not 

scared.    DamnTt  man  V  t w?''""'"?-     ^^^^  y«">e 

play  to  you.  ar^Lr  mlV^^  ;Z'"^'  '^'"^-^"^'^ 

wit^'  wLriSel^^eTn"  m"^'"^"  ^^"^  ^^  «"^d 
mill.     The  nUt  shiff  «,         .^^"'^"  ^'  ^O'''^  i"  the 

addid  ^gi^,;  ■"  A^^  t%^i  tf-^^--    Then  h. 
H.JtSt?S""*"'-^'-'^«X,a„d.He 

-?4s  o*"  WtSourS  f"PP^d"o1ow  that  the 
"onls,  only  the  d?onerf^fL'"^  ''™''"^''  '°  "="'<=''  *e 
mly  iven  ftat  oSl^"'^  Th^^f  ««hed J""-    P-*^- 

had^s..We<r„r.e  rjl^o^d  iTretl^^  ^^ 
iac..."  VVaf„.f it  t'a-  roh^so^e^or  Oa.,_^,„.,^^^ 


If; 


'4a  THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 

much,  Jim  had  come  ou?  from  T    ■,?  *"'  *■"*""  "» 
Yes,  thit  was  rc^onable  "  '""*^=  '°  "««'  him. 

wou!3^'fi^„d^1  tf  oV:.r„" i^'^r''  "%"-"=•    Dave 
fn  her  ne^terVpride  11.  "h"^^'  ="=  ^'""""<'  '°  ""-'f 

and  she  was  exputi„t  to^TauntX'Th  ""^  """r^ 
the  hill  camps  nutsini  A,  h=S  i!;  ^""^  "*^  ""^  '<> 
news  was  badly  rece"«d  ^°"  «pected,  her 

heat.  "  What  abo?t  f hf '  (T-  '•  ^?'".  "Maimed  with 
What  about  the  sfcl  f^!t?^'J[!  u  **  "^*  ''"«"='" 
old    Mrs    Stvles?     ShS    iL^?'  '""*'     What  ,bout 

Who'stoburherwfthhiJ  /''  \°  !'"/">'  "•'"«=• 
Sarah  Dinglw  ?  She'rhi^  ^f  5"""?^  A"d  "hat  about 
no  one  can  mcifv  her  C  h^"~^'J"5''"'-»"''  "-e"'^ 
needs  take  yoThfan'tri2'"'vo^"''  "t"  ""=''  '""^ 
all  th^ero^h  men.'"lt';t'de^°„?  «P  th^amongs. 

Buti-burCk' of  *  "^  ""''=  i"-    "  "'^  »"  y-  say. 

a*nr;iS:?H^?jS^^^^^^ 
.o;x^tt  °HV1"  ~^^ 

nothing   o  df^th  it      It'f  no/^>r"  "^"^'-     ^'"  ^^^« 
iro      AV,^  .      "  ^  "°*  w'th  my  consent  von'll 

go.    And  some  one  «  going  to  hear  wha^J  1  thfnk  ^tou" 


^iVSv: 
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yes.  I-d  like  fo  iTx  hTs  ears   ';j°^  '^"°^'  ''^  ''^e- 
to  your  packing,  miss   and  Hn^v°f  "^'^^  >'°"  ^"^  ««^ 
flanneli     Those  mountains  ^r^.    ^Z?^^  y^""*  ^^'^kest 
even  in  summer/'    Sasthe^rH"^'^  '^°'^  ^*  "'J^^t^. 
she  exploded  in  a  finll'burlt  J     '■^"  °^  *°  ^^^  ''"O"! 
they're  all  fools,  and  I've  no  1h     "^^':  .  "  ^^'^^^  there 
It  did  not  take    onifor  BStv'^n'*  ^'^t  ^">'  °^  '^™" 
together  and    pitch  ?hem  inl^       ^^-   ^^'  '""^^  things 
necessities  were  a  1  she  re^ui^H      ^  f  "P"      '^^^   ^^^est 
ffuided  her  instinctively  Xrlk^klJ"'  P^'^tical  mind 
when,  ten  minutes  later  ^hf  V    ^    !^  ^"'^^  completed 
board  wheels  anTher  uncles  I"'"^  '^'  •''""'^  °^  buck- 
in  the  parlour.  ^^'  ''^^^'"y  ^oice  down-stairs 

knlXtnc'ri^'weT^H'"  '^[/""^'^  r---     She 
anything  for  h  mself     Sh.  !/^  "^"^H^^"'^  bother  to  pack 

under /he   bed'lnS.  rlnla' k?nf 'thV^;:^^ '^'^  ^ 
what  she  considered  the  most  n?  ^"'f^"'  ^^^^^ted 

comfort  and  flung  them  ,^?o  it  ?r^'^  '^J^^'  '"^^  his 
the  greatest  possible  h^se  and  h  T'  ^"  ^°"^  ^^'th 
eveo'thing  ready,  her  uncle  ^Wd^h.^'  '^^  ^^«  bad 
gnps  down-stairs.  In  the  meanJfr;  ^m  ^"^  ^^^''"^^  the 
ber  anger  passed,  was  busilv Tl?  ^^P"  Chepstow,  all 
with  an  ample  sup^r    Sheti-h^^"^         P^'^^"'  '^^le 

It  was  their  life  tThe  n  nlh      ' V^.^  ^^^  °^  ^'"ergency 
creed.    And  M^y^  pro^test*^^^^^  '^^'^^^'  ^"^  tbefr* 

she  only  hesitated  a     the  Thoui?  'J^'S  '^^"  ^^^^s. 

?r ,'^:  zt  '£11?  ^"  ? -°  o^ 

Betty  was  an  „„„sua,  ,Ssh1  e'x^^L";!  tu"stJ- 


'if! 
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his  way  from  thrmiir   u        ?2"  ^^  ""^  gleaned  on 

!.°«ht'a.?he'S  '^All'h'^f'rh'r.^:  '•-«  evonts^'or.lK:; 
that  moment,  centred   upon   Dave      V^"  T'  *""•,  *' 

.he^tafd '"'"""=''  '"■"'  ""''-'"••ily-    ••  I-I  don't  know," 

••  r  m  Tru^'/;   ."?'  "'f*."  '«'•  ""hout  look  ng  up 
eyes-'^^nfe"  Th^r  r*^  Aunt  Mary,  her^ro'ind 
long  since  p«LiT™rht™te"^lT''"^'i^''  •"« 

Thfoi""'  T  "  «■'"""-  °f  th    nigh  r'"'  "" 
1  he  parson  shrugged  ^ 

here!'l?;SL?''"  """  """""^  ''"^  ■"«•     "<=  <"dn't  call 

*inktvri7d^:^S  htw!,"'  rm  su;e™wit;;e"'  1^ 

ute^d'^n^HetT^^ir-^^^^^^^ 
repentant.     Poor  fellow   I  hlvJL  ^   ^^^'  ^^'^ 

Poor  fellow,    murmured  Aunt  Mary. 

^rX'ITH'^'^  '"^"^'  ^"^  ^^''  "ncle  went  on. 
rtes  off  down  east  to  make  a  fresh  start      h«  , 
waitmg  to  tell  me  «?o      H,»  oU^         .  _,        "'     "^  ^^^ 
sorry  he  was  fbrhifh^h.  °.  "^^"'^"^  ^°  *^"  "»«  how 


if;xu^^£' 


1^1 


.'#t^ 


L.^i»^.Jrr*r 
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w^:?h:"d„etirh^;;]^'j-^«'-'y-i<cd,.„d.hl!! 

"  That  docsnt  sound^^r.  f^        '""*''=■'  ''"  ""cle. 
you  think,  „>y  S.''  r  he^;^"'  ■  •";  "^       •  Don't 
might "  .  ••    nes  trying  to  do  ^  .       you 

h.fll"'''""  "»"  'hat  conversation  i„  .h.  „«,,,,  ,.„ 

"I  mustn't  iudi^e  him      i.r; 
that  matter.      The  na^';,    !"  """"  ^"*"^*^  actions  are  all 

l^^\^^  t^ttito^^^^^^^^^  She   was  half 

her  that  perhaps  she  harUntl  ^?'!^'  .^"^  '*  occurred  to 
yct-any^y.^f  ^^we^e  SeThe'  ^".r-^^— d 
he  had  said  to  her  uncle  «h2  '  "  "^  '■^^"y  meant  all 
do.  or  say.  anything  that  couldT'' "?'  ^\^  "°  "^^^  to 
kept  sHent  an'd  her'und^  went'or"'"^  ''"'•     ^°  ^^^ 

why  h:  w:^::]^-- -  ZT'i^^r'j^^^^-  ^Hat. 

had  heard  I  was  going  upTntn;^^^-,',  "^  '°'^  "'^  he 
catch  me  before  I  went  T.Vu  *"'"''  ^"^  ^^'t^d  to 
without  seeing  me  first.  I  told  Mm  f  ''°"''^'?'^  -"  ^^«y 
ing,  that  the  camps  we  e  down  w  ^h  r'"'"'  ^°'?^  P^>''^'cJ<- 
oi  It  might  seriously  nterfe"e  w  th  n '•  ^"^  '^"^P^^^^ 
was  very  interested;  poor  ch!.n  Ft''^^  '^°'"'^'-  He 
come  right.  He  spoKf  fe  1"  ,h°P'^  ""  "°"'d 
terms,  and  wished  he  coulH  i!f  A*^^  "^°st  cordial 

course  that's  impossible  "^ But  TT'^  "5  *°  ^^'P'  ^f 
whole  future  of  Malkern  us  a^l  L^'T^  °"^  ^^at  the 
5?;ng  through.  Dave  'would  hi  ^^""^^"^  °"  ^^^  ^^^k 
d«dn't.  There's  a  tremendou.  i  !  "/"P'^'  ''"'"^d  '^  '"t 
I  always  knew  it.  Once  h"  ^1"'  °*  °I  ^^^^  '"  that  boy. 
and  cuts  out  the  wW^;  fe'^.T -^'r  ^^^^^ 
^--  his  turning  .e^;;-^^Ht^a^^^^ 
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made  up  his  mind  to  it.     Well.  Betty  my  dear,  time's 

R.n'iW'^JiT   ^'■°"!.  *^^  '^^^^  *"^   fi"ed  his  pipe. 

.!!!J  k^"?"^!^,  *"""'  t"^  P"'  °"  her  wraps.     Aunt  M^^ 

stood  by  to  help  to  the  last.  ^^ 

It  was  less  than  an  hour  from  the  time  of  Betty's 
return  home  that  the  final  farewells  were  spoken  and  the 
buckboard  started  back  for  the  mill.  Aunt  Mary 
watched  them  go     She  saw  them  vanish  into  the  nirfu 

hoL  """t^  ^"'""^  ^u^'^  ^^'•^^^  '^^  ^e'-^nda  into  the 
house.  They  were  her  all,  her  loved  ones.  They  had 
gone  for  perhaps  only  a  few  weeks,  but  their  going 
made  her  feel  very  lonely.  She  gave  a  deep  sigh  £  she 
began  to  clear  the  remains  of  the  supper  away  Then 
slowly,  two  unbidden  tears  welled  up  into  her  round,  soft 
eyes  and  rolled  heavily  down  her  plump  cheeks  In- 
stantly she  pulled  herself  together,  and  dashed  her  hand 
across  her  eyes  And  once  more  the  steady  course 
which  was  the  keynote  of  her  life  asserted  itself,  ^e 
could  not  afford  to  give  way  to  any  such  weakness. 


■%'mv.-'"",^^- 


CHAPTER  XVI 

DISASTER  AT  THE  MILL 

Night  closed  in  leaden-hued.    The  threat  of  .fnrm 
horizon  ""^""^  ''°"^^  ^^"^'"g  °"  the  western 

fromRTii     '"'"^  °!"  *^^  ^^"^^  »^e  J»ad  just  received 
irom  iiob  Mason  up  in  the  hilU      ifc i    ).  *'^^^'^^" 

M7 
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be^sfof  ll'J^  ^"'l^  ^°°^-     These  men  were  not  the 

Since  the™  ill'"  '1L"  P^^'^  d«P''«=d  into  the  mill. 

svrln  ^XZ?T^  *° '^^  P""^'>'  milling  floor  the  great 

senTtheTal^^^^^^^^^^  ^^^  "'^^t  shfaS 

ThU  echoing  and  re-echoing  down  the  vallev 

There  was  no  cessation  of  work.     The  «' relief  "S" 

L»ave  saw  his  foreman  standing  close  by  No   i  anH 

was  Sed  ^        '  demanded,  as  soon  as  the  door 

employer  liked  Hr^'     h       "'^  °"'  °'  *«  fe»=°"s  his 
forS;  ^ha^a  .^H^^  -r^"-  -<»  -  --%-.- 

said!  :^hSTeTj^e?fr.fof'ro:r'-''°'"- ''^^"  •■' 

.?')'«  "^ted  for  his  next  attempt. ' 
Ihat  skunk  Mansell.    He's  eot  back  tr>.n!ohf     u 
"•^V^enon, 'he  time-sheet  for  nigh  to  a  w^k?""-     "' 
nTv  "  ''"'1  V=  '  "^  '    Still,  he's  back." 
Dave  smiled  mto  the  other's  angry  face   and  hi, 

frrn.''™"'^"^  "''^  =•"  '=''P'°^'-  f^m  thrhVheadtj 

Th'J^!^''*'''  '"'f^-    ^"'  he  wouldn't  be  if  I  was  boss 

He?  Uct  "Z  °  S"nday.school  racket  I  ain't  nHsefo.' 

W  „f .  \  ^"t"""  y°"  ^^y  he's  to  work  right  alon? 

drunk  f       -^'P  ■'"u"'-     ^'=^' '«'''  '"^l^-     lie's  bein  figS; 
drunk  fer  s,x  mghts,  and  I'd  hate  to  say  he's  deadTokr 


^^Pf-' 


•^,«- 
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-•  Yet  you  signed  him  on.    Why  ?  •• 

But  Dave  had  had  enough  ^ 

m;7caVd%  htVot^Thlt's'l'  ^°  ^'  '^^'-  The 
us.  Just  now  we  can't  bothof  *^.f, 'TP^''^"*  ^^'"ff  to 
you'd' best  keep  an  eye  on  W'  "'*'  ^'^  ---'«■     Still. 

with^rctcrs^t:t:•  ^it^r°".>"^'i^  ^--'^ 

worked  without  cxcfang^g  a  JorTand  X   ^''^•"^" 
ruption  was  the  rcfrular  r^r„;         r   J^^  *"^  °"'y  '"ter- 

brought  the  checkS^fX  " Vh  "^^  '"">'  ^y^'  ^'»^° 
.  Through  the  thin  ^'ardUo'n  h"  oTr  of  mach"^"^^' 
incessant,  and  at  frequent  interval  th7l'"u^''>'  ^^^ 
the  "checkers"  reached  thrmpl.u.  ^?^'"^^  ''^^"ts  «<" 
not  at  all.  It  was  what  fhT.  ^"^  ^^''  disturbed  them 
liked  to  hear  for  it  to  Id  of^thf"  "'u^  '"'  ''^^'  '^^Y 
without  hitch  of  any  sort  ''°''''  ^°'"S  ^^^^vard 

of  figJS  '"LTd'beln'maT!"-^  '^^'^^^  "P  ^--  ^  -ass 

withfureVe^Sktg"^;^^^^^  ^--n  returned. 

: P°^'^9^d  doing  up  the  river?" 
"  V^'  R  .^^  "machinery's  newer.  I  guess  " 
Ves.     But  we  can't  helo  thaf     u; " 
installing  new  machinerv  £i      u   ^^  ""^  "°  ^'^'^  ^or 
the  capital."       "'^^'''"^'^^  ^^re.     Besides.  I  can't  spare 

Dawson  looked  round 

hundred  and  fifty  log^  w'^Cl'""'  r'^^^^^'  ^ 
Though  not  good  enough  if.  fu?^^  ''^"^^  ^^'^ay. 
guess."  ^         enough.     Its   that  dogone  fever,  I 

"  What's  in  the  reserve  ?  " 
heavy.'"we've"t^'ufrh°J-    '''t"''^  ""  *«">  -ighty 


sec,  It  s  a  heap  better 


W^^^'^^^FW 
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turning  out  short  than  usine  ud  that     If  w*»v«  ci,^«* 

and  have  to  shut  down  some  o'  the  saws  oth^r  t^I^n 
know  it,  and  we  ain't  looi^in'  for  thatTouble  ■'  " 

„,?.r,-"'^''  *"■'  "'""'  "'*  »  ^'an..    Al    his  recent 
H"'trn"otrspi:?eV'?t.*^  *^"™'^  "'  *«  »"  "4;:! 
"  It 'T wusfr  "^  *°  ^*^°"'     ^''^— '''s  hell !  " 
Dave  swung  round  on  his  loyal  assistant. 

Dave  flung  his  book  aside  and  stood  up.     His  heaw 
face  was  more  deeply  lined  than  it  had  been  at  the 

Dawson  understood.     He  gave  his  rhiVf  «no   i, 
glance,  nodded  and  departed.  ^^He  k'e^.'^t  one'bett" 

Hi.^      H^  him  go.    Then  he  turned  back  to  the 

desk.    He  was  not  the  man  to  weaken  at  the  vararies 

rjr.fl,  TT^  beating.  He  was  ready  to  battle  to  the 
hfmilf  ^^^  q"»^tJy.  yet  earnestly,  cursed  the  fever  to 
himself,  and  opened  and  re-read  Mason's  letter  On^ 
paragraph  held  his   attention,  and  Te"  reidt  twice' 

m'Jh    ^i""  ^h^^'*.^"  the  cut  you  must  not  mind  too 

out    -TierhTnl^  l"''f  l'  "^  "'^"  ^^'"^^  ^^-'ghSn 
ouc.     inese  hands  Im  takmg  on  are  mostly  'green.' 
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lot— I  mean  to  make  them  work."  eDeiiious 

It  was  a  great  thought  to  the  master  of  the  mills  that 
he  had  such  men  as  Bob  Mason  in  his  servTce  He 
glowed  with  satisfaction  at  the  thought  anH  If  f^  i 
compensated  him  for  the  difficultiL  Insetting  ud'^nl 
put  the  letter  away,  and  looked  over  the^deskfor  a 
memorandum  pad.     Failing  to  find  what  he  required 

IndSne  ;r  VTMd^alot'  ^°  '"^'^  '^^^^ 
cept  that  Da'wson's  w^tlTotLth^uVH^ 

Lt  th^^d^rv:^n^:7  -'-''  ^'^^  ^-'  -p-^^^^^^ 

ch^l^fK  '■^k''!!!*?  ^^^  cupboard  a  terrific  crash  of  thunder 
shnek    of  the  saws   beyond  the   partitfon  Talis     He 

»und  pSe^Sl'  "??"  '°,"""''-     Now  this  curiou! 

started  ,  and  the  look  he  turned  upon  the  door  haH 
unmistakable  anxiety  in  it  Ther^  it  ,.„.  opor  nad 
but  so  painfully  disttact.  He  drew  ba^k  hTfr,' J|;;"h' 
to  quit  his  search,  but  still  he  wafted  wonder  n^  The 
no,se  was  as  though  a  farrier's  rasp\rs  S  nVhtlv 
passed  over  a  piece  of  well-oiled  steS.    At  U  tie  fad^ 


ill! 

M 
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'ng  noise  shrieked  har^S^'ltvf  ?he  dt^o'f  l'^^'  ^"''^^ 
culminated  in  a  monstrous  thnH  i  .•  ^'^  ^^^  ^^^s.  It 
back,  and  was  standinTLinn.JH  '.u"'*'^^'>' ^^  ^P^^ng 
a  deafening  crash  shil  thf  m^fs^o'^^^^^^^  "»^^" 

There  was  a  fearful  rendinrr  nn!f  u^  foundations. 

Something  struck  the  3  of  l'""^!^'"^  °^  ^'"'^r. 
through,  and  a  smashL  bL  str  ,.t  ."f '"'     ^'  "^'^^^ 
and  hurled  him  aeain  J  tlT'   ^""^  ^^"^  cupboard  door 
his  arms  for  pr^teS      ThpH"''  ^^""^  "^  ^^rust  ^ 
prisoner.        P  °'^^^'°"-     The  door  was  fast.    He  was  a 

|n  ^rpT^utc^rr  ^utat-as^;??  T  T'  ^°"--^ 
become  the  centre  of  attacW%.  "^'^  ^''^  ^^^^e  had 

bination  of  forces  The  walls  .nH^^''^'^?"'"^'"^  <^om. 
the  terrific  onslaught  ThIvSv  t^M^'''""^"^  ""^^^ 
totter  as  though  a»  earthouak^^  -  ^"^  '^^""^^  *° 

at  last  the  end  came  wkhlS  T'^  '"  Progress.  But 
door,  the  panels  were  rS^^^  the  cupboard 

vast  launched  itself  thrS  the  IrU^!;'  ^"^  «°"»ething 
struck   the   imprisonerfan  In    fh^i^fdwork.     't 

moment  he  was  pinned  to  the  wall  L-'^'  ^"^   '"   ^ 

bendmg    to    the^  crushing   weS  ^^^^^^ 

^""S!"&  the  very  life  out  of  hfm  ^   ^^''   '°    ^ 

arifen'anli^hir^i^^^^^^^  trd'^^^t^  '^^  ^--"  ^ad 
still,  and  all  wor\  had  ceased  fn  ^L?  '^.f  '!i"  ^^^^  ^^^e 
was  momentary.     A  sernnH  i  T        """"     ^"^  ^^^^  Pause 

Men's  voices  fiudardhoa  3?  re\^^^^^^  l^-^"^'"^  ^^oi 
rushing  of  heavy  feet  wa.^t^fi^''^^'^   h'"^'  and   the 

rib?U"t  t'oT-the^tSTf  '"^  .^"P""-"^-  H'^ 
enormous  weight  that  held  hfm  h*'''"."^ . ""d"  the 
but  the  pain  of  the  effort  mJtt    "*  ''*'"=<'  *«  afras. 

tir.  ^h:  t^-:;,ruiF--^- ' «?  it- 

-?.VaXtaf-e!?our.iL^/---^^^^^^ 
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drove  him  to  frenzy  *"*  ^>'*''  '"<>  horror  nigh 

suJh%taT"h?s'irfrhr;:;^Vre&'=-.»^^''>'p'«"«. 

thoughts.  His  brain  sudden  yl^„,L"^  """  °'"  "f  "« 
for  his  head.  It  crew  O  JL^^  ^  '°  S™"  '0°  b'ff 
A.surge  of  blood^;o«''°^h^",''h-'e«nples  hammered^ 

vems.  His  muscles  strung  tense  and  hT^^  '■"  ^'^' 
upon  the  imprisoning  beam      H  "    ''•s  hands  clenched 

pa.n  from  the  crushing  weTght     He  °'°"?"  '"'^"  ^"^ 
feelmg  anything,    u  wara  ^'„„    ,  *^  '"rapable  of 
body  are  charled   ,vith  a   mT^T'"'  "5="  """d  and 
sane  moment  c!n  clmand     with'h?   t"'  '"*'    "° 
agamst  the  wall  behind  him  with  V   f "  '^""'"  P'«"ted 
deep  whistling  breath,  he  t™rus  at  ,L".C^'  ""=''  """'  » 

selfalot\v^^.^\ros'---"t  meant  No.  to  him- 
the  mills.  HarkI  S  prrlT'?lf"°''''''''=-  '"™s 
hand.    The  mills-his  mills-were  afire'[^  "^'  °"  ^"^'y 

temples,  till  his  hand?  acera ted  ,.-1^^^    ^"'^  ^'°'"  ^'' 

FirerFireT''^t"':^f  "'"g  i-T  ""ed  the  air.  Fire  ■ 
him,  apA=aUng.  It  i^gTnCr  •*''"-"S  '^'•"'  "  B'^ng 
torture.  I,  gleamed  af  him  i„'"T  ■""'^ ''"  ^^t^-^'^ 
the  darkness     His  mills!  """^  '"'""^  ""t  of 

tom.y''o7l,^s''ea.'t;:rSerar  "  "^  -"-''  'he 

^^^gony  Of  his  soui^rr^r-strh-^-s-d" 

"God,  give  me  strength ' " 
"    "tfu^^-^flSdt^-ed  himself  upon  the 
answer  to  his  prayer  i.    The  beam  gave.    It 


beam 


i 
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moved.  It  was  so  little,  so  slight ;  but  it  moved  AnH 
now  with  every  fibre  braced,  h?  attacked  uTone  ^nal 
effort.  It  gave  again.  It  plted,  it  lifted,  its  rough  end 
tearing  the  flesh  of  his  chest  under  his  clothinf  It 
eve,'7n/°''  ^'^5"^«"^  He  «tn>ggled  on.  his  Edging 

I n ch  hv  i  T "."^"^  ^f?'"^  *^"'"&  plainly  of  the  stfahf 
Inch  by  inch  it  gave  before  him.     His  muscles  felt  to  be 
wrenching  from  the  containing  tissues,  his  breathing  wa^ 
spasmodic  and  whistling,  his  teeth  were  grindingi<Slther 
It  gave  further,  further.    Suddenly,  with  a  cr£h!^t  fell* 

He^dashed  ^'•r?^^^^'"  »t^hinges.  and  he  wis  free  ( 

He  dashed  out  into  the  wreck  of  his  office.     All  was 

in  absolute  darkness.    He  stumbled  his  way  ove    The 

debris  which  covered  the  floor,  and  finally  reached  the 

shattered  remains  of  the  doorway.  cdtnca  ine 

Now   he  was  no   longer  in   darkness.      The  milling 

f mL"' ^hl'"  ""f'Tl^  li'  ^^  *^^  ^^^P'"^  flames  dS 
nnfhfn     w      ^""^'"^  ^^^  ^°-  '  '■^"e"-     He  waited  for 

Hned  if '.h"*i  '^^^  ''I'^^'i'  '^^  ^'^'     Bey°"d.  dimly  out- 
hned  in  the  lurid  glow,  he  could  see  the  men.     He  saw 

fndTn  J""*  °i^r  struggling  up  the  shoot  with  nozzle 
and   hose,  and  he  put  nis  hands  to  his   mouth  and 
bellowed  encouragement, 
crier''^  hundred  dollars  if  you  get  her  under  . " 

w.c^t"^  ^?"''  T',^  "^^'^^^'  ^^^^  ^°'ce  was  suflRcient. 
was  the  voice  of  the  master  the  lumberjacks  knew 

Da^eThTut^d"  ag:i^'  ^'"^^^^  "P'  ^"^  ^  ^«'  -- 

pu'mpTke'hi;/! ' '""'  •'  '^^'  '     ^"'  '^'^  ^^^  --^  '<^ 
He  reached  out  over  the  shoot     Dawson  threw  the 

From  Llpout  "'  ""^'^  ''  ^  ^^"^"  °'  ^^'^^  b«^^^«^ 
None  knew  better  than  he  the  narrowness  of  the 
margin  between  saving  and  losing  the  mills.  Another 
minute  and  all  would  have  been  lost.  The  whole 
structure  was  built  of  resinous  pine,  than  which  there  s 
nothing  more  inflammable.  The  fire  had  got  an  ala7m 
ing  hold  even  in  those  few  minutes,  and  for  nearly  an  hour 


he 
It 
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rtS'hb^?;!:"J^  Nor  did  dZ 

not  until  the  flames  wwe  fi? U ^  ^""H^^  remained.     It  was 
the  lumberjackirjmp.^^^^^^^^^  ^^at  he  left 

to  hrm"tL77tiaTrieThS;;t"h^.'"^"-  ''^--^^ 

h-fetime  of  strugde  both  !„!^°"',  ^J"^^  ^°"«  t^i-^ugh  a 
sore  in  body  anT^od ''  ThTs'lT^fe^'"  "^  V 
worst  possible  time  and  aTa  rlTu  l  ^^"^  ''^'"^  »*  t^e 
thing  like  a  weekTdelav  tIIT^'  u^  '^^  '"  '*  '^"'^^ 
and  his  ill-humour  foun^i  Xnt  W' ^ /""^'""•"^• 
manner  when  Dawson  an^mrTf  J  *    5*"  shortness  of  his 

^out  withit,  Tan:^- hitxt^,%tvTs!;i;r  ^^''^• 

J^^7t  J^,r^  «st  time  the 
on  the  breast  of  his  shir?  Th  '  ?"'^u^^^  bloodstains 
thankfulness  in  a  ton^  h./  "V'^x^^^"''**^^  °"'  his 
impatience.  °"''    *^^'  "^^^^    ^^ave  regret  his 

"  ''"»  a'mighty  thankful  you're  safe   hnc« "    ., 

He  cared  for  nothing  else  ^'  """  »""  ««'«■ 

diffefemr*'"^  '"•°''*-   ''^•P°^«."   he    said   almost  in- 

Tte'roremantVacf  lit^'fi"?'  °?  P"^""'    ^et  it  ?•• 
announcement  '^""""''^  ^«   he    made  his 

a  twfnW.^""'"  °"  '""'■    All  his  indifference  vanished  in 
"Eh?    Not— not  an  accident?" 

arm  inr„":^us'cte  'Z  P-Tr/^'""  h™  hy  the 
"  Come  on,°he  cr"S  "  I  .  'i^  'fu^"^  him  forward. 
With  a  sudden  movem.nf n  ''""im.  It's  iVIansell !  ■■ 
force  he  us^  ntarrS  ,h?r  """«  'T  "«■'  »"d  the 
eyes  were  burni nX'iZ '.t'S.'"  °'''"^  '^'^  "'^ 
followThTpleied"''"  '"*'>'•  ""-^  '^^-^<'"  "«  left  to 
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destroyed  the  whnl^  of  tl,„  J-  ™  "'^  '"*''  practically 
the  mm  Th^^^  ""^  adjacent  north-west  corner  of 
sMra"d  the  wat  and  1?o„'  ."'^'•« ,  ^k-^Ieton,  a  shatt^r^' 

and  battered  into  a  To^ZZ^'TT'''' -^^  1°'" 
this  half.a  Hr.,««  u   "'"P'^'^  ^"'n-     In  the  midst  of  ali 

buJ\-n'' Ifj/  ''^**^"'"&  «'ght  to  the  master  of  the  mills 
but  in  his  present  mood  he  put  the  feelfnpr  frnL  u-  ' 
lost  m  a  furious  dMir*.  f^^  a;  'Ceimg  from  him, 

dastardly  ouJragl  '^"'°^^'"  '*^^  ^"'^°'-  °f  the 

halted'  or  tr  °rS  "er  b""^v^-  ^^'"^  ^^-- 

glanced  swiftly  over  t£wreckaL     't^^^^  T^'     "" 

the  man  following  him     '''''^^^^^'     ^^^^  ^e  turned  to 
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was  a  savage  when  roused  nor  did  h         , 
being  otherwise.     If  hnkZ  ,       ^^  ?*■<=  Pretence  of 
perhaps  it  was  a  good  thlna^h  ?m'  ""=  «wyer-well. 
that  is,  a  good  thin^^r  Ma„«ll"  "*"  ""  «""'  •"•".- 

on  toThe'-irt":?  S  '^'V'""  '^  '""  "•«■•  "urried 

"  ■•sitigr^TttT  ^- °- Led''"'''"  "~^^ 
around  there*^  mX  he^uT' J'r."'^'  "»"<=  ^"'l  «"<« 
'hat  way.     ril  being  diirt^^  ""=  '^"'  »"«  B°'  ""t 

«  was  a  mere  exrfi*^      u^' 
alone.     The  foreman  oS^edaUhZJ."'  .*°   '"r^'^ate 

The  moment  he  warp^nl  n      ^-^  reluctantly, 
rollers  to  examine  ^V^f.h'  ^*^f  J""'P^^  »P  on  the 
The  light  of  Z%inJ^ire7J^^^^^^  ^'^^'^^  ^^w 

forced  to  procure  a^anter^   ^a.  n^ufficent.  and  he  was 

now.  and  he  was  thoSly  "erf '  H "^'' *^"^  ^ 
lost  no  detail  that  could  afford  thTi  ^"  Practised  eye 
the  cause  of  the  smash  Dawson  h.^"^'-^^'''^'^  ^'"«  '« 
and  that  it  was  no  accident  R.?? f^'^ 'L '^^^ ^^"se". 
enough  that  Dawson  had  a  bad  .„  '^l"  ^^.  *^"^^  ^^^^ 
sawyer,  and  since  the  smash  hf^°"^^  °P'"'°"  ^f  the 
on  No.  ,,  he  had  probablv  L^n  ^^'•^"tly  originated 
to. the  conclusion.  ^For  hims^  he  "J^  '°°  ^'"^  *°  ^""'P 
mined  to  avoid  any  prejudice  Pe'-sonally  deler- 

been\'rSn"offThrrr':f<t^  ''.^^^"'"  ^"-^-n  »^ad 
twisted,  and  he  knew  thaT  ^hf?'"^'  "^^'^  desperately 
this  could  have  only  b2n  ..  n  r  Tu  ^^P^^'^  °f  doing 
that  had  been  tnSn^at  th?^    "^  ^^  '^^  ^[igantic  lof 
indication  must  come  from  th.  T^'"-?"';.  '^^^'^^oro  thf 
carefully,  and  found  n^Lch  of  thTi   f  '     S"  ^^^''^''^ 
upper  portions  were  Soken  clean      it^"  ^^^^^'     '^^^ 
dinge  nor  bend  in  them     IW  th!  i       ^  ^'^'■*^.  ^'^"  "^'^hc 
clean.     One  piece  mrtirnfo"!         l''^^''  P^"'^"^  were  Ic  s 
instrument  haXe^'S^tk^:,  °°^^^^^  ^-^ J'°"^^  ^  ^^-P 
of  that  faint  raspinjr  scMmH  ^  k"  u  V  ^^^"  ^^^ '"cmory 
thing  to  attracfhs  attention  K'r^  ^^?   ^^^"  ^^^  first 
back  to  him.    Hebrew  S'^Ju^.t^'"^  '^^  «"^-^h.  came 
the  piece  of  saw-bfade  ins^deS^'wrf  '"'""'  '"^  ^'"«"^^ 
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"The  curf"  he  muttered.  "Why?  Why?  Guess 
Dawson  was  right,  after  all.  The  liquor  was  in  him. 
But  why  should  he  try  to  smash  us  ?  " 

He  jumped  down  to  the  alleyway,  intending  to  join 
his  foreman,  when  a  fresh  thought  occurred  to  him.  He 
looked  over  at  the  remains  of  the  office,  then  he  glanced 
up  and  down  at  the  broken  rollers  of  No.  i.  And  his 
lips  shut  tight 

"  I  was  in  there,"  he  said  to  himself,  with  his  eyes  on 
the  wrecked  office,  "and— he  knew  it." 

At  that  moment  Dawson's  excited  voice  interrupted 
him.  "  Say,  boss,  come  right  along  here.  Guess  I've 
got  him." 

Dave  joined  him  hurriedly.  He  found  the  foreman 
bending  over  a  baulk  of  timber,  one  that  had  evidently 
been  hurled  there  in  the  smash.  It  was  lying  across  the 
sill  of  the  opening  over  the  boom,  projecting  a  long  way 
out.  Beneath  it,  just  where  it  rested  on  the  sill,  but 
saved  from  its  full  weight  by  the  cant  at  which  it  was 
resting,  a  human  figure  was  stretched  out  face  down- 
wards. 

Dawson  was  examining  the  man's  face  when  Dave 
reached  him,  and  started  to  explain  hurriedly 

"  I  didn't  rightly  rec'nize  him,"  he  said.  "V'  see  he's 
got  out  of  his  workin'  kit.  Might  ha'  bin  goin'  to  the 
Meetin .     He  was  sure  lightin'  out  of  here  for  keeps." 

To  Dave  the  prostrate  figure  suggested  all  that  the 
foreman  said.    The  man  had  calculated  that  smash- 
manufactured  it.     No  more  evidence  was  needed      He 
had  got  himself  ready  for  a  bolt  for  safety,  preferring  the 
boom  as  offering  the  best  means  of  escape  and  the  least 
chance  of  detection.     Once  outside  there  would  be  no 
difficulty  in  getting  away.     As  Dawson  said,  his  clothes 
suggested  a  hurried  journey.    They  were  the  thick  frieze 
the  lumberjack  wears  in  winter,  and  would  be  ample 
protection  for  summer  nights  out  in  the  open.     Yes  it 
had  been  carefully  thought  out.     But  the  reason  of  this 
attack  on  himself  puzzled  him,  and  he  repeatedly  asked 
himself  "  Why  ? " 

There  could  not  be  much  question  as  to  the  man's 
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ti^  Sd  ?ro.^r  '"'^  ""'•'?"^  *S*'"«^  ^he  sill.     D^l 
stooa  up  irom  his  examination. 

at '  oncl7or°Dl;!  ^^"'  ^"''•'•"  ^'  ^^'^-    "  Start  him  out 
«  once  lor  Doc   Symons,  over  at  Hi^h  Rivr      i*" 

hoi'  "n^cTj^-  J''l'  "^  '"»ng?:=f^Xo'^r„g  ay! 
now.     I  II  carry — this  down  to  the  offir*.     r»«„u     ^ 

as  an  excuse  for  saws  befnr  irli^     •  \t',   '    ';,  '  fJ^^ 
cl^^^eantime.  get  what  ...,  .u  :au  ;-,:    tTc'ut 

.  The  foreman's  gratitu.ie  ^hur.r  ..,  hi:,  ,•  ■  ,      r.^  n:.vn 
soon  as  he  had  prised  the  bean        1    '      .'^    J.  u^' 

dishklD\?sr%'u?Lrdto1au J^^^  ^T^^  "^'^^^ 

aSe?„The  t'i^  ^^^  ^'^  ^^^ 
like  Vh.W      ^^  r°"^^     '^^^  ^h^'e  thing  looked  so 
mills  thah/"^'''  upon  himself,  rather  than  on  the 
mills,  that  he  was  more  than  ever  du77I*.h      w«         . 
back  over  the  time  since  he  had  emp^o^ed  Man"^!!  a'„"d 

ht"ai?nirrf^^-rir:£"' r  ^^^^^^^^^^ 

not  reasonablc'Vo'riS't  p\:  Ve'^SI'rcL^fX 
n.      wa^  Mansdl  only  the  tool? 


n 
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He  was  suddenly  startled  by  a  distinct  sound  from 
he  njured  man.     It  was  the  sawyer's  voice,  harsh  C 

mfJht'vlf  I  ""'^  :l^''°"S!l*  "'*^  '*  ^  ••^"^Kcstion  that  he 
r^lrh  J.K  ^'T  ^\^'^^^'  He  increased  his  pace  and 
reached  the  office  a  few  moments  later 

Here  he  prepared  a  pile  of  fur  rugs  upon  the  floor  and 
laid  the  sawyer  upon  it.     Then    he    waited    for  some 

sTeH  h^fi  *f."°/^J"^.^PP''°^^^'"K  consciousness  re- 
sulted he  finally  left  him,  intending  to  return  acain 
when  the  doctor  arrived.    There  was  so  much  to  beXne 

iongc?  """"'"^   "^""^^^  ^''  ''^^"'■"  '°  't   "° 

nffi '7^1?T'^  ^""^  ^°"'"''  •^*«''  ^^'^^*"  ^^  ^vcnt  back  to  his 

H^ntoJ^!,-.*  T?""^"'  ^"  "P^""^  ^°  ^"*^"d  to  himself. 

chest  wf  •  •  ^"^  ''^''  "".""-'y  ^^e^'-y.  and  his  lacerated 
chest  was  givmg  him  exquisite  pain. 

He  found  ManscU  precisely  as  he  left  him.  Apparently 
there  had  been  no  movement  of  any  sort  He  bent 
Hehftnr'^rii^'  r^l'.^T'-      ^'  ^^^  beating   faintly 

moveH  f  ^h  ^'^^°^^•.^  ''°'^^  ^y^^'  ^"d  the\«yeballs 
moved  as  the  light  fell  upon  them. 

He  turned  away  and  began  to  strip  himself  of  his 
upper  garments.  There  was  a  gash  in  his  chest  fully 
thnnii;  i"  °"u?'  f'P'^.w'^'^^h  the  blood  was  steadily, 
though  sluggishly  flowing.  His  clothes  were  saturated 
and  caked  with  it.     He  bathed   the   wound   with   the 

strin.*:if.r*?  '"  *,r'  ^"''^■^^'  ^"^  ^^*^"'"S  his  shirt  into 
hltlZ^?  himself  a  temporary  bandage.  This  done, 
he  turned  to  his  chair  to  sit  down,  when,  glancing  over 
at  the  sick  man  he  was  startled  to  find  his  eves  open 
and  staring  in  his  direction.  *        ^ 

He  at  once  went  over  to  him. 

"Feeling  better,  Mansell  ? "  he  inquired 

.low!!?,  "J^"  e^ve  "o  s'S"  of  recognition.  His  eyes 
simply  stared  at  him.  l<or  a  moment  he  thought  he 
was  dead,  but  a  faint  though  steady  breathing  reassured 
him.  Suddenly  an  idea  occurred  to  him,  and  he  went 
to  a  cupboard  and  {produced  a  bottle  of  brandy  Pour- 
ing some  out  into  a  tin  cup,  with  some  difficulty  he  per- 
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suaded  it  into  Mansell's  mnnfk     tl      . 

staring  eyes  began  to  move  an/i''"  ^^  ^^''"^-     ^he 

fluttering  of  ^cvelidJ       A  *"'*'  "T^  ^  ^*^<='ded 

moved.  Ind  an  indistinct  bu^HT"?;""'  '*^"''  ^'^^  ''P^ 
them.  >na>st'nct  but  definite  sound  came  from 

"How  are  you  now  ? "  Dave  asked 

deliterately  turnedlSXead  away         '"•""«*  ""d  "« 
mJc°l^"''-^"-'""'-'"  >^' '-M.  in  faint,  spas- 

b«„dyP"  °'"*  '"""^  °«'  him.    ..Have  some  more 

an,we'r.buT.hri:^k''fnh?s'  '"'='"^*'"-  "«  "idn't 
time  Dave  poured  out  more  andlh^  '"'"""="'■  ^his 
in  administerine  it  ^"^'  ""  "°  difficulty 

over  theLan'wa'cf^'^""'-  "  '"'  "'°"  »'°->y  crept 
"  Good— goo — -" 

Bult,rr„'!ir^„'';:^',r;<'  *'  «y"    closed  again. 

"'  H^wh^o~''°"''^~^"-'""«'."  he  gasped. 
"Jim." 

".oment-fSLrDltetffl-  "^^J"'  ^•">'""  " 
spirit.  ^^®  P"^^  ^'m  witii  more  of  the 

sUrtW^bThelaTno  sl^^  t'^  'l'"?^-  "^  -- 
time  tlie  man  mSht  refuiS^.,  ''''";J''  'h^  at  any 
•■  He's  got  it  in  for  me."     '"''""°"-    ^hen  i  ..added: 

s«oI;Hs."'His"^ain'^^^''.  '*'''«">'  «'"  '"^  "ome 
did  spea,  hJs'  v'ofc'e  S"'gt:rn?r.ef  ""^-    ^"^  "« 

«  W^^?/L"7„i''l-d  »'d  as  he  looked  down 
tion,  when  the  doi"S  anj  D?t"'  """t!""  '>"•"'■ 
He  was  a  brisk  man,  a^d  t^^k*  h'e^Sufcn  a  "/S^L'' 
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"A  smash?"  he  inquired.    Then,  his  eyes  on   the 
bottle  at  Dave's  side :  "  What's  that— brandy  ?  " 
..  J  ^'^^^^y-''    The  lumberman  passed  it  across  to  him 
Yes.  a  smash-up.    This  poor  chap's  badly  damaged,  I'm 
afraid.     Found  him  with  a  heavy  beam  lying  across  the 
small  of  his  back.     You  were  the  nearest  doctor  so  I 

T^J^T""'  J^^  ""^  y^^'"  ^  ^^  «io<:tor  pointed  at 
the  blood  on  his  clothes.  "When  you've  finished  with 
him  you  can  put  a  stitch  in  me— some  of  the  boys  too 
1 11  leave  vou  to  it.  Doc,  they'll  need  me  in  the  mill      I 

^^y « .  !"      ,"^y'  *"^  '*  ^^^^^  ^»"»  to  consciousness  " 
Kight.    You  might  get  back  in  half-an-hour  " 
Dr.  Symons  moved  over  to  the  sick  man,  and  Dave 
put  on  his  coat  and  left  the  office. 
^^  When  he  returned  the  doctor  met  him  with  a  grave 

j^^^  What's  the  night  like  ?  "  he  asked.    "  I've  got  to  ri  Je 

.^^.^?"*  *°  *•?«  ^Joor.  and  Dave  followed  him  out. 
His  back  IS  broken,"  he  said,  when  they  were  out  of 
earshot.     "  It  s  just  a  question  of  hours." 

"  How  many  ? " 

"  Can't  say  with  any  certainty.  It's 
and  no  doubt  other  things  besides, 
the " 


badly  smashed, 
Paralysis    of 


"  Has  he  said  anything?    Has  he  shown  any  inclina- 
tion to  talk?  "^ 

"No.  That  is,  he  looked  around  the  room  a  good 
deal  as  though  looking  for  some  one.     Maybe  you.'' 

"  Can  nothing  be  done  for  the  poor  chap  ? " 

"Nothing.  Better  get  him  a  parson.  I'll  come  over 
to-morrow  to  see  him,  if  he's  alive.  Any  way  I'll  be 
needed  to  sign  a  certificate.  I  must  get  back  to  home 
by  daylight  I  ve  got  fever  patients.  Now  just  come 
inside,  and  1 11  fix  you  up.  Then  I'll  go  and  see  to  the 
boys.     After  that,  home." 

"You're  sure  nothing " 

"  Plumb  sure  !  Sure  as  I  am  you're  going  to  have  a 
mighty  bad  chest  if  you  don't  come  inside  and  let  me  stop 
that  oozing  blood  I  see  coming  through  your  clothes." 


mim- 
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dead  beat  from  loss  of  b^      Lh         °''^'"  '°  ** 
go  home,  or  J  won't  be  aJwer—J^    '  ""•"•  >">"  "">«« 
.f "'.  ?,*«  broke  in  testily. 

your  bUl  i'^o^VrttfU"'  "^  "•  '"^  '"y^-    Send 

the  brandy  bottle     The  7nn^^.<    .     ^'^"^^^  '"0""^  at 

poor  felj  was  doomed'^HTrt'  O^'T'' '^'^  ^^^ 
poured  out  a  stiff  drink     tk       u     .  "^  ^'^  ^^^t  and 

supf^rting  the  man's  "head    held  if  to"  V  T"'  ^^^ 
drank   it   eagerly      Dav^  S',,  J  u  *^    ^'^   '*PS-      He 

••Wo?^^ifesS™"=pCX    Tben, 

"  Guess  you're  '  anding  in  your  ch^rtc  "  n 
after  a  moment's  deliberation  ''    ^^^'  ''"1^''^^' 

,^P3y;^Te\T.s---->'^°-- 

„  Maybe  hours.     He  couldn't  say*^' 
an'4^:r|i^-,:^^-):'  "^o-s.     I'm  mighty  cold, 

o-ci^r  '°°''^''  ="  "^'^  -'^h-     It  was  already  pas.  two 

his  eyes  still  on  the  little     "^'"^  '■"^"  ,?*«'■*'«'•  ""'h 

offhrowTc^la^dlardir"^  \'"'^y-  ^en  he  took 
coat  and  anoXrt  '  ol^  w"e  In  '^h'"'^  '^!f '  "'^  '"' 
these  he  added.    And  the  manWhi  i,  ''^  ™Pboard,  and 

"I  can't  send  for  a  LT'on ''   Dav^'"";  ^^''''^'^^ 
after  a  few  moments'  sifence  '  "  Fd^L  ,"'  ["^'^""''y- 
Tom's  away  up  in  the  hills     It's  ody  rfgh?'  '"'.  """•" 
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"  He's  gone  up  to  the  hills  ? "  the  sick  man  interrupted 
him  as  though  struck  by  a  sudden  thought       "'""P"*^ 

"Yes.     It's  fever." 

Mansell  lay  staring  straight  up  at  the  roof.  And  as 
the  other  watched  him  he  felt  that  some  sort  of  strTjl 
was  gomg  on  in  his  slowly  moving  mind.  Tw  ce^his 
lips  moved  as  though  about  to  sjiak.  but  for  a  lon^ 

exTeme  '^"r  '^^  ^'"^  l*^""*'  "^^^  lumberman  fl 
extreme  pity  for  him.  He  had  forgotten  that  this  man 
had  so  nearly  rumed  him.  so  nearly  caused  his  death 
He  only  saw  before  him  a  dimly  flickering  life,  a  life 
every  moment  threatening  to  die  out.  He  knew  how 
warped  had  been  that  life,  how  worthless  from  a  purely 
human  point  of  view,  but  he  felt  that  it  was  as  preciou^ 
^^"^  K.^^l°^  ?"^  ^^  *^^*  °^  the  veriest  saint.  He 
?rfad'm';rments'''^  '°^  ^°"^  "^^  *°  ^°™^«^^  ^^-^  '-^ 

towaTdThrm.'"'    '""^    "'"'^    '^^^^    ^"^"^'^    ^''gh^')' 

up-ihe^co"d'.'^''' '  ^^  '^'"'^  ""'^^  ^  ^^'P-     "  ^''^  g«**'"' 

"Will  you  have— brandy ? " 

The  lighting  of  the  man's  eyes  made  a  verbal  answe- 
unnecessary.     Dave  gave   him  nearly  half  a  tumbler 

flame "  ^     ^"^  ''^'^'^  "^  ^^^'"  ^^^  ^  ^^'^^  ^^"^T^ 

"The  Doc  said  you  wus  hurt  bad.  boss.     I  heard  him 
I  m  sorry— real  miser'ble  sorry— now  " 
"  Now  ? "  ^  ' 

"Yep— y'  see  I'm— goin'." 
"Ah." 

"  I'm  kind  o'  glad  ther'  ain't  no  passon  around.    Guess 
ther  s  a  heap  I  wouldn't  'a'  said  to  him  " 
H.-I'.^  dying  man's  eyes  closed  for  a  moment.     Dave 
kept  siTen"  '"  °"  ^''  *'"^'"  °^  '^''^^^''  ^°  ^^ 

"he^J,-nT:!'i^^"'^"  "^^"^   on   again   almost   at  once, 
he  kind  o  drove  me  to  it.     That  an'  the  drink.     He 

^'rj"f  V?^  ^"""^  *°°-     J'™'s  cur'us  mean  by  you." 
But  Jims  gone  east  days  ago." 


1^'ft. 
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"^oi'IJe'  sills  •  "n  '^'"'  '°^-  •  ?«  *•"'*  ^-*  "°-" 
tone  ^''^  astonishment  crept  into  his 

'^He'wIsTn  If  '"°^^'"^"*  ^»^'<^h  imphed  his  certainty. 

you  4e  L  hF.  '  M^   »^"^P  °'  '"^"^y-     The  money 
you  give  fer  his  mill.     He  wants  you  smashed      He 

wants  the  mill  smashed.    An' I  did  it^    Sa^I  bust  th"t 

a"nd  re.""''  M  t'^,  "^^  ^  ^^"^' ".»^^  adde^d/^^thVlJlj': 
ana  regret.       I  got  a  rasp  on  to  it.     But  it's  all  come 

t^t  .°n"  Z:     ^"^  ^'"  ^  ^'°'"'  *°  hell  fe   tha    job^ 
that  an    others,     hay,  boss "  ^ 

He  broke  off,  looking  at  the    brandy  bottle      Dave 
made  no  pretence  at  demur.     The  man   was'  raSdIv 

otmfnd"  The'l-^'^*;*l^.  ^P'"'*  ^^'^  h'-  a  certaS 
Ifhl.li7-^'^'i'.°^h''^^^'°"  ^'^  "ot  trouble  him 
If  he  could  give  a  dying  man  comfort,  he  would. 

There  s   no  hell   for  those  who  are  real  sorry "  he 

'!^  r^!,"-'*'"  ^^"°^  ^^^  finished  his  dr„k  ^'The 
good  God  IS  so  thankful  for  a  man's  real  sorrow  for 
doing  wrong  that  He  forgives  him  right  out.  He  forgives 
ovel?I.Vv  '^"  '"'"  ^°-  ^°"'^^  nothing  to  wor^ 
-sire  bols'?' • '  ^ony-th.fs  the  real  thing^'         "^"^ 

"  Dead  sure." 

Gcid'd^n'r  r^S  go^d-f^rurii'"^^"  ^  ^-p  ^^^  ^-^ 

spe?Wnr^  The?th  '"^^^'"'?  ''°^^^   ^hile    Dave   was 
w^rSing'ilrrdly''^  °^"''  ^^^^"'  ^"^  ^'^  ^-^  ^^ey 
"  I'm— goin',"  he  gasped. 

head ''^H?'  """  5''  ''"n'  •"  *  ^^^°"d.    supporting  his 
n^  r    ^  P^"!^"^  '"""^  hrandy  into  the  gasping  mouth 
and  for  a  brief  moment  the   man   rallied       Th^I.    k- 
breathing  suddenly  became  vident  ^^'"   ^'' 

we^h^jT   /n-  '"PPOrting  hand   felt   the  lead-like 
The  In    t  ^°"'"^  ^^*^-     The  man  was  dead. 
Ihe  lumberman  reverently  laid  the  head  back  upon 
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the  rugs,  and  for  some  minutes  remained  u.h..r.  k 
beyond  thrrea^h  of*^?^.,!     .  ■*»"•. °f  »  haid  fate, 

of  "h°  wortV^aUhe  ml.!^'"".?'  "'''"'"«  '°  *'  «»'"<'» 
But  at  last  he  o'uld  ^  St  the' «!f  n^f^-"  "^"y- 
went  out  to  join  in  thTi'lt  tt   "wa  °R?,"  Hfe' 


CHAPTER  XVIII 

FACE  TO  FACE 

For  the  few  remaining  hours  of  night  Dave  took  no 
leisure.  He  pressed  forward  the  work  of  reptirSlthe 
damage  with  a  zest  that  set  Joel  Dawson  ?erd"n|  hi! 
men  on  to  almost  superhuman  feats.  There  waTno  r^if 
teken.  no  rest  asked.  And  it  said  something  for  The 
devotion  of  these  lumberjacks  to  their  employe^r  thlt  no 
"grouse    or  murmur  was  heard. 

The  rest  which  the  doctor  had  ordered  Dave  to  take 
d.d  not  come  until  long  after  his  breakfast  hour,  and 
then  only  it  came  through  sheer  physical  inabilitv  tn 
return  to  his  work.  His  Leakfast  Us  br^ugh^^^^^^^ 
office,  and  he  made  a  weak  pretence  of  eating.  Then 
as  he  rose  from  h.s  seat,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life  he 
nearly  famted.  He  saved  himself,  however,  by  promptJy 
s^ttmg  down  agam.  and  in  a  few  seconds  his  head  fcU 
forward  on  his  chest  and  he  was  sound  asleep  lost  in  the 
dreamless  slumber  of  exhaustion 

Two  hours  later  Dawson  put  his  head  in  through  the 

at  onrr' H^'  ^"  "^''^^^  ^'*^*^P>"S  "»^"  ^"d  retreated 
at  once.     He  understood.     For  himself,  he  had  not  vet 

TJdrJ^t"  '  V  °^  ^'^  *^'^^^'  B^«'^^^'  Simon  ddd 
would  relieve  him  presently.  Then.  too.  there  were 
others  upon  whom  he  could  depend  for  help 

T^lLl^lT"  Tv!"*""  *  "1"'?  *^P  ^*"™«  at  the  office  door, 
s^.  h  .  ^   mother  peeped  in.      She  had  heard  of  ^e 

sTe  tt  t^7^'  ^^^1u    ^""^  ^''  ^y-      Seeing  him  asleep 
she  tip-toed  across  the  room  to  him.     She  had  met  the 
^stmaster  on  her  way.  and  brought  the  maU  wkh  her 
Now  she  deposited  it  on  his  desk  and  stood  ioJ>king 
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dt'^sri^'vt^iJS^'^e^'^"'  «f-  ^''Jk^^-  of  the 
chest   were    conceafed    and  lil''^"'  °^  ^"  '5""^**'^ 

herself  sadly  was  killing  h!^%'    Jt  ,'^°'^'  **»«  to'd 

might  be  unsiehtlv  h*.  mJ^hT  k  .  }°  *"«  world  he 

-welUlirS'eSSeYftoi^^^^^  '"'^^^^  »>« 

every  beauty  everv  virV.^  f  V^-      '       t**"  *»e  possessed 

upon  her  ofeprin7  ^^  "'°'*'"  '^"  ^^*°^ 

.  I  wo  hours  later  he  awoke  with  a  start      a  .-    • 
girl  blundered  intb  the  room  wirh  a  basket  nf  ft^^'^S^ 
mother  had  sent  over  his  dinner  ^"'  °^  ^°°^'    "'^ 

Ihe  girl s  apologies  were  profuse. 

ma  se^mtter'^rth^Khi"  ^  ^o- 

to  set  'em  right  oul'l^^^^V   Fse"^^^^^^  \^'' 

you  was  sleppin',  she 1"  °'°" '  J"^*  ^^y 

loclkeLtill^aWn'd  toT  ?''  '^V"^'>'-     ^hen   he 
o'clock      HiT  Si     .  ...'°  ^'^  ^^'■'■o'"  '^^"nd  it  was  two 
R^  .«,;fH  'l^P'  ^^^  ^"*""«  '""'■ning  through 

that  to  see  to.  corner.     Ah,  there  was 

he  wtr'huti"''/:J  :?  °"'  ""^  <""''"»"<1  remembered 
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He  had  just  finished  his  food  when  Dr  «;vm«„- 
in  With  an  apology  on  his  hpT  ^^"'°"'  '^'"'= 

it  before    ^  Ah "••  M  ^''"l^r*^-     "  Sorry  I  couldn't  make 

••  DlIdT"  h^?nq'-re3""'  '""  '^"  "'^°"  *^^  P"-  °^  ^"" 
Dave  nodded. 

Welf  "JiSL"'*  ""'"  ""'«'  °"-    "  ""<'  fo  be-     Knew  it 

th"king'ofSaci:t?lfe"'r   ''"™  ""  J-' 
was  another  fall     h/^!     .     I  """  *«=""•  "h™  'here 

watching  fh.  k  ^.*°°^^.there  more  or  less  dreamily 
watcnmg  the  buzzmg  fl  es  as  thev  hurlpH  thJ^  y^' 
against  the  dirty  glass  oaner  h7;^.  f  •  themselves 
them.     He  was  not  in  /ht  ?'   .  •     "^'^^  '"^''^  ^°  <^"""t 

mills  failed  to  stir  him  to.  'nierescs  m  the 

Then  Mansell  had  told  the  truth      lim  u^a 
east  as  he  had  a^i.r^H  t        ?u        -^ ""  "^^  "°t  go"e 

of I™:~e'l:red'him°or  "''  T  ,'°°.'=  "P'  ■"■'  'h-  '-I 
hfa  visitor  *  peculiarly  furtive  manner  in 
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"Ju."*]ft  dot""'^''  '•^  '*''•  •"  *  P— P'«>  tone. 
The  other  silently  obeyed,  while  Dave  tore  ooen  a 

practically  any  quantity  Dave  might  ship  down^  The 

gave  him  of  the  disquietmg  knowledge  that  his  mills 
were  temporarily  wrecked,  and  he  could  not  Produce 
the  quantities  the  agent  hoped  to  ship.  At  lelst  he 
could  not  produce  them  for  Some  days,  and-yes  Uiere 
was  that  shortage  from  the  hills  to  co>;  with,  t^^ 
This  brought  hm  to  the  recollection  that  tirauthor 

pleasure.    He  turned  at  once  to  his  visitor,  and  surveyed 
him  closely  from  head  to  foot.  survcyea 

Truscott  was  sitting  with  his  back  to  the  pile  of  ruM 
concealing  the  dead  sawyer.     Presently  thei?  eyes  me^t 
S"1'3  th«^P*ce  r^f  that  glance  the  lumberman'XuTht' 
flowed  swiftly.   Nor.  when  he  spoke,  did  his  tone  suggest 
either  anger  or  resentment,  merely  a  cool  inquiry^^ 

;You--changed  your  mind? "he  said.      ^    ^ 
once  ''"'^°"  ^*"  °"  the  defensive  at 

"  You  didn't  go  east,  then  ?  " 

The  other's  gaze  shifted  at  once,  and   his   manner 
suggested  annoyance  with  himself  fir  his  displTy 

Oh  yes.     I  went  as  far  as  Winnipeg.    Guess  I  eot 
?oKS?^  '^"  strike,  so-so  I  came^ck  agJn    Who 

"Tom  Che^^stow." 

sJkr^l'''^Th^'  ^'  ^^'  '°T^  "»°"^^"ts  before  either 
wWch  ^^La  T  •  ""^^  ^"  awkwardness  between  them 
wnich  seemed  to  increase  every  second.    Truscott  was 
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.ndXr.iVrr„i'i'r''\ftrvf » «""«• 

the  other  wm  foreed  to  go  o^'  ^^  "°  ""'*«'• 

pluSgi;!  .•ntoTub^urc5\MoL''":?!r''  ""'  »«"*">' 
torn  h«  told  you  som«hin^o^h»,  I  "Hi  f^u^^T 
night  he  went  away  He  wint  ,.1, .  >  °  '°.  ""  "« 
for  you,  didn't  he?     H^^T^  '?  clear  out  the  fever 

tell  you  any  way  I  Vus  Aad?,  fc  '  I"""^  ^'"^ 
you  myjelfifterW  C  hap^"  Id'ttwSn  ° 'T  '? 
here,  Dave,  you've  treated  me  "  whrte '  ^ncT*.^ 
mean  about  that  mill  af  m!n.       ""'"    'mce  then— I 

just  forget  ol/d";^'„'dTd%riyndsh?^^^^^^^^ 
my  conscience  bad.    I  want  to  if  r!?«Kr^       They  re  on 
tell  you  how  sorry  I  anTfor  whf/  r^^5"  "P"    \  ^*"'  '° 
the  oast     Vn.iM  kl      J         .,  '  ^«  *^o"«  and  said  in 

ilS^k^rme    "itentlastTs  T^^^V  ^^^If  ^^°'^«"  "^V 
hung  on  my  conSence  hL  '?i'^' ^"l^"u*^*^^ 
determined  to  clea^'erawLvn'  *"^    »'"» 

hands  before  I  lo  flT^^^'  i      "^^^  '*^*"'  *°  «»»*'*« 

forget.    The  'stSkeV  ?^„oi  Td  C  Jl?'  *^  *"^ 
to-day.     I- '»  ^  •  *"°  *  *"  going  away 

^coTrtemen    to?o  on'  Th  ^'""P'^  *»'  "•'«  ""^"o 
he  was  lift  i:;j°  °"'  """■ '"  ^P"«  of  his  effmntery, 

"You're  going  to-day?"    Dave's  calmness  gave  no 
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indication  of  his  feelings.     Nor  did  he  offer  to  shake 
hands. 

Truscott  nodded.     Then — 

"  The  smash— was  it  a  very  bad  one  ?  " 

"  Pretty  bad." 

"  It — it  won't  interfere  with  your  work — I  hope  ?  " 

"  Some." 

Dave's  eyes  were  fixed  steadily  upon  his  visitor,  who 
let  his  gaze  wander.  There  was  something  painfully 
disconcerting  in  the  lumberman's  cold  regard,  and  in  the 
brevity  of  his  replies, 

"  Doc  Symons  told  me  about  it,"  the  other  went  on 
presently.  "He  was  fetched  here  in  the  night.  He 
said  you  were  hurt     But  you  seem  all  right." 

Dave  made  it  very  hard  for  him.  There  were  thoughts 
in  the  back  of  his  head,  questions  that  must  be  answered. 
For  an  instant  a  doubt  swept  over  him,  and  his  restless 
eyes  came  to  a  standstill  on  the  rugged  face  of  the 
master  of  the  mills.  But  he  saw  nothing  there  to  re- 
assure him,  or  to  give  him  cause  for  alarm.  It  Wc.  the 
same  as  he  had  always  known  it,  only  perhaps  the 
honest  grey  eyes  lacked  their  kindly  twinkle. 

"  Yes,  I'm  all  right.     Doc  talks  a  heap." 

"Did  he  lie?" 

Dave  shrugged. 

"  It  depends  what  he  calls  hurt  Some  of  the  boys 
were  hurt" 

"  Ah.     He  didn't  mention  them." 

Again  the  conversation  languished. 

"  I  didn't  hear  how  the  smash  happened,"  Truscott 
went  on  presently. 

Dave's  eyes  suddenly  became  steely. 

"  It  was  Mansell's  saw.  Something  broke.  Then  we 
got  afire.  I  just  got  out— a  miracle.  I  was  in  the  tally 
room." 

The  lumberman's  brevity  had  in  it  the  clip  of  snapping 
teeth.  If  Truscott  noticed  it,  it  suited  him  to  ignore  it. 
He  went  on  quickly.  His  interest  was  rising  and  sweep- 
ing him  on. 

"  On  Mansell's  saw  !  "  he  said.     "  When  I  heard  you'd 
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got  him  working  I  wondered.  He's  bad  for  drink  Was 
he  drunk  ? " 

Dave's  frigidity  was  no  less  for  the  smile  that  accom- 
panied his  next  words. 

"  Maybe  he'd  been  drinking." 

But  Truscott  was  not  listening.  He  was  thinking 
ahead,  and  his  next  question  came  with  almost  painful 
sharpness. 

"  Did  he  get— smashed  ?  " 

"  A  bit." 

"  Ah.     Was  he  able  to  account  for  the— accident  ? " 

The  man  was  leaning  forward  in  his  anxiety,  and  his 
question  was  literally  hurled  at  the  other.  There  was  a 
look,  too,  in  his  bleared  eyes  which  was  a  mixture  of 
devilishness  and  fear.  All  these  things  Dave  saw.  But 
he  displayed  no  feeling  of  any  sort. 

"Accidents  don't  need  explaining,"  he  said  slowly. 
"  But  I  didn't  say  this  was  an  accident.  Here,  eet  vour 
eye  on  that."  ' 

He  drew  a  piece  of  saw-blade  from  his  pocket.  It 
was  the  piece  he  had  picked  up  in  the  mill. 

"  Guess  it's  the  bit  where  it'  '  collared '  by  the  driving 
arm."  ^ 

Truscott  examined  the  steel  closely. 
"  Well  ?  "  ' 

"  It's— just  smashed  ? "  Truscott  replied  questioningly 

Dave  shook  his  head. 

"  You  can  see  where  it's  been  filed." 

Truscott  re-examined  it  and  nodded. 

"  I  see  now.    God  I " 

The  exclamation  was  involuntary.  It  came  at  the 
sudden  realization  of  how  well  his  work  had  been  carried 
out,  and  what  that  work  meant.  Dave,  watching,  grasped 
soinething  of  its  meaning.  There  was  that  within  him 
which  guided  him  surely  in  the  mental  workings  of  his 
fellow  man.  He  was  looking  into  the  very  heart  of  this 
man  who  had  so  desperately  tried  to  injure  him.  And 
what  he  saw,  though  he  was  angered,  stirred  him  to  a 
strange  pity. 

"  It's  pretty  mean  when  you  think  of  it,"  he  said  slowly. 
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Makes  you  think  some,  doesn't  it  ?  Makes  you  wonder 
what  foks  are  made  of.  If  you  hated,  could'^you  have 
done  It  ?  Could  you  have  deliberately  set  out  to  ruin  a 
fellow-to  take  his  life?  The  man  that  did  thYsThrng 
figured  on  just  that."  ^ 

"  Did  he  say  so  ?  " 

Truscott's  face  had  paled,  and  a  haunting  fear  looked 

t'roubLS'hir"    ''  ""  *'^  *'°"^'*  °^  ^'^^^-"^  ^^-^ 

hJrlf^l^lZf  ■!'^'  '"*«'-''"Pt'°".  and  went  on  with  his 
.."iVTv.  ''P'*y*"^  '■^eard  fixed  upon  the  other. 
Had  thm^r.s^  gone  right  with  him,  and  had  the  fire  got 
a  fair  hold  nothmg  could  have  saved  us."  He  shook  hi- 
head.  That  s  a  mean  hate  for  a  man  I've  never  harmed, 
tw  x""^"  Jf  ^^^^y^  ^^^^^-  Y°"  couldn't  hate  like 
tu  ?^T°"  \    T?"  ^°"^^"'*  '"^"  °"  tf^e  "»an  that  had 

h^i^i^^^/^V    }}'  ^  "^"^" ^P'"*  '•  «° n^^an  that  I  can't 
hate  him  for  it.     I'm  sorry— that's  all  " 

"  He  must  be  a  devil." 

The  fear  had  gone  out  of  Truscott's  eyes.  All  his 
cool  assurance  had  returned.  Dave  was  blamin-  the 
sawyer,  and  he  was  satisfied. 

Ji!f  '"/"^'•"»an  shrugged  his  great  shoulders. 
Maybe  he  is.     I  don't  know.     Maybe  he's  only  a 
poor  weak  foolish  fellow  whose  wits  are  all  mussed  up 

doing/'^^  ^'  '°  ^^  J*"'^  '^°^'"'*  ''"°^  ^^at  he's 

HnJn^f  "^^A  1^^°  ^^^^  *^^*  "^^'  ^^"e^  what  he  was 
doing,    cried  Truscott. 

"Don't  blame  him,"  replied  Dave-his  deep  voice  full 
and  resonant  like  an  organ  note. 

But  Truscott  had  achieved  his  object,  and  he  felt  like 
expanding     Dave  knew  nothing.     Suspected  nothing. 
Mansell  had  played  the  game  for  him-ST  perhaps— 
I  tell  you  It  was  a  diabolical  piece  of  villainy  on  the 
part  of  a  cur  who "  ^ 

"  Don't  raise  your  voice,  lad."  said  Dave,  with  a  sudden 
solemnity  that  promptly  silenced  the  other.  "Reach 
round  behind  you  and  lift  that  fur  robe." 

He  had  risen  from  his  seat  and  stood"  pointing  one 
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knotty  finger  at  the  corner  where  the  dead  man  was 
lying.  H.S  great  figure  was  full  of  dignity,  his  manner 
had  a  command  m  ,t  that  was  irresistible  to  the  weaker 

Truscott  turned,  not  knowing  what  to  expect     For  a 

Sk'^  M  "  't'^^^"'*  P^''^^  ^^^'^  »"•"'•  It  s^n^t  itself  as  he 
beheld  nothmg  but  the  pile  of  furs.  But  he  made  no 
attempt  to  reach  the  robe  until  Dave's  vo'ce  sternly 
commandmg,  urged  him  again  ^ 

"  Lift  it,"  he  cried.  ^ 

reached  on^t  °  vf  ''^''^^^  ^'^^"  ^^^'^^^  his  will.  He 
reached  out.  while  a  great  unaccountable  fear  took  hold 

pLsTd  ""in'^^t  .^•--  H-  hand  touched  the  robe.  He 
paused.     Then  his  fingers  closed  upon  its  funv  edge 

s^wve  i';  '"^  '^''"^  '^^'^^'^  '^^  fa<^-  of  the  deld 
an7th;  H  ^^^"S^'y  ^"°"gJ^.  the  glazed  eyes  were  open. 

The  hand  that  held  the  robe  shook.  The  nerveless 
fingers  relinquished  their  hold,  and  it  fell  back ^o  is 
place  and  shut  out  the  sight.  But  it  was  some  momen  s 
before  the  man  recovered  himself  When  he  dTd  To  he 
HossTle  Thf  K  ""^  TT^  ^'  ^^'  ^'■°'"  the  dead  man 
folfow^d  h"m  up."  '""^'^  ''"  "^^^  '^^  ^-^'  -d  I^-- 

"  He's  dead  !  " 

the^'tonf  of' V  P^''?  *^^  ''°'?'  ^^'^  unconsciously,  and 
souPd^H  hlf  ^"  ''•"'^^  "^^1  ^''"^^t  unrecognizable  It 
question.  '"'^""■"'  ^^'  ^^  ^'^  "°  "^^  ^^  ^^k  the 

Th^n'i'ff'  d^fd-poor  fellow."  said  Dave  solemnly. 
togetS      H?i  '°"^r"'^'  ^^^  ^t^^'"  ^'■agg^d  his  courage 

«  I  v5     ^^\'°°''^'^  "P  '"*°  the  face  abSve  him. 
Uid— did  he  say  why  he  did  it— or  was  he " 

him  c'mpLtf  ""^  ^""^""'  "''^'^  ^^-  ^^^  -'  '<^t 

thed^;^l!H°^^v"'''  ^"T*he  whole  story  of  it.     That's 
the  door.  lad.    You  won't  need  to  shake  hands-now." 
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IN   THE  MOUNTAINS 

It  was  Sunday  evening.  Inside  a  capacious  "dug- 
out  a  small  group  of  two  men  and  a  girl  sat  round  the 
stove  which  had  just  been  lit. 

In  the  mountains,  even  though  the  heat  of  Aueust 
was  still  at  its  height,  sundown  was  the  signal  for  the 
ighting  of  fires.  Dave's  lumber  camps  werl  high  up  in 
the  hills,  tapping,  as  they  did,  the  upper  forest  belts 
where  grew  the  vast  primordial  timbers.  In  the  extreme 
heat  of  summer  the  air  was  bracing,  crisp,  and  suggested 
the  process  of  breathing  diamonds,  but  with  the  setting 

JS  !."!!  ^  ^'"^u  ^^'''^'  ^'""^  *^^  ^"cient  glaciers  above 
whistled  down  through  the  trees  and  bit  into  the  bones. 

The  daylight  still  lingered  outside,  and  the  cotton- 
covered  windows  of  the  dugout  let  in  just  sufficient  of 
It  to  leave  the  remoter  corners  cf  the  hut  bathed  in 
rapidly  growing  shadow.  There  was  a  good  deal  of 
comfort  m  the  room,  though  no  luxury.  The  mud 
cemented  walls  were  whitewashed  and  adorned  with 
Illustrations  from  thr  Po/ice  Gazette,  and  other  kindred 
papers.  For  the  most  part  the  furniture  was  of  "  home  " 
manufacture.     The  chairs,  and  they  were  all  arm-chairs 

xu  "^  ir*"^  "'^'■^  ^'^^^^  ^^^^  s^a^s  of  strung  raw  hide. 
The  table  was  of  the  roughest  but  most  solid  make 
strong  enough  to  be  used  as  a  chopping-block,  and  large 
enough  for  an  extra  bed  to  be  made  down  upon  it. 
There  was  a  large  cupboard  serving  the  dual  purpose  of 
larder  and  pantry,  and,  in  addition  to  the  square  cook- 
stove,  the  room  was  heated  by  a  giant  wood  stove.  The 
only  really  orthodox  piece  of  furniture  was  the  small 
writing-desk. 
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For  a  dugout  It  was  capacious,  and,  unlike  the 
usual  dugout,  it  posse,  d  three  inner  rooms  backing 
into  the  hill  against  which  it  was  built.  One  of  these 
was  a  store  room  for  dynamite  and  other  camp 
equipment,  one  was  a  bedroom,  and  the  other  was  an 
armoury.  The  necessity  for  the  latter  might  be 
questioned,  but  Bob  Mason,  the  camp  "  boss,"  the  sole 
authority  over  a  great  number  of  lumberjacks,  more  than 
a  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from  the  faintest  semblance 
of  civilization,  was  content  that  it  should  be  there. 

The  three  faces  were  serious  enough  as  they  gazed 
down  in  silence  at  the  glowing,  red-hot  patch  in  the  iron 
roof  of  the  stove,  and  watched  it  spread,  wider  and  wider, 
under  the  forced  draught  of  th-  open  damper.  They 
had  been  silent  for  some  moments,  and  before  that 
one  of  them  had  practically  monopolized  the  talk  It 
was  Betty  who  had  done  most  of  the  talking.  Bronzed 
with  the  mountain  air  and  sun,  her  cheeks  flushed  with 
"J*^''^st  and  excitement,  her  sweet  brown  eyes  aglow, 
she  had  finished  recounting  to  her  uncle  and  Bob 
Mason  a  significant  incident  that  had  occurred  to  her 
that  afternoon  on  her  way  from  the  sick  camp  to  the 
dugout  '^ 

Walking  through  a  patch  of  forest  which  cut  the  sick 
quarters  off  from  the  main,  No.  i,  camp,  she  had 
encountered  two  lumberjacks,  whom  she  had  no  recol- 
lection of  having  seen  before. 
"They  weren't  like  lumberjacks,"  she  explained, 
except  for  their  clothes.  You  can't  mistake  a  lumber- 
jack s  manner  and  speech,  particularly  when  he  is  talking 
to  a  girl.  He's  so  self-conscious  and— and  shy.  \Vi-!l 
these  men  were  neither.  Their  speech  was  the  same  as 
ours  might  be,  and  their  faces,  well,  they  were  good- 
looking  fellows,  and  might  never  have  been  out  of  a  city 

I  never  saw  anybody  look  so  out  of  place,  as  they  did,  in 
their  clothes.  There  was  no  beating  about  the  bush 
with  them.     They  simply  greeted  me  politely,  asked  me 

II  1  was  Miss  Somers,  and,  when  I  told  them  I  was 
calmly  warned  me  to  leave  the  hills  without  delay— not 
later  than  to-morrow  night.    I  asked  them  for  an  ex- 
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planation,  but  they  only  laughed,  not  rudely,  and  repeated 
their  warning  adding  that  you.  uncle,  had  better  ^  too 
or  they  would  not  be  answerable  for  the  con^Jences' 

It  thTt'o  '^n""  °V\"  '''^  ^°''^'  ^"'  '^^y  onlTlaughed 
at  that  too.     One  of  them  cynically  reminded  me  the v 
were  all  'jacks'  and  were  of  no  sort  of  consequence 
whatever,  in  fact,  if  a  few  of  them  happened  to  d"e  off 
no  one  would  care.     He  made  me  angry,  and  I  to°d 
them  we  should  certainly  care.     He  prfm'^tly  retorted 
soJo?H^^'/*'^^  '^^y^^"^  "°'  come  there  to  hold  any 
He  sad  tW  h-"  *^'  •^^"^j;.  .^ut  to  give  me  warning. 
«Lc  o     •  ;^**  j^'^'^eason  in  doing  so  was  simply  that  I 
was  a  girl,  and  that  you.  uncle,  were  a  much-respected 
parson  and  they  had  no  desire  that  any  harmlhould 
come  to  either  of  us.     That  was  all.     After  {hat  thev 
turned  away  and  went  off  into  the  forest,  taking  an 
opposite  direction  to  the  camp  "  ^ 

the^gTr?s"sTory!' ^  ^'''  '°  ^'"^^  '^^  '"""'^  *^"'  ^°"°^^^ 

handslnT^f 'm  ^  "^'^'  '^^^'1^  ""'^^  ^'^  ^J^'"  •"  his 
hands  and  his  elbows  resting  on  his  parted  knees. 

The  warning?"  inquired   Chepstow,  with  a   quick 
glance  at  the  other's  thoughtful  face.  ^ 

Mason  nodded. 

cJV'r  ^Tu^  watching  this  thing  for  weeks  past,"  he 

as  to  the  meaning  of  it.  There's  something  afoot,  but- 
Do  you  know  I've  sent  six  letters  down  the  river  to 
iJave  and  none  of  them  have  been  answered?  Mv 
mon  hly  budget  of  orders  is  a  week  overdue.  That's 
not  like  Dave.     How  long  have  you   been  up  here? 

Drve"inTh'a?'tr^"^     ^'^^  °"'^  '''  ^^^  ^^«-  ^-- 

The  foreman  flung  himself  back  in  his  chair  with  a 
look  of  perplexity  on  his  broad,  open  face. 

What  can  be  afoot  ?  "  asked  Chepstow,  after  a  pause. 
Ihe  men  are  working  well." 

"  They're  are  working  as  well  as  '  scabs '  generally  do  " 
Mason  complained.  "And  thirty  per  cenf.  are  'sLbs.' 
now.     They  re    all    slackers.    They're    none    of  them 
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lumberjacks.     They  haven't  the  spirit  of  a  •  iack '     r 

afterwards,  but—!''       "^  "•     ^'"=y  ""    ''»«   it 

the   M'sTnsis'lTn't  ^.""■^'"■"■■g''t.     I'm  sorry,  but 

unde^^^d  /'am  quiteT^erLfT^''^"'    ^"^  "'" 
they  are  my  cu^tomerl'^  '  "'^^"  ^'"'  '•='"«">'«' 

twS  over^'^Tr  '■?''  *=  '"^''^S^  '■■•'""  J"'"  Lieberstein 

.rqs„esl';rh,^^e?:n^j'j}^r^^^^^^^ 

as  he  SiJrf^hr  »""'  ^"'""S  »°  do?"  Mason  inquired 
silent  ^^est       P"''"  °"  '°  ^^''^  '"  --esponse  to  "„ 

anp^y'   "whynrhoS', "'•''•  "^^  ''""  '^^  ^^ining 
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lying  It,  pleased  him  immensely.  He  admired  her  and 
curiously  enough  frequently  found  himself  discussing 
affairs  of  the  camp  with  her  as  though  she  were  there  for 
the  purpose  of  sharing  the  burden  of  his  responsibilites. 
In  the  ordinary  course  this  would  not  have  happened 
but  she  had  come  at  a  moment  when  his  difficulties  were 
many  and  trying.  And  at  such  a  time  her  ready  under- 
standing had  become  decided  moral  support  which 
was  none  the  less  welcome  for  the  fact  that  he  failed  to 
realize  it. 

All  three  glanced  at  the  door.  And  there  was  a  look 
of  uneasiness  in  each  which  they  could  not  have  ex- 
plained. Mason  hurried  across  the  room  with  Chepstow 
at  his  heels.  ^ 

Outside,  night  was  closing  in  rapidly.  A  grey,  misty 
twilight  held  the  mountain  world  in  a  gloomy  shroud 
The  vast  hills,  and  the  dark  woodland  belts,  loomed 
hazily  through  the  mist.  But  the  deathly  stillness  was 
broken  by  the  rattle  of  wheels  and  the  beating  of  hoofs 
upon  the  hard  trail.  The  vehicle,  whatever  it  was,  had 
passed  the  dugout,  and  the  sounds  of  it  were  already 
dying  away  in  the  direction  of  the  distant  camp. 

There  s  a  fog  coming  down,"  observed  Mason,  as 
they  returned  to  the  stove. 

i;  That  was  a  buckboard."  remarked  the  parson. 
And  It  was  travelling  fast  and  light,"  added  Betty 

And  each  remark  indicated  the  point  of  view  of  the 
speaker. 

Mason  thought  less  of  the  vehicle  than  he  did  of  the 
tog.  Any  uneasiness  he  felt  was  for  his  work  rather 
than  the  trouble  he  felt  to  be  brewing.  A  heavy  foff 
was  always  a  deterrent,  and,  at  this  time  of  year,  fogs 
were  not  unfrequent  in  the  hills.  Chepstow  was  bent  on 
the^identity  of  the  arrival,  while  Betty  sought  the  object 

Mason  did  not  return  to  his  seat.  He  stood  by  the 
stove  for  a  moment  thinking.  Then  he  moved  across  to 
his  pea-jacket  hanging  on  the  wall  and  put  it  on,  at  the 
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same  time  slipping  a  revolver  into  his  pocket     Then  he 
pulled  a  cloth  cap  well  down  over  his  cyeT 

quietly.  ^^*  *  ^°^    ^"^^    ^'""""^    '^*^   *=*"^P'"  »»«  ^^^^ 
"  S°'"S  to  investigate  ?  "  Chepstow  inquired, 
yes.     There  have  been  too  many  arrivals  lately- 
one  way  and  another.     I'l-^  sick  of  'em  " 

Betty  looked  up  into  h.    face  with  round  smiling  eyes. 

askeI°Hgh^.  '  '''°^'''~  "  "^^^^  investigations  ?"  ^he 

The  lumberman  looked  her  squarely  in  the  eves  for  a 

whS^hln""*  ^^^'^}t  '^^^  something  of  the  thought 
which  had  prompted  her  question.  He  smiled  back  at 
ner  as  he  replied. 

Jih^t  ^  handy  thing  to  have  about  you  when  dealing 
with  the  scum  of  the  ^arth.  Lumbermen  on  this  conti- 
nent  are  not  the  beau  ideal  of  gentlefolk,  but  when^ou 
are  dealing  with  he  class  of  loafer  such  as  I  have  tien 
forced  to  engage  lately,  well,  the  real  lumberjack  becomes 
nn  ^Tk  ^^"^''^"'^^^  by  contrast.  A  gun  doesn't  take 
up  much  room  m  your  pocket,  and  it  gives  an  added 
feeling  o  security.  You  see,  if  there's  any  sort  of  trouble 
brewing  the  man  in  authority  is  not  likely  to  have  a 
healthy  time.  By  the  way,  parson,  I'd  suggest  you  give 
up  this  service  to-night.  Of  course  it's  up  to  you,  I  don't 
want  to  interfere.  You  see,  if  the  boys  want  that  store 
and  you  ve  got  it— why "  ' 

R^h!  ^'fu  ?u  "^'^^  ,^.  s"g&estive  shake  of  the  head. 
Betty  watched  her  uncle's  face. 

She  saw  him  suddenly  bend  down  and  fling  the  damper 

Z^IJ^H:  k""^,  '"  '^'P^"'^  *^^  ^t°^«  '■oared  fiercely. 
He  sat  with  his  keen  eyes  fixed  on  the  glowing  aperture 

7hrnu^^  TU     '"P'^'^  brightening    li|ht    that    shone 

It  tTe^momenr"^^''*'°"  °  ^"'^  "^'  ^"''^'  "'^  '"^^^ 
But  his  anger  was  not  of  long  duration.  His  was  an 
impetuous  disposition  generally  controlled  in  the  end 
by  a  kindly.  Christian  spirit,  and.  a  (ew  moments  later, 
when  he  spoke,  there  was  the  mildness  of  resignation  in 
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"Maybe  you're  right,  Mason,"  he  said  calmlv  "  Vr... 
ZtTA'^^^'^^^y^  "Phere  bettT  than T do  Ee" 
and  •  st' h  ^'"' '°  '""'*"  y^"  '^"y  "nnecessarj-Touble 

f  nous.      Then  he  added  recretfullv  •    "  RT.f  i  ck     if 
have  hked  to  hold  that  service       AnH    i         \j^^»^d 

your     He  poin.^d',^L"VX;.t.°'bui24'■r,J° 

she  regarded  her  s:mple-minded  uncle  as  her  care  she 
felt  she  was  responsible  to  her  aunt  for  him  It  wa^  Jh! 
strong  maternal  instinct  in  her  which  mad^'her  vlL  ^ 
protect  and  car^  for  tho«,  whom  shelved  X"  she 
Zfr?  ""??''>'  '°'  ""=  fo'-™'"'^  rep°y  To  h«  as 
wh"^'T«XS™:dte^^t"''^-^-^^ 

.hforqr,ou:  trs!""^  ^^^ 

acf jSnS^^^;rv^ce?t:&r '"  '^^ 

shaimL»Tha";'!iL°V  «"  '""'•■■  ^"^  '"-l-^d-    •■  How 
in|ru^theTumt^;mt-:^a:r-"  "^  --o- 

"Me^::'h^e.prBSt^:aK^^,i-^^^^^^^^ 

felt      Sh.  h^/      r^'"*f'  ^'^^^  °^  t^e  alarm  she  really 
leit.     bne  had  no  fear  for  hersplf     Af  fUo*.  rcany 

was  thinking  of  her  unde'  ^*'  """""^"^  "^'^ 
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After  the  men  had  gone  she  closed  the  heavy  loji  door 
but  did  not  bar  it  as  she  had  been  advised  ;  then,  return- 
ing  to  the  stove,  she  sat  down  and  took  up  some  sewine 
prepared  to  await  their  return  with  absolute  faith  and 
confidence  m  the  lumberman's  assurance. 

She  stitched  on  in  the  silence,  and  soon  her  thoughts 
drifted  back  to  the  man  who  had  so  strangely  become 
the  lodestone  of  her  life.  The  trouble  suggested  by 
Mason  must  be  his  trouble.  She  wondered  what  could 
possibly  happen  on  top  of  the  fever,  which  she  and  her 
uncle  had  been  fighting  for  the  past  weeks,  that  could 
further  jeopardize  his  contract.  She  could  see  only  one 
thing,  and  her  quickness  of  perception  in  all  matters 
relating  to  the  world  she  knew  drove  her  straight  to  the 
reality.  She  knew  it  was  a  general  strike  Mason  feared, 
bhe  knew  it  by  the  warning  she  had  received,  by  the 
foreman  s  manner  when  he  prepared  to  leave  the  hut. 

She  was  troubled.  In  imagination  she  saw  the  great 
edifice  Dave  had  so  ardently  laboured  upon  toppling 
about  his  ears.  In  her  picture  she  saw  him  great,  calm 
resolute,  standing  amidst  the  wreck,  with  eyes  lookine 
out  straight  ahead  full  of  that  great  fighting  strength 
which  was  his,  his  heart  sore  and  bruised  but  his  lips 
silent,  his  great  courage  and  purpose  groping  for  the 
shattered  foundations,  that  the  re-building  might  not  be 

?u-  r^,,*."  '"^^*"*'     '^  ^*s  *^er  delight  and  pride  to 
think  of  him  thus,  whilst,  with  every  heart-beat,  a  nervous 
dread  for  him  shook  her  whole  body.    She  tried  to  think 
wherein  she  could  help  this  man  who  was  more  to  her 
than  her  own  life.     She  bitterly  hated  her  own  woman- 
hood as  she  thought  of  those  two  men  bearing  arms  at 
that  instant  in  his  interests.     Why  could  not  she  ?     But 
she  knew  that  privilege  was  denied  her.     She  threw  her 
sewing  aside  as  th-ugh  the  eflfeminacy  of  it  sickened 
her,  and  rose  from  her  seat  and  paced  the  room.    "  Oh 
Dave,  Dave,  why  can't  I  help  you  ?  "     It  was  the  cry 
that  rang  through  her  troubled  brain  with  every  moment 
that  the  little  metal  clock  on  the  desk  ticked  away  while 
she  waited  for  the  men-folk's  return. 


CHAPTER  XX 

THE  CHURCH   MILITANT 

—was  further  in  .r.'-'*™P,"s^"--^o-  I.  the  mam  camp 
was  lurtner  m  the  woods  to  the  west  a  HtQfan/.»  Jc 

asked°"  «^T  "°*  ^^?  ^"^,  '^^^  *'°"^^«  before  ?  "  Chepstow 
Ttt'fn   VT?"  *'5»"ble  such  as  would  serve  you  w°th 

easHv     ^Bu7noth-°''^''?"^^   '  rackets/ "  said   Mason 
SS  "^No  weWo?yrd"^^  ^"'^^  -  •" 

no  earthi;  llTon'r^r  r°oub"t  tt?  ^canlee"  Th^t^' 

trem'Tn^?"^  "^"'  ^  ''^i'  ^"-  thanTwJu'ldtr; 
them  If  this  was  my  outfit.     The  hours  are  exactPng^ 


THE  CHURCH   MILITANT  ,85 

'/^/"i'*     ™^  ^^^^  contract  has  caused  that.     It's 

»nS  fl  ""J"  """'^  ^''I'y  ^^>''  ^"*  ^^v«  «s  "o  niggard, 
and  the  inducement  has  been  made  more  than  propor- 
tionate, so  there  s  no  kick  coming  on  that  head.  Where 
before  axemen  s  work  was  merely  a  full  eight  hours  it 
now  takes  em  something  like  nine  and  ten.  and  work 
like  the  devil  to  get  through  even  in  that  time.  But 
his  wages  are  simply  out  of  sight.  Do  you  know,  there 
are  men  m  this  camp  drawing  from  four  to  five  dollars 

ti7^ft?:'  °^-  ^°°^  .^."d,  shelter  ?  Why,  the  income  of 
some  of  them  is  positively  princely  " 

"What  is  it  you  think  is  on  foot?"  Chepstow  de- 
manded as  he  buttoned  his  coat  close  about  his  neck  to 
keep  out  the  saturating  mist.  Then,  as  his  companion 
didn  t  answer  at  once,  he  added  half  to  himself,  "It's  no 
wonder  there  s  fever  with  these  mists  around  " 

Bob  Mason  paid  no  heed  to  the  last  remark.     The 
fever  had  lost  interest  for  him  in  the  storm  clouds  he 
now  saw  ahead.     Hitherto  he  had  not  put  his  thoughts 
on  the  matter  into  concrete  form.     He  had  not  given 
actual  expression  to  his  fears.     There  had  been  so  little 
to  guide  him.    Besides,  he  had  had  no  sound  reason  to 
fear  anything,  that  is  no  definite  reason.     It  was  his 
work  to  feel  and  understand  the  pulse  of  the  men  under 
him,  and   it  largely  depended  on  the  accuracy  of  his 
reading  whether  or  not  the  work  under  his  charge  ran 
smoothly.    He  had  felt  for  some  time  that  something 
was  wrong,  and  Betty's  story  had  confirmed  his  feeling 
He  was  some  moments  before  he  answered,  but  when 
he  did  It  was  with  calm  decision. 
"Organized  strike,"  he  said  at  last. 

.JlZ"^'  P,^P'*°^  7^^  startled.  The  words  "organized 
strike  had  an  unpleasant  sound.  He  suddenly  realized 
the  isolation  of  these  hill  camps,  the  lawless  nature  of 
the  lumberjacks      He  felt  that  a  strike  up  here  in  the 

XTTJ!^  r"!^  ^.  *  ^^""y  ^'■^^'■^"t  t^'"g  to  a  striJ  in 
r  .  * w  u^  civilization,  and  that  was  bad  enough.  'he 
fact  that  the  tone  of  Mason's  pronouncement  had  sug- 
gested no  alarm  made  him  curious  to  hear  his  views 
upon  the  position. 
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The  reason  ?  "  he  demanded. 

The  lumberman  shrugged. 

"  Haven't  a  notion." 
«r^i^^  tramped  on  in  silence  for  some  time  the  sounH 
of  the.r  footsteps  muffled  in  the  fog.     ^e  grev  wis 

fnSZ7c  ::^%r'^  °""-°™'"^  "'^^^^'  their  s?^Ud 
PrIseX  fh/     ^K^^'^""'."^  '^^'•^  ^"d   "^ore  obscure 
msently  the  path  opened   out  into  the  wide  clearinl' 
occupied  by  No.  i   camp.     Here  shadowy  Hehtswerf 
visible  in  the  fog,  but  beyond  that  nothingTou  f  be  s^n 
Mason  paused  and  glanced  carefully  aboutTm 

'This  fog  ,s  useful,"  he  said,  with  a  short  la^gh  "  A, 
we  don't  want  to  advertise  our  presence  we'l  take  to  th. 
ofTh/cTm'p'J*^'  ^"'  "°^'  °"^  '^y  --^  ti\he  far°sS: 

"  Why  the  far  side  ?  " 

"The  store  is  that  way.    And— ves  I  think  fK«  o* 

scheme  of  his  customers.     Besides  this  sintr  .,LZ3  ?u 
boys  sounds  suggestive  to  me."  ^'^Ssong  of  the 

"  ^   ^^^'"  Jphepstow  was  quick  to  graso  the  ofh*.r'c 

Now  they  turned  from  the  open  and  hasf^^n*.^  , 
to  the  wood-belt.    As  they  ente^rS  fts  gbomra^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

tSf  r'C^  •"*?  ^  P'^i^y  ^^^'^^^'^  that  d^Sed  all 
the  lumberman's  wood-craft  to  ne^otiatP  "^ii'/^^^ea  an 

hung  close  to  his  heels,  and  Uuen  fv  ha  J  to  f ''°" 

become  denser.    The  glow  of  the  camp  hlhtsTas  ^o 
longer  v«.ble,  just  a  blank  grey  wall  obscured  we,^" 
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thing^    However  this  was  no  deterrent  to  Mason      H.. 
moved  along  with  extreme  caution,  stepping^  lighSv 
and  quietly  as  possible.    He  wished  o  avdd  Observation 
?he  ri^°-|?T.'''"/??  ^^'P^^  ^'"^  •"  tW-  't  equany  afforS 

the  faint  sound  of  fe^pp"rL^^^^^^^^ 
his  companion  only  just  in  the  nick  of  time  to  let  two 
heavy-footed  lumberjacks  cross  their  courTe  directlv^n 
front  of  them.  They  were  talking  quiteTgua  ?edly  as 
foSo^'  '^"^^^  absorbed"in^he  su^ecJ^T'lTr 
"  Y're  a  fool,  a  measly-headed  fool.  Tyke  "  one  of  f h^m 

TO  US.  I II  allow  that,  sure.  But  if  by  kickin'  we  Urr, 
dram  a  few  more  dollars  out  of  him  I  say  kick  »n'  kick 
f^,^A    t'i-     ^"'^  ^  ''  fi'''"'  th,/ra^ke't  knows 

Lt  !l,f b:!S.':"<^V°ots^''"  '^'  -' "'""''  -  ""• 

a,.?me„rp"e^f  SJm'lljg&.y™^  '''"-""^^  °f  "is 

add|s^t::?^/&'^^'i^;:-^l^^^^^^^^^^^ 

"Su^e^'l.?"'  ^°"   'T^'''"  '■'^'^^^^   the  first   speaker 
strike 'for  P"'"'^''"     ^   '"'''•      ^^^*  ^^^^  does^folks 
"But " 

n^iS^L  tIZ  ^Z^  °'  ^^^^^-  ^-  -'t  got 
tu:!;ed  t^hTs  XS  ••"  ^^^  ^••^^--.  -^  Mason 
«Tv^.°'^"'^  doubt  about  that.     The  man  objecting  is 

voice  I  didn't  recognise.  "^Vs^a^e^lLt^n^^^^^^^^^ 
fnfr^S  ^r  P'.'^^^  "P  '^t^'y-      This  trouWe  seems 
to  have  been  brewing  ever  since  I  was  forced  to  pick  ud 
chance  loafers  who  floated  into  camp "  ^         P 

Chepstow  had  no  comment  to  make,  yet  the  matter 
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was  fraught  with  the  keenest  interest  for  him.  Mason's 
coolness  d.d  not  deceive  him.  and.  even  with  his  Hmk^ 
experience  of  the  men  of  these  camps,  the  thing  w^s 
more  than  significant  Caution  became  more  than  ever 
necessary  now  as  they  neared  their  destination,  and  in  a 

l7d  TheT/h  "  "i^^y  ^'T  5^  ''g^'  °"  '^'  «^reen  of  ?og 
told  tnem  they  had  reached  the  sutler's  store.  Thev 
came  to  a  halt  in  rear  of  the  building,  and  it  was  difficuh 
to  estimate  their  exact  position.  However  the  soind  of 
a  powerful,  clarion-like  L'ce  reached  them  through  tht 
thickness  of  the  log  walls,  and  the  lumberman  at  once 
proceeded  to  grope  his  way  along  in  the  hope  of  find"n1 
a  window  or  some  opening  throSgh  which  k  would  bl 
possible  to  distinguish  the  words  of  the  sneaker      At 

w^n  of  iS  r  '"^'"1-    ^  ^"^^"  brea^Tnte  heavy' 
wall  of  lateral  logs  proved  to  be  a  cotton-covered  pivot- 
window.     It  was  closed,  but  the  light  shone  through  it 
and  the  speaker's  words  were  plainly  audible.    Chepstow 

lisTelg.^  ^'''"'  ''"•  '"'  ^°'^  "^^"  craned  fo^ard 
Some  one  was  addressing  what  was  apparently  a 
meeting  of  lumberjacks.     The  words  and  voice  were 
Tn^  7n^T  ^^fi"^"^^"\?"d.  obviously,  were  not  telong! 
ing  to  a  lumberman.     Moreover,  it  struck  the  listeners 
that  this  man   whoever  he  be,  was  not  addressing  a 
mating  for  the  first  time.     In   fact   Mason    had^„o 
difficulty  in  placing  him   in   the  calling  to  wS  he 
ac  ually  belonged.     He  was  discoursing  with   all  the 
delectable  spec.ousness  of  a  regular  strike  organizer 
He  was  one  of  those  products  of  trade  unionism  who 
are  always  ready  U     ,  ^te  dissatisfaction  where  labor's 
contentment  is  r      .   .ourishing  to  capital-that  fs  at  a 
price.     He  IS  not  necessarily  t  part  of  trade  unonism 
but  exists  because  trade  unionism  has  created  a  markS 
for  his  wares,  and  made  him  possible 

Just  now  he  was  lending  all  his  powers  of  eloquence 
and  argument  to  the  threadbare  quackery  of  his^S 
the  iniquity  of  the  possession  of  wealth  acquired  by  the 

Zl/,!,'^^.°!!'""^  moderately  honest  br^ows      ifwas 
the  old,  old  dish  garnished  and  hashed  up  afresh,  whose 
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poisonous  odours  he  was  wafting  into  the  nostrils  of  his 
Ignorant  audience. 

He  was  deah'ng  with  men  as  ignorant  and  hard  as 
the  timber  it  was  their  hfe  to  cut,  and  he  painted  the 
picture  in  all  the  crude,  lurid  colours  most  offensive  to 
their  dull  senses.  The  blessings  of  liberal  employment, 
of  ample  wages,  the  kindly  eff-orts  made  to  add  to  their 
happiness  and  improve  their  lives  were  ignored,  even 
rigorously  shut  out  of  his  argument,  or  so  twisted  as  to 
appear  definite  sins  against  the  legions  of  labour.  For 
such  is  tne  method  of  those  who  live  upon  the  hard- 
earned  wages  of  the  unthinking  worker. 

For  some  minutes  the  two  men  listened  to  the  burden 
of  the  man's  unctuous  periods,  but  at  last  an  exclama- 
tion of  disgust  broke  from  the  lumberman 

"  Makes  you  sick  !  "  he  whispered  in  his  companion's 
ear  "And  they'll  believe  it  all.  Here!"  He  drew  a 
penknife  from  his  pocket  and  passed  the  blade  gently 
through  the  cotton  of  the  window.  The  aperture  was 
small  he  dared  not  make  it  bigger  for  fear  of  detection, 
but^  by  pressing  one  eye  close  up  against  it.  it  was 
sufficient  for  him  to  obtain  a  full  view  of  the  room 

The  place  was  packed  with  lumberjacks,  all  with 
their  keenest  attention  upon  the  speaker,  who  was 
addressing  them  from  the  reading-desk  Tom  Chepstow 
had  set  Ujp  for  the  purposes  of  his  Sunday  evening 
service.  The  desecration  drew  a  smothered  curse  from 
the  lumberman.  He  was  not  a  religious  man,  but  that 
an  agitator  such  as  this  should  stand  at  the  parson's 
desk  was  too  much  for  him.  He  scrutinized  the  fellow 
closely,  nor  did  he  recognize  him.  He  was  a  stranger 
to  the  camp,  and  his  round  fat  face  set  his  gorge  surg- 
ing. Besides  this  man  there  were  three  others  sitting 
behind  him  on  the  table  the  parson  had  set  there  for  the 
purposes  of  administering  Holy  Communion,  and  the 
sight  maddened  him  still  more.  Tv/o  of  these  he 
recognized  as  labourers  he  had  recently  taken  on  his 
time  sheet,"  but  the  other  was  a  stranger  to  him. 
At  last  he  drew  back  and  made  way  for  his  companion. 
C^et  a  good  look,  parson,"  he  said.    Then  he  added 
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in  for  a  IrJ^lZd^m^'l  gilr "  '°  ^'' ^^°""^-     ^«'- 

soLX°ir  hl:;\li^-  an^T"  '^^^^^  ^•'"  -"«- 

use  of  his   reading-desk  and    r^-""  ^'  °"'^  ^^''  '^' 
struck  home.        ^  Communion    table  had 

pafson's'm^nr"Th"e%n^^^^^  -^P'    ^-^    the 

of  the  coming  strike  ?vtn  "^^^  f°^So"en,  the  matter 
had  recogS  the  th^rH  '  "^^^  ^^""Z'^  forgotten.  He 
who  wasTstranLer  to  M.c"'^"  °?  *^^  ^^^'J^'  ^^e  man 
the  lumberman    ^  ^^'°"'  ^"^  ^^  ^^""^  --ound  on 

a  Z^' whii;^^^^^  ^°'"^  ^^-^  "  he  demanded  in 

"Who?    Jim  Truscott?" 

B°u?t"h* V'i-"''^  a  friend  oT-Ws;"*'  '^"°«' 
.he  sudden  tu    'ih^^Tg^^o^SSa^en  '^''^'"  "^ 

commu  cation  of  a  dam=,<,SJ  .  "*  *"""=  '^'"  "^  =" 
the  tyrant  at  Malkern  bTth/t       k"  '°  °"«='''*^  "** 

n,or/stringe„t  Sre  '  ^tt "te  ukeru^"'"^  ^^T 
conduct  our  np(TnfiQf;«r,o  -It  ..  "'^en.  Vve  wish  to 
direct.     W^  m^^rout  lifn^^  "^iH-owner  himself, 

want  no  go!bSween^s     A,  f V      '".^"i  Proposals.    We 

him.  and^the  rX  ;  the  aut Wv  ^f t^'  '"""°*  '^^^^ 
up  here.  Such  obstacles  ;,?i^^  ^''  representative 
be  damaging  to  our  r..,f  ?"  P"*  '"  °"'"  ^^^y  ^i" 
them.  H^e^ust  i  oro^^H""^  T  ^"  "°'  tolerate 
absolute  stop^ge  of  workT  L'^V  ^''\  ^"^'  ^y  ^" 
Malkern  to  Se  herrso Sh!.  "  ^^'"^  ?^  "™^"  ^^^^ 
insist  upon  ourTem'aTds"  ^stSkfo  »^"„''"^^"^ 
worker  to  fellow  worWi^r     wf         !  T    .*°  """  ^^  from 

to  reason.     ExLri^nce  h«.  f  """'    ^  '^'""^  ^o  listen 
lixperience  has  long  since  taught  me  that 
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olMr  uTZntT   "  *"u"°'''''  *"<'■  ^"""'"B  *<:  person 

through     Durinfth»  /"  °'"  P'^"'  ^«  <■"''/  P"* 

of  wofk  each  m/  ""?,  P?"°''  necessary  for  the  cessation 

e™pIoyj„e„t;hrC^.5^e-;reS=  ^h^e":XrMr 

d-^rf  jot'^i:  £eVf '.r^eariM?'"  ««" 

hand      lumberman  chuckled,  but  held  up  a  warning 

he"ad5'^''grfmr/  '"{here"'  P.-°ner,"  he  said.    Then 
to-night"  ^'  "^^  ^°'"«  '°  ■«  »  "^ra  time 

th^ah/hL*"'*";'"  "'^^  "°*  listening.    Again    his 
tnonght  had  reverted  to  the  oresenr-  nf  i,v»  t         . 
that  meeting.  presence  of  Jini  Truscott  at 

he  S'  "ru^"*"  '"  y"""?  Truscott  doing  in  there?  " 

theS  hms     WuZ-"l  ""^^  "t^'  "-^  "■'8'"  f  set  ou    for 
aStMor  ?    Wh       K  ""^  ^°'  '?  '*°  "'">  that-that  rascally 

tls  tWnl     u^~^^  ""^t  ^  °™  °f  the-leaders  of 
tnis  taing.     Its— Its  most  puzzling!" 

Masor  The  ?amt"h"'  "^^^  ""'  communicate  itself  to 

looked  toT^irn^- A  JhI  "*'  r*"'  ■•"l?"'^'''"''^-    Dave 
o  10  mm.    And  he  was  face  to  face  with  a  situa- 
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tion  which  threatened  the  complete  annihilation  of  all 
his  employer's  schemes.    A  strike  effectually  carried  out 

might  be  prolonged  indefinitely,  and  then 

"  Look  here,  parson,"  he  said  coolly,  "  I  want  you  to 
stay  right  here  for  a  minute  or  so.  They  aren't  likely  to 
be  finished  for  awhile  inside  there.  I  want  to  'pro- 
spect' I  want  to  find  that  buckboard.  That  damned 
agitator— 'scuse  the  language— must  have  come  up  in  it 
so  I  guess  it's  near  handy.  The  fog's  good  and  thick,  so 
there's  not  a  heap  of  chance  of  anybody  locating  'us, 

^V" "  ^^  paused  and  glanced  into  the  churchman's 

alert  eyes.  "  Have  a  look  to  your  gun,"  he  went  on 
with  a  quiet  smile,  "  and— well,  you  are  a  parson,  but  if 
anybody  comes  along  and  attempts  to  molest  you  I'd 
use  it  if  I  were  in  your  plage." 

Chepstow  made  no  reply,  but  there  was  something  in 
his  look  that  satisfied  the  other. 

Mason  hurried  away  and  the  parson,  left  alone,  leant 
against  the  wall,  prepared  to  wait  for  his  return.  In 
spite  of  the  plot  he  had  listened  to,  the  presence  of  Jim 
Truscott  in  that  room  occupied  most  of  his  thoughts 
It  was  most  perplexing.  He  tried  every  channel  of 
supposition  and  argument,  but  none  gave  him  any 
satisfactory  explanation.  One  thing  alone  impressed 
Its  importance  on  his  mind.  That  was  the  necessity  of 
conveying  a  warning  to  Dave.  Bu .  he  remembered  they 
—these  conspirators— had  cut  communications.  Mason 
and  probably  he  were  to  be  made  prisoners. 

His  ire  roused.  He  blazed  into  a  sudden  fury.  These 
rascals  were  to  make  them  prisoners.  Almost  uncon- 
sciously he  drew  his  gun  from  his  pocket  and  turned  to 
the  window.  As  he  did  so  the  sound  of  approaching 
footsteps  set  him  alert  and  defensive.  He  swung  his 
back  to  the  wall  again,  and,  gun  in  hand,  stood  ready. 
The  next  moment  he  hurriedly  returned  the  weapon  to  his 
pocket,  but  not  before  Mason  had  seen  the  attitude  and 
the  fighting  expression  of  his  face,  and  it  set  him 
smiling. 

"  I've  found  the  buckboard,"  he  said  in  a  whisper. 
Then  he  paused  and  looked  straight  into  the  church- 
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that  become  a  S'sZv  STnTi,''"'  """=  ""  """^s 
hard  will  better  seZfrL  j  '  "'.'"'^  '°  ">=  «°  hit 
pr^ch  pea«""wZ^^^,7,„7,"  J-t  now  than  to 

arighrVetnlw  h"e%^dT„  V  "'"  '^^^  '"=  ■»-" 
support.    He  iS  too  fit  Z        u  "1'^"'=''  '"'l  '°yal 

hisTeakness  for  comS  ^       '■*  '"=  ■=«"«<' 

or S'iy  re^k'in''the''it?P'T-f*'«'  "^"'"  down, 

made  .  prirone^'by  an'riSd  s  ritr' 'Th"' ,V°  "^ 
means  ru  n  to  Dave  :,ryri  .-fo      7^  linkers.     This  thing: 

I'm  going  .o°gef  wo?d"'t  roug^'rhi„;°  Y'u''nS""H 

in  this  game  lSTbS^'„„  ""  5°'"»,'°  ""^^^  a  flutter 
What  iy?  Are  you^lmel'"""''  '"'''"  ""=  f"'  E"^. 
spIrSng'"^*'""^'"  «"-■■»«»  «--  Pa-on   with  eyes 

rilTs"'gS'you  T^,.''11\°{  "r  '°  "«"=  '"  talk. 

or  so,  and  some  amraunftTon     Th'.n""  fS'"P'^  °'  8""= 
slip  out     Hike  o"  down  °he  tlJ^r/h  .„^"'/*"^  ^"^ 
«.  and  wait  for  me.    Can  you  make  ft"  ■™'  ""'''  °' 
Chepstow  nodded. 

"And  you?  "he  asked. 
come"|htf,^°nre?.f -r  of  that  buckboard.  and- 
it's  the  &st  I  can^hilf    r  '?!u  ^  '  '■°"^"'  ^  '<"°^'-     But 
chance  ofl^n^VDt°'?^Ve'^  It'sour  only 

now,  so  cut  along    YouW  infl      "°'  *  ^^'^"^  '«  spare 
journey."  ^*   ^°" ''^  ^^ot  to  prepare  for  a  two  days 

"  Anything  else  ?  " 


II 
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"Nothing.    Miss  Betty's  good  grit— in  case ? " 

Chepstow  nodded. 

"  Game  all  through.     How  long  can  you  give  me  ?  " 

"  Maybe  a  half-hour." 

"  Good.     I  can  make  it  in  that." 

"Right     S'long." 

"S'long." 
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CHAPTER  XXI 

AN  ADVENTURE  IN   THE  FOG 

hard  muscles  were7nJnJti^h!^^'^^ 

action.     Nor  did  he  attem  >»    ^  .t  nervous  desire  for 

compose  them   into  a  cr  d f-      ""^  ^.s  fedings.  or 

joy.  and  his  J!:^'?u"lio„s  iot7'o":iX'  o'f  ^ '" 
doing  was  no  mar  to  his  pleasure  ^         "'°"«- 

and,  keeping  close  to  the  edge  whid^cireled  .L"""'' 

foe  was   the  lifjKfe  JvV  *u     J         °^  '"'^-     Dense  as  the 

wV5  ctet'^t°'Be:ty"'^i,''h'  ^^f  f'f'\™""« 
had  set  the  oil  la  J«.  •    :?^'      *"  careful  forethought 

-ndert^%°hL'  ilS?  i/L'^?  fhTt  rrsn^.""'/?' 
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Ki  J**''*?*"^"  ^P""**  ^"  ^'"»'y  «»crt.    She  did  not  flv  at 

f^r  K J  ***"•  y^^  r^'^  ^*»  «  sparkling  brilliancy  in 
her  brown  eyes  which  told  of  feclingVstronlly  controlL^" 
her  eyelids  were  well  parted,  and  there  wis  fS  of 

d<^r  TnH't"? '"'°  *^''  '^^  *^  ^^  ^"^"<^d  after  clo^g  the 
"Thri  '\'°"t?"^  answered  the  mute  challenge.  ^ 
ineres   to  be  a   great   game   to-nieht"    he  saiH 

he'lc^'Uh"'  °'.''^  '^^'^^  '°^«'»^"     The  tone! 
inc  action,  both  served  to  point  the  state  of  his  mind 

telfclSt^h^."'  '*^^.^'^  Betty  needed  no  words  to 
tell  her  that  the  -game     was  to  be  no  sort  of  play. 

one  Thev  nt/nH.^'  T*  °"-  ."  A  strike,  and  a  bad 
mavbe  of^n,  w  .*°  "'^''^  *  P'''°"^'  °^  ^ason.  an(' 
mt^^:.  us.  We've  got  to  outwit  them.  Now  help 
me  get  some  things  together,  and  I'll  tell  you  while  we 
S%'<^^dy     We've  got  to  quit  to-night."      ^  ^ 

He  picked  up  a  gunny  sack  while  he  was  speaking 

fcol'lfea^^^^^^^^^^^  '^''^^  °^-y  -t^ble^ 

in  K  mlnH'.nT  ^"^  ^'^*  ^"^  **^'^  ^^""^^  »»»d  been 
in  Betty  s  mind,  so  his  announcement  in  no  way  startled 

any^d^^^^  '''' ''""^  composedly.    "Has  he 

auitJ*ln' th^*"!f  'u     ^^^'"^^  ^°'  *°  '^t  »»'"»  know.     He's 
quite  in  the  dark.     Communications  cut.     Mason  must 

'LV^'^L^ir^ZV''}'''  ^"°^-  Helnlendrto 
buckL^d-'  H^^^'^^k^II^'^^'^T'  mean  these  strikers' 
P^.  "l:  ;X^  ,^J  hfdSl^ot^^^Hlf 
a  p^t  i:^"^:^^  '^^  ^^-^^'  ^'^^  ^e  w^to  pfay 

.■u™'  ""^  "•"  "^^^^   '"   to-night?"    Betty  asked 
taking  up  a  fresh  sack  to  receive  sole  pots  and  blaS.' 


,.ji    -M.    ,  -T^^Tfrr^ 


AN  ADVENTURE   IN  THE  FOG        ,97 

cnthu,i„„.    Then  hel."ghed     "   ''"'   "'«''«'  •"» 

success.     Remember  our  ron^™  ^""-  ''''*"''»  »"  o"' 
and  shook  her  brown  head  "^  ^'"'^*^*^ 

".r;?  'rn'"aS;:e'U'rTS;;rt"°  -""  "- 

tie  l'ut^"^We^it:,&?  **''"  ^-  "-»  of 
board  of  wiich  the  ho"«sTi=i'"°,  ""^'^  '"  "«=  ^uck- 
himself,  will  ,?a«|  ,X  BesfJ'ry  "?'^-  ""°"'  l-y 
when  i.  come,  to-fi|h,i„g''",i'i  ;t-.^i"  She  h^'Vf"'"' 
warnmg  finger  as  h?  wa?  aho,,;  ^.^  j  .  ™  '"''''  "P  » 
there   Ire    the  %k    Zll     w  '"'ei-rupt.    ••  Then 

Thcy-are  our  dufy.  '"ide  Da'^""'  . ''"™  '"em. 
be  ill  Mrved  if  we  left  ntr  '  7  ™'  .'"'"ests  would 
unchecked."  •""  ''''"  '°  """"ue  it,  ravages 

practicann'funcr'^p'erha"™  V'''P'*^'''  r""  -^""n'' 
her  real  motive     Perhaof  ,hi    *"  .""'.fuHy  aware  of 

that  it  was  the  r  duty  ,£at  craimrH''r"°""y  ^"'"'^ 
her  thought  was  for  tte  man  she  foved  """"t"' 

her  every  word  and  action  ;  i?  inspired  he, '  •  1"^''"' 
of  imprisonment  up  here  diH  n^f  r  •  u.  ,_  '''  "''™t 
even  enter  into  he?  »nside«,ion, 'a.^'an"  ""n'  "'''  T 
-ry  nerve  vib.ted  with  desire"  VUp' hi^^STat 

her^stern'trete'si^  Zr'  't  "  "-"  - 
moment,  the  churchmanTn  h^l,  ^      P*''^'''  »"''•  '°'  >he 

"You're  right    nStl"h.M"' "P'"™"''  »g="n- 
stay  here."  ^'    '"^  '^"^  ""'b  decision.    "  We 

of  P^cgSi'tSrghf"'"''  "■■"'■  "'"  I'"  -o^ds  were  full 

4^;Les^°:tr %a'd;''.?  '^"='-'  '^  »■  -•" «« 

No.     We've  got  to  carry  them  down  the  trail  and 
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meet  him  there.     There  may  be  a  rush.    There  may  be 
a  scuffle.     We  don't  know.     I  half  think  you'd  better 
stay  here  while  I  go  and  meet  him." 
Betty  shook  her  head. 

"  I'm  going  to  help,"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  flash  of 
battle  m  her  eyes. 

"Then  come  on."  Her  uncle  shouldered  the  heavier 
of  the  two  sacks,  and  was  about  to  tuck  the  other  under 
his  arm,  but  Betty  took  it  from  him,  and  lifted  it  to  her 
shoulder  in  a  twinkling. 

"Halve;,,"  she  cried,  as  she  moved  towards  the  door 
The  man  laughed  lightheartedly  and  blew  out  the 
lights.     Then,  as  he  reached  the  girl's  side,  a  distant 
report  caused  him  to  stop  short, 
"  What's  that  ? "  he  demanded. 
"A  pistol  shot,"  cried  Betty.     "  Come  along ! " 
They  ran  out  of  the  hut  and  down  the  trail,  and  in  a 
moment,  were  swallowed  up  in  the  fog.  * 


Bob  Mason  intended  to  give  Chepstow  a  fair  start. 
He  knew,  if  he  were  to  be  successful,  his  task  would 
occupy  far  less  time  than  the  other's.  And  a  vital  point 
in  his  scheme  lay  in  meeting  his  two  friends  at  the 
appointed  spot. 

He  was  fully  alive  to  the  rank  audacity  of  his  plan 
It  was  desperate,  and  the  chances  were  heavily  against 
him.  But  he  was  not  a  man  to  shrink  from  an  under- 
taking on  such  a  score.  He  had  to  warn  Dave,  and  this 
was  the  only  means  that  suggested  itself.  If  he  were 
not  a  genius  of  invention,  he  was  at  least  full  of  courage 
and  determination. 

On  his  previous  reconnoitre  he  had  located  the  buck- 
board  at  the  tying-posts  in  front  of  the  store.  Quite 
why  It  had  been  left  there  he  could  not  understand 
unless  the  strike-leader  intended  leaving  camp  that 
night.  However,  the  point  of  interest  lay  in  the  fact  of 
the  vehicle  and  horses  being  there  ready  for  his  use  = '  he 
could  only  safely  possess  himself  of  them,  so  specula- 
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tion  as  to  the  reason  of  its  being  there  was  onlv-  of 
secondary  interest. 

When  he  made  his  first  move  Tom  Chepstow  had 
been  gone  some  ten  minutes.  He  groped  his  way  care- 
fully along  the  wall  until  the  front  angle  of  the  buildin^ 
was  reached,  and  here  he  paused  to  ascertain  the  posi"- 
tion  of  thmgs.  The  meeting  was  still  in  progress  inside, 
and,  aj  yet,  there  seemed  to  be  no  sign  of  its  breaking 
up.  Ihe  steady  hum  of  voices  that  reached  him  told 
nim  this. 

About  twenty  yards  directly  in  front  of  him  was  the 
buckboard  ;  while  to  the  right,  perhaps  half  that  distance 
away,  was  the  open  door  of  the  store,  and  adjacent  to  it 
a  large  glass  window.  Both  were  lit  up,  and  the  glow 
from  the  oil  lamps  shone  dully  on  the  fog  bank  He 
was  half  inclined  to  reconnoitre  these  latter  to  ascertain 
if  any  one  were  about,  but  finally  decided  to  go  straight 
for  his  goal  and  chance  everything.  With  this  intention 
he  moved  straight  out  from  the  building  and  vanished  in 
the  tog. 

He  walked  quickly.  Fortune  favoured  him  until  he 
was  withm  a  few  yards  of  the  tying-posts,  when  suddenly 
the  clanging  of  an  iron-handled  bucket  being  set  roughly 
upon  the  ground  brought  him  to  a  dead  standstill, 
bome  one  was  tending  the  horses— probably  watering 
them.  Evidently  they  were  being  got  ready  for  a 
journey.  Almost  unconsciously  his  hand  went  to  the 
pocket  in  which  he  carried  his  revolver. 

At  that  moment  a  roar  of  applause  came  from  the 
store,  and  he  knev^  the  meeting  was  drawing  to  a  close 
then    came   a    prolonged   cheering,   followed    by   the 
raucous  singing  of  "  He's  a  jolly  good  fellow."     It  was 
the  end. 

He  could  delay  no  longer.  Taking  his  bearings  as 
well  as  the  fog  would  permit,  he  struck  out  for  the  tail 
end  of  the  buckboard.  He  intended  reaching  the  "  near- 
side of  the  horses,  where  he  felt  that  the  reins  would  be 
looped  up  upon  the  harness,  and  as  the  best  means  of 
avoiding  the  man  with  the  bucket. 

In  this  he  had  little  difficulty,  and  when  he  reached 
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po?riig 'ou7!if  ti^rsttranSfh  7"',  '"^  -«  -'«-■/ 
vWth  the  muffled  tones  of  "-^  fog-laden  air  was  filled 
discomfiture  he  furthlL"^  ™'«^-    To  add  to  his 

proachi„g.",5:  could  deU?r  iS  ^'if',-''^  '^ 
wait  to  et  them  nas«!     TkIv.  Ik  ^""Sfr;     He  dared  not 

of  the  buckSd'^'Hfs  movement  I^'^^'  ^^^'  °^"^" 
almost  electrical  activky  *'  ^"^'"^  *=*^-'S^^  ^'^h 

He  reached  out  and  assured  himself  thaf  fK«  kv 
m  the  horses'  mouths      Th*.n  hi  5  ,-  *"^  °'*^  ^^re 

as  he  expected,  they  were  bop^d  fnT"^  ff^'  '^'  ^^'"^  ' 
sessing  himself  of  them  he  reSed  f^.h^'^T  ^°'' 
securing  the  horses  toTb  posts  H..^  the  collar-chain 
op  and.  releasing  it  WereH  S^  PJf^.^^^  t»^e  swivel 
And  a  moment  lateftwn^^ni  '^5  ^^^m  noiselessly, 
on  the  "  off^sldl  »    Th  """  ^"l^""^^  "P  °»t  of  the  ft^ 

"It'  ^ad  r^ed'cinl  vo';,TeT-*"^''>.\"^  ^«  ^'^^^ned 
voice  of  th.  Srike  deader  i?^'"^  to-mght,"  he  heard  the 

"  I  canV  h^ir^^  *f  f »        ^y  '"  ^  grumbling  tone 
he  didTof  ?;J4nS   '^"^  ^'^  ^^^P--   ^'  vvas'a  voice 

You^c:KulThVs:  fSs^h^a^"  ^G^^°"«  ^-•^^^• 
and  some  one  will  blow  the  glm^.^^^L  S^!  ^o^ 

retZd"  sharp"?  'V,^  '°i^  ^•"^'"  ^^^  strange  voice 
undertaken  the  job  B^sidefrif  y°"  ^^^^"y-  You've 
and  his  niece  up  here     1 1  ^n'^^^t'^l.V^'V  P^"°" 

seeing  me.  I  ouSf  tn  hi  ^^^  ^  ''^^"'^^  ^^  their 
Lieberstetn  hadn^t  been  surh"  """"^  "^  ^''■'  ^'  ^"-  ^^ 
there  would  W  Len  no  need  fof  ^T"^  ?'^  °^^  -^^^ 
....ottoputeverything^;;-^^^^^^^^^^^ 

to^^^^;::— ,^^^|;oard^ong^ 
-wardly.  and  his  spirits  rose.     E^y^hlng  t ^re^Ty' 
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He  dropped  back  to  the  full  f»vf*»nf  «r  *u 
stealthily  and  as  swfftlv  oc         ^i!5    "'^?^  *^®  '■^•"s  as 

witha"vflnU"i,^     ^  jumped  at  the  neck-yoke,  and 
•he  only  too  J^  ^JXt^\r:^Z  '"' 

an  arm  embrace^l'd  t  tKt"  I'^orrrnf '"h'  '" 
upon  him  in  an  effort  to  drae  himTlth.     t7^"nS""S 

dive's  r'tt'i:  X  Z  T  f°"'  ""=  ?"-  "- 
of  the  horses  and  The  luck^Thi'"^  M  *"  '■"="'"=' 
hfm  into  the  comparatfve  safe°t^  oTthltXard  H^n" 

rea  zL  ht,  fot'at'oncf 'T ™"^  """^  '°  *>  ^"d  h- 
up  rrom  the  stt^I  Te  wal  r^^^S^— ^  ^ 
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was  shouted  in  execration.  He  only  lauched  There 
l^'r  '"  the  feel  of  the  reins,  in  ^he  p^ulUnff  of  the 

^  oTth'  """  °f  ^"*^'  "^  Promp'tt  threw  Ti^ 
weight  on  the  near-side  rein,  and  the  horses  swuna 
round.     It  was  the  trail  he  was  looking  for  Tnd  aTthf 

onrrnr'l!,^'^^^-"  *°J'  ^^  ^^^^'hed  nTore  redy  It  was 
only  after  this  point  had  been  gained  and  passed  that 

that  the  entrance  to  the  trail  on  its  far  side  was  lined  bv 
log^shanties.  and    he  had   been   driving' Taight   fo^ 

In  the  midst  of  his  freshly-acquired  ease  of  mind 
came  a  sudden  and  unpleasant  recollection.    He  remem 
bered    the  path   through  the  woods   to  the    duS>uT' 

fh^l  •  ■  K  ^"""^  ^^^'^  a  "^'le  and  a  half  to  eo 

those  in  pursuit,  if  they  took  to  the  path,  had  bard^ 

He  listened.    But  he  knew  beforehand  that  his  fears 

Th"  votes'o'fThe  '°""'^'-     ^^^'  ^^  ^^'^  ^^^  ^^e m 
1  he  voices  of  the  pursuers  sounded  away  to  the  left 

They  were  abreast  of  him.  They  had  taken  to  the 
woods.  He  snatched  the  whip  from  its  socket  and  llid 
It  heaviy  across  the  horses'  backs,  and  the  animah 
IJfT^^^  Tu'"^'?  ^  ^"^^-  The  buckboard  jumped  t 
wa  eUlotTe''"'  Th«  P--  -s  terrific!  C'he 
was  ready  to  take  every  chance  now,  so  long  as  he  could 

the^TXr  s;r^r:!^^jt-''^ 

already    hey  were  straining  at  thi  top  of  theTr  speed 

Jnte^ef'iT"^  "fr'^""^^  '^'   ^P^"^   ^^  the   raceTd 
fhlJtt         '  '!1".'"^  '°"'"-     '^^^y  co"ld  do  no  more 
than  they  were  doing;  it  were  onl^ cruelty  tc  flog  them 
If  their  present  speed  was  insufficient  then  he  could  noi 
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trfdCping'  ?;S,fn'f"'-  ''■■=  °"'^  »"■«  "«-  <»c.> 

H7tas"wS„fr?he''^du/?''    fog    worried  him. 
distance  I,e  had  come  llarfc^^Ki,"'''  ^^  estimate  the 

depended  everything  ""^  '^"«"<"'-     On  that 

the"trt?:i/t:^LeI''dir'^Xrh?  H  ^'^^^^^  ^«'  - 

tramn/tloi:nd"'"Htru'S  e"  «>« 'hought  of 
must  be  no  pause  no  rest  orThl  ^  •°"'  ""•  There 
fall  on  him  and  rend  him  Yet  h.T"-"!  '^"^'^  "'»''" 
come.  He  was  rainini  ;,„-^?  ''"?"  "'«  ''^l'  ""ust 
that  halt  thev  couwTl    P"''''  ="°"S''  "o""-    Without 

ears  were SnTng  "rch^eostoT,"'''  '""'•  ^"'-"'^ 
second  it  wa>i  u,ifi,i,  L        P     "^  summons.    Every 

possessed  a"SntTcho^''th'ir  """"".'"^  gained.  He 
have  induced  the  churchman  .oTJ'l,^''"""^  '?'"'  ""^bt 
much  further  on  than'hel^d"  suggested"  ^  ""■"•''"  ^^'>' 

bags!  flincr  'pm   f* '""^ '^/^P'y-       Quick,  parson  ?     The 

behind!  "^      ""   '"•   ""^  J""^P   '°'-   it!     They're  close 

"Betty's  gone   back,"  cried   Chepstow,    flinging  the 
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sacks  into  the  carryall.  "  I'm  going  back  too.  You 
go  on  alone.  We've  got  the  sick  to  see  to.  Tell 
Dave  we're  all  right.  So  long  !  Drive  on!  Good  luck! 
Eh  ?  ' 

A  horrified  cry  from  Mason  had  caused  the  final 
ejaculation. 

He  was  pointing  at  the  off-side  horse  standing  out  at 

right  angles  to  the  pole. 
"  For  God's  sake,  fix  that  trace,"  he  cried.     "  Quick, 

man  I     It's  unhooked  !     Gee  !     What  in  fern " 

Chepstow  sprang  to  secure  the  loosened  trace.  He, 
too,  could  hear  the  pursuers  close  behind.  He  fumbled 
the  iron  links  in  his  anxiety,  and  it  took  some  moments 
to  adjust. 

"  Right,"  he  cried  at  last,  after  what  seemed  an  inter- 
minable time.  Mason  whipped  up  his  horses,  and  they 
sprang  to  their  traces.  But  as  they  did  so  there  was  a 
sudden  rush  from  behind,  and  a  figure  leapt  on  to  the 
carryall.  The  buckboard  rocked  and  the  driver,  in  the 
act  of  shouting  at  his  horses,  felt  himself  seized  by  the 
throat  from  behind. 

Fortunately  the  churchman  saw  it  all.  His  blood 
rushed  to  his  brain.  As  the  buckboard  was  sweeping 
past  him  he  caught  the  iron  rail  and  leapt  In  an 
instant  he  was  on  his  feet  and  had  closed  with  Mason's 
assailant.  He,  too,  went  for  the  throat,  with  all  the 
ferocity  of  a  bull-dog.  The  mantle  of  the  church  was 
cast  to  the  winds.  He  was  panting  with  the  lust  for 
fight,  and  he  crushed  his  fingers  deep  into  the  man's 
windpipe.    They  dropped  together  on  the  sacks. 

Mason,  released,  dared  not  turn.  He  plied  his  whip 
funously.  He  had  the  legs  of  his  pursuers  and  he  meant 
to  add  to  his  distance.  He  heard  the  struggle  going  on 
behind  him.  He  heard  the  gasp  of  a  choking  man. 
And,  listening,  he  revelled  in  it  as  men  of  his  stamp 
will  revel  in  sixh  things. 

"  Choke  him,  parson !  Choke  the  swine !  "  he  huried 
viciously  over  his  shoulder. 

He  got  no  answer.  The  struggle  went  on  in  silence, 
and  presently  Mason  began  to  fear  for  the  result.     He 
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slackened  his  horses  down  and  glanced  back 

••  fwZm  "g  ^^^^--Jooked^P  into  Ws'- 
,«  •  ,^  i  ***™'  ^^  ^^^  '•  t*»en  of  a  sudden  he  lookeH 
anxiously  down  at  the  man  he  was  kneeling  on  '^e's 
-he  s  unconscious      I  hope You'd  bettfr  pull  up^^ 

fun-ouriy'  ^°"  '  ^'°'^'  ^^  ''''  °"'  °f  h'-."  cr^d  MLn 

"  YVutee^;in'u"pf "'' '' ''''  p"^°"  ^^p''^^  -«^f""y- 

But  the  lumberman  kept  on. 

The  churchman   seized    the    mat.hpc     ^r,^     •      i.- 
anxiety  at  what  he  had  donefstrck's'eier:  'before  he 
man°slce"Tf.  r?  '"°"^^^°.  ^^^  *^«   unconsSou! 
sTr^Hs^'b^kfat^^^^^  ^"'  ^"  ^J^->^'-  -^ 

"Heavens  !  It's  Jim  fruscott !  '  he  cried. 

"ThlT^r  ^'f  ^??1  °^^'  '^^  "^^"'s  heart. 
Thank  God !     He's  alive,"  he  added 

oveJ  h^  u7  "P  '^'"P'y-    ^  ^"d^en  change  had  come 
"  He?A  °/^  '"^""^'■-     ??  ^P^^"&  ^°  the  ground. 

«iiu:£SdrwnTSav?'  '^^^'"^  ^'--^  «--'^- 

T  J*^^L  '^^^"^   their  prisoner  by  his  hands  and  feet 
Th^en  Mason   seized  the  churchman   exci?edly  bVrhc 

"  Get  back,  parson !  "  he  cried.  "  Get  back  to  the  Hntr 
God  !    I  d  forgotten  !  And  there's  those-strikers  1 " 
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TERROR   IN   THE  MOUNTAINS 

Fear  drove  Chepstow  headlong  for  me  dugout. 
Mason's  words,  his  tone  and  manner,  had  served  to 
excite  him  to  a  pitch  closely  bordering  upon  absolute 
terror.  What  of  Betty  ?  Over  and  over  again  he  asked 
himself  what  might  not  happen  to  her,  left  alone  at  the 
mercy  of  these  savages  ?  What  if,  baulked  of  their  prey, 
they  turned  to  loot  and  wreck  his  hut  ?  It  was  more 
than  possible.  To  his  fear-stricken  imagination  it  was 
inevitable.  His  gorge  rose  and  he  sickened  at  the 
thought,  and  he  raced  through  the  fog  to  the  girl's 
help. 

The  self-torture  he  suffered  in  those  weary  minutes 
was  exquisite.  He  railed  at  his  own  criminal  folly  in 
lettmg  her  leave  his  side.  He  reviled  Mason  and  his 
wild  schemes.  Dave  and  his  interests  were  banished 
from  his  mind.  The  well-being  of  Malkern,  of  the  mills, 
of  anybody  in  the  world  but  the  helpless  girl,  mattered 
not  at  all  to  him.  It  was  Betty — of  Betty  alone  he 
thought. 

An  innocent  girl  in  the  hands  of  such  ruthless  brutes 
as  these  strikers— what  could  she  do  ?  It  was  a  madden- 
ing thought.  He  prayed  to  Heaven  as  he  went,  that  he 
might  be  in  time,  and  his  prayers  rang  with  a  fervour 
such  as  they  never  possessed  in  his  vocation  as  a  churc'i- 
man.  And  this  mood  alterrated  with  another,  wh.'-h 
was  its  direct  antithesis.  The  vicious  thoughts  of  a  man 
roused  to  battle  ran  through  his  brain  in  a  fiery  torrent. 
His  whole  outlook  upon  life  underwent  a  change.  All 
the  kindly  impulses  of  his  heart,  all  the  teachings  of  his 
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he  certainly  endured  hourfnf  ™^.  f  '°  "J™  ^°"'^~ 
last  it  ended  wUh  aln,n«  N.^-  ™'*J  ^"£"1511.  But  at 
obscurity  of  th^fo^  he  li''K'"°'lf.  »''™P»"'=ss-  •"  the 
with  theValls  onLlg^ut     ''^'"  '°  *  *""  '">'  ™P«' 

The-^Tarrs^iSt/an"'  '"'""'•'■^^  "  "'°""""  '-'«"'"e- 
sign  of  the":trTker'  HTr^eS'l"' ."7  7,' '!!"-"/ 
beam  of  light  shone  ben^aft  it     H^  I  '^.t  ^.°°'''  * 

that  op2rdoor"mi5,rdsX''Th '"=''?^''=''  "'■^' 
rushldTnto'^hl'ro'om"  """"   "^  "^'-■"'d,  as  he 

s.ate5t'sTd'efhe"Csre'=e"t '■",5"''''^-  ^"■^  -' 
in  flat  contrast  toher^S's^ed  sut'e '"sTe"/  T^' 
gently,  and  her  soft  eves  had  iiT .hi  ?""'=** 

humour  that  had  a  s  eaL^g  effeS  u^^r?  l-^'ioning 
"  Safe  ?     \X7u,     J    ""/'"s  cnecc  upon  the  man. 

•But-I  waTlXfe^;  °^  ™T=  ''"■  '»fe"  ^be  said. 

longgetting  teck     nfd  Zk'm  *""'  y""'    ^"^  »'«=  «> 
cTepsto*  Uughed    "^  ""''  '"^°"  ^et  safely  away  ? " 

;■  Ym,  oh  yes.    ffe  got  away  safely." 

became Td*  '''^  '"  ^'«^''  '*P'  -^  her  iingers  had 
"Yes.    But  we  captured  one  of  the  strikers  '■ 

and  began  to  barricade  them  ^^^  wmdows. 

he;;rSerhe';<i,re,\"^„«-    fe^^i^.,^--^  °n  h. 
He  jumped  on  the  blackboard  ylT'^o^^sUanX 
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I  jumped  on  it  too,  and— and  almost  strangled 


Mason, 
him." 

He  laughed  harshly.     His  blood  was  still  up.     Betty 
bent  over  her  work  and  her  expressive  face  was  hidden. 
"Who  was  he?     I    mean  your  prisoner.     Did  you 
recognize  him,  or  was  he  a  new  hand  ?  " 

Chepstow's  laugh  abruptly  died  out.  He  had  suddenly 
remembered  who  his  prisoner  was;  and  he  tried  to 
Ignore  the  question. 

"Oh,  yes,  wc  recognized  him.  Hut,"  he  went  on 
hurriedly,  "  we  must  get  some  supper.  I  think  we  are  in 
for  a  busy  time." 

But  Betty  was  not  so  easily  put  off.  Besides,  her 
curiosity  was  roused  by  her  uncle's  evident  desire  to 
avoid  the  subject. 

"  Who  was  he  ? "  she  demanded  again. 
There  was  no  escape,  and  the  man  knew  it.    Betty 
could  be  v6ry  persistent. 

" Eh?  Oh,  I'm  afraid  it  was  Jim— Jim  Truscott,"  he 
said  reluctantly. 

Betty  rose  from  her  chair  without  a  word.  She  stirred 
the  fire  in  the  cookstove,  and  began  to  prepare  a  supper 
of  bacon  and  potatoes  and  tea,  while  her  uncle  went  on 
with  his  task  of  securing  the  windows.  It  was  the  latter 
who  finally  broke  the  silence. 

"  Has  any  one— has  anybody  been  here  ?  "  he  asked 
awkwardly. 

Betty  did  not  look  up  from  her  work. 

"  Two  men  paid  me  a  visit,"  she  said  easily.  "  One 
asked  for  you.  He  seemed  angry.  J— I  told  him  you 
had  gone  over  to  the  sick  camp— that  you  were  coming 
back  to  supper.  He  laughed— fiercely.  He  said  if  you 
didn't  come  back  I'd  find  myself  up  against  it.  Then 
he  hurried  offhand  I  was  glad." 

"And  the  other?" 

Chepstow's  work  was  finished.  He  had  crossed  over 
and  was  standing  beside  the  cookstove.  His  question 
came  with  an  undercurrent  of  fierceness  that  Betty  was 
unused  to,  but  she  smiled  up  into  his  face. 

"  The  other  ?     I  think  he  had  been  drinking.     He  was 
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•ng  it.  He  leered  ^?^e^.nH  °'^^  *?""  '  ^^^  ^°"*'<1«'^ 
"sured  me  I  must  takT  th.  '^'''  ''  ^'^''  ^o«  'a^e.  and 
tried  to  kiss  ma     It  was  ^i'/th    T'^"*^'?.'^^'-    "T***^"  ^e- 

^'t?;rsL-,V^  f ^^^^^^^^^^ 

"  I  didn't  have  anv  ironW     *'^''  ^."f '  ^^^^^^^d- 

five  barrels  in  that  aU  n?.  ^*''     L  *°'^  ^^'"^  *here  were 

better  get  out.''  °^'^^'''  ^"'^  ^^^^^  barrel  said  he'd 

"Did — did  he  go ? " 

B.f^T„'re„'j'it7ntu.."3?'    ^'\f-^-     But 
"Not  until  I  had  pn,^,?T    "'""mined  manner. 

Then  with  a  rueful  LTP'h"'  ?r.°'  S^"'-"  'he  said, 
wide  of  its  mark"  ''"  *''"'«'•  "  »"«  "  went  very 

bcttVan'ifl'-ts'U'rr'  ""'  "«  -""  -»  ««'« 
.  ml'rnt'fater  "*"  ""=  '^«"  °<«"'"  >•<  inquired 

in  "-'t^Zd^°"W^'i  ?«•"  '•»^'  -'"'"'d  in- 
fejdy ,.     •>'  "na  But  sit  down,  uncle  dear,  food's 

wit^'alTITeTeedT  Then'l'''  ^"^  ''^  '°  -PP'v  "'"> 
prepared  food  for  one  """"'^  '^^  had  only 

kindty!''''    ""''•    ""■"    *•»•"   yo"'"    he    demanded 

I'^no^hu^'^^No^Jon^ttlr-'l!?"  ■°''  "">-"• 
'am  quite  wl-^h,?   'f'?" *'"""••  dear.     Yes, 

him  aJ  he  attemnt!.?  .  *°°''  ''"  ''^^  »nd  smiled  at 
was  a  mere  S  to  he?  r^r?"'??  ■•"'  •»"  ""e  smik 
before  he  came^n  as  sh.  ?/i  '^"i'"^^   ^he  had  eaten 

could  have  eaten  no  hng  'now  He'r"  •'"5  '""'"''  '^' 
With  a  hot  tidp  r^f  o«   •    ^  ,  "^"^  "^»"d  was  sweot 

and  one  quitlon ,  u^l.°n"/  '""U^*"-   ^hehad  a  thousaifd 

be  uselesTputtL  aro^'^V'"i  ^b« ''new  it  would 

in-petuous  u'^.c^^hT^",^^  to    t^,^"  ^"  ,'''"<"y- 
^  iic    was    to    her    the    gentlest    of 


■;  .iik.***^»iBfeDeiw 


'■fv.-cr 


w  -  •z,ivyr*r. 


310 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 


guardians  but  quite  impossible  as  a  confidant  for  her 
woman  s  fears,  her  woman's  passionate  desire  to  help  the 
man  she  loved.  He  was  staunch  and  brave,  and  In  what 
might  lay  before  them  she  could  have  no  better  com- 
panion, no  better  champion,  but  where  the  subtleties  of 
her  woman's  feelings  were  concerned  there  could  be  no 
conhdence  in  him. 

She  watched  him  eat  in  silence,  and,  posently,  when 
he  looked  up  at  her,  her  soft  brown  eyt.  /ere  lit  by  an 
almost  maternal  regard  for  him.  He  had  no  understand- 
mg  of  that  look,  and  Betty  knew  it,  otherwise  it  would 
not  have  been  there. 

"I  can't  understand  it  all,"  he  said.  "Jim  is  a 
worse— a  worse  rascal  than   I  thought.     I  believe  he's 

xSi  "1"'^^^"  }^K  '*"•'*'•  ^"'  °"<^  °f  the  organizers. 
Why?  Thats  what  I  can't  make  out.  Is  it  mischief 
—wanton  mischief?  Is  it  jealousy  of  Dave's  success  ? 
Its  a  puzzle  I  can't  solve  anyhow.  After  all  his  protest- 
at.ons  to  me  the  thing's  inconceivable.  It's  enough  to 
destroy  all  one's  belief  in  human  nature." 

"  Or  strengthen  it." 

"  Eh  ?  " 

"It  is  only  natural  for  people  to  c  ./'  Betty  said 
seriously.  "And  having  erred  it  is  human  nature, 
whatever  our  motives,  however  good  our  intentions,  to 
hnd  that  the  mire  into  which  we  have  fallen  sucks  hard. 
It  IS  more  often  than  not  the  floundering  to  save  our- 
selves that  drives  us  deeper  into  it.  Poor  Jim.  He 
needs  our  pity  and  help,  just  as  we  so  often  need 
help.' 

Her  uncle  stared  into  the  grave  young  face.  His 
astonishment  kept  him  silent  for  a  moment.  He  pushed 
mipatiently  away  from  the  table.  But  it  was  not  until 
Betty  had  moved  back  to  her  chair  at  the  stove  that  he 
found  words  to  express  himself.  He  was  angry,  quite 
angry  with  her.  It  was  not  that  he  was  really  un- 
christian, but  when  he  thought  of  ail  that  this  strike 
meant,  he  felt  that  sympathy  for  the  man  who  was 
possibly  the  cause  of  it  was  entirely  out  of  place. 

"  Truscott  needs  none  of  your  pity,  Betty,"  he  said 
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strike  means,  child  ?     rS'  .>       ^u"  '^^^^  ^^^t  th«'s 
these  camps 'it  J  11  turn  a  tide  !^•^^^t»^^  outside  of 
men  themselves.     They  will  drinif  ""'"^  u?^'^  "P°"  ^^e 
quarrel  and  fight     And  whJ   ^L^^""^'^'     ^hcy  will 
often  than  not  resul^"n  Tome  l"' 1,"''^"  ^^S^*  «'  -"ore 
like  some  malignant  cuttefi^h    tM,  '  ^•P^>'-     Then. 
Its  crushing  feelers  out  from  Ll'!    f'-^^   ^'^  g^°Pc 
on  which  to  fix  its  suckinrtenta^ic  '  ^Th'  ''"'^T,^  ^'^ 
Malkern,   and   work  will   be    n!ro?      I^^Z,  ^'''  ""each 
rum  to  more  than  hah^  fh«     ..P^'^^'y^ed.     That  means 
their  weekly  ware     it^^'Jj''?^"!"^  ^^«  depend  upon 
mills  will  shut  down     AndTAh^"*""?.?  *^^"  ^^^^t-     The 
all  trade  in  Malkern!    ft  means  ruTn''  '^"'' ^^^^'^^^ »' 
means  the  wrecking  of  1^^.    '  """"'jy^ody.     It 
have  for  their  objeft    he\v.ir        ^^P^^-hopes  which 
yalley.     It  is  a  IJeL  of  rasc^^^^^ 
just  fy.    JimTruscottdocsno   ni^^  that   nothing  can 
penitentiary  he  needs     Betty  i"m-lr"''i!!f.:     ^' ''  *^« 
from^lhfw^^^^^^^^^  glowing  eyes 

"  Do  you  think  I  dent  knmvuA  •  v 
she  demanded,  with  a  denth  ofV  .'''  '^"^cans,  uncle  ?  " 
nstantly.     "  Do  you  think  L/  ^""^'^^  ^^^^  ^''^"<^ed  him 

I  do  noi;  understrnV'he  enormitv  of'^  ^^[  ^'"^  *^^' 
this  matter  ?    Have  I  snenMhl^^       *"^  wickedness  in 
valley  carrying  on  theTork  th^.  h'*  ^r^ff  °^  "^^  ^'fc '"  our 
work  that  has  been  m^jov  and  h?  ^'"'"  '°  "'>'  ^^^^«~ 
out  understanding  the  cridtv  whfrh^fv '''  *.°  do-with- 
our  people,  those  who  are  no^uT.      this  strike  means  to 
against  *it?     Do  you  th  nk^I  do^f  '^^^'P  themselves 
means  to  Dave?    Qh  uncle  .Yk""'^.^'''*^"^  ^^at  it 
on  reproach'-  lly.     "  I  knovv%    ^°"  ^"^  ''""^'"  '^^  vvent 
of  all  things  ior  Dave  ifh^.      T^""""  Practically  the  end 
he  is  all  o^t  for  fhe'refult     Xt'h?  ''"^-     '  ^^^  '^-^ 
now  taxed   to  their  utfprm^=;  i-    -     '■^sources  are  eve  . 
smooth    running   of  the  To  l""'"' ""^  '^^'  °"^y  the 
disasterthatwill  involve uJn    inn  ?'"  ^'"i"  ^'"''"^   ^ 
there  .  nothing  I  would  notl/iie!;v1,r"  K^^^^^^^^^^ 
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fill 


hands,  if  my  brain  could  assist  him  in  the  smallest 
degree,  he  would  not  need  to  ask  for  them.  They  are 
nis— his!  she  cried,  with  a  passion  that  thrilled  the 
listening  man.  "  You  are  angry  with  me  because  I  feel 
sorry  for  an  erring  man.  I  am  sorry  for  him.  Yet 
should  evil  come  to  our  valley— to  Dave— through  his 

)^?  '  i"°  ^*'^  ^^^  ^°"^^  ^^°^  ^'"^  'ess  mercy  than  I 
Oh,  why  am  I  not  a  man  with  two  strong  hands  ?  "  she 
cried  despairingly.  "  Why  am  I  condemned  to  be  a 
useless  burden  to  those  I  love?  Oh,  Dave,  Dave,"  she 
cried  with  a  sudden  self-abandonment,  so  passionate  so 
overwhelming  that  it  alarmed  her  uncle,  "  why  can't  I 
help  you?  Why  can't  I  stand  beside  you  and  share  in 
your  battles  with  these  two  hands,"  she  held  out  her 
arms,  in  a  gesture  of  appeal.  Then  they  dropped  to  her 
side.  In  »  moment  she  turned  almost  fiercely  upon  her 
uncle^  swept  on  by  a  tide  of  feeling  long  pent  up  behind 
the  barrier  of  her  woman's  reserve,  but  now  no  longer 
possible  of  restraint.  "I  love  him!  I  love  him!  I  know' 
You  are  ashamed  for  me  I  I  can  see  it  in  your  face !  You 
think  me  unwomanly!  You  think  I  have  outraged  the 
conventions  which  hem  our  sex  in  !  And  what  if  I  have  ? 
1  don  t  care !  I  care  for  nothing  and  no  one  but  him ' 
He  IS  the  world  to  me— the  whole,  wide  world.  I  love 
him  so  I  would  give  my  life  for  him.  Oh,  uncle,  I  love 
nim,  and  I  am  powerless  to  help  him." 

She  sank  into  her  chair,  and  buried  her  face  in  her 
hands.  Blame,  displeasure,  contempt,  nothing  mattered. 
1  he  woman  was  stirred,  let  loose;  the  calm  strength 
which  was  so  great  a  part  of  her  character,  had  been 
swept  aside  by  her  passion,  which  saw  only  the  hopeless- 
ness with  which  this  strike  confronted  the  man  she  loved. 

Chepstow  watched  her  for  some  moments.  He  was  no 
longer  alarmed.  His  heart  ached  for  her,  and  he  wanted 
to  comfort  her.  But  it  was  not  easy  for  him.  At  last 
he  moved  close  to  her  side,  and  laid  a  hand  upon  her 
bowed  head.  The  action  was  full  of  n  tender,  even 
reverential  sympathy.  And  it  was  th?  more  than  his 
words,  which  helped  to  comfort  the  womar*  i  stricken 
heart. 
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out  Don't  you  fe?r  H  ,Lj^«""; .  I^^"*  «-'"  wh, 
face  that  haC\v";  him  th\  ±"''''i""-' ''=''»' had  to 
M^on  has  g  „  awayTani""--    What's  t!,a^  3*""'""«' 

^:~'  "ts^d:"  ^i^-,'''!^'  ^^  d--  - 

broken  from  the  man  he  needed  nn    ^^^'^'"^tion   had 
^' Betty  safuT  'i!;'^\^^^^^^^^  ''  ^^^  ^ 

usualTalm!  'she'^^^kK.^,!,"^ ^"'^  ?^--^  *°  't^ 
saw  that  the  hght  of  baltKn  k^^' ""f  ^'^  ^>'^^' ^nd 
Her  own  eyes  brightened  qh^f  ^^^"  rekindled  there. 
was  imminent.  They  were  fwn'  °°'.  ""^^'i^^d  that  battle 
spirit  warmed.  Her  recent  hnn  ?^^'"'*  hundreds.  Her 
sprang  to  her  feet  ^^Pelessness  passed  and  she 

"The  cowards  ! "  she  cried. 
1  he  man  only  laughed. 
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Betty  and  her  uncle  spent  the  next  few  hours  in 
preparing  for  eventualities.  They  explored  the  storL" 
roonri  and  armoury,  and  in  the  latfer  they  found  ample 
provision  for  a  stout  defence.  There  were  firear^  Jn 
plenty,  and  such  a  supply  of  ammunition  as  shouH  be 
sufficient  b  withstand  a  siege.  The  store  of  dynamite 
gave  them  some  anxiety.  It  was  dangerous  wherT  it 
was.  m  case  of  open  warfare,  but  it  would  be  stUl  more 
dangerous  in  the  hands  of  the  strikers.  EventuaUyThev 
concealed   it  well   under  a  pile  of  other  stores  in  thi 

DuVnVfhr^  '"^"-".''  ''  "^'^^^^  ^^'"^•"  undiscovered 
acSn.  fh^  if^PT'L^"'/^^^''^^  '^°'-«  stones  crashed 
against  the  walls  and  the  door  of  the  building.     They 

were  hurled  at  longish  intervals,  and  seemed  to  be  the 
work  of  one  person.    Then,  finally  no  more  were  thrown 

Ti^l"  Vf'  T'^  ^^^  '^"'  ^'^  ^-ss-tion  brought' 
a  certain  relief  and  ease  of  mind.  To  the  man  it  sug- 
gested the  work  of  some  drunken  lumberjack-perhaps 
the  man  who  had  been  so  forcibly  rebuffed  by  Betfy 
earlier  in  the  evening.  ^         -^ 

It  was  one  o'clock  when  Chepstow  took  a  final  look 
round  his  barricades.     Betty  was  sitting  at   the  table 

had  h,.t"fi  '•  I'^/f  ^'?'"''  ^P^^^d  °"'  ^f°re  her.  She 
had  just  finished  loading  the  last  one  when  her  uncle 

amTsemir-  ''t  ^^'  ^^^'^^^  "P  ^t  him  with  qui  ? 
amusement  in  her  eyes. 

"  I  was  wondering."  she  said,  with  just  a  suspicion  of 
satire  in  her  manner,  "whether  we  are  in  a  state  of  s"ege 
or — panic  r  °  ' 
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••  You'd  iSst  ge"  to  ted^^h!.™"?  "'r^'?  responsibility, 
shall  sit  up.    yIu  must^;*  »n  tt     ^  '""^  '^^"''V-    '  ' 

mo.ow.    We  cann^flrttm  ZkT  ""'  "■^"'  '°- 
forth'"'l„'JLerea„r™:2l..^==  ""«  ">—  brings 

tu^^  h?.%:sM;r„'t\a^erdo*o°°  "^t-"^-^ 
iSeT.re.'ird^r^^^ 

ing  feet.  The  man  Ws  'ew  an5on?vT''  "J  "•"""?- 
set  and  hard.  It  was  ellS^Z^  u?  '  ""^  '^an  face  was 
He  was  weighine^  ihTnL  fM-.'"  ''"''  ^is  thoughts, 
these  strikers^  and  ca?cJ?ati^Xh"'  °'  ^°"'^'°"  ^"h 
Betty  seemed  less  d  st3  HerT'  '"  ■"■'  '■^™'"-- 
and  interested  rather  than  alarmed  ''"  ""=  ""''^ 
^^  Jheres  a  crowd  of  them,"  said  her  uncle  in  a  hushed 

unS^atVorl-otTen  '"soC 'sh '"?•  ,"*"■="  P'^^-'^'P^  "er 
trouble  from  these  peoole.Vth.K'."?'  ^''P^^'  -""eh 
would  be  different     ^  "^  ''^  ^^^"  drinking  it 

st—^X'"  X  die':  fef 'V'''"P'"^  <■-'■ 

takeX"by  ottrs' unSin""^  T^'  =""'  ""«  -^-y  was 
shoutinlan'd  cuSng   '    "  ^""^  ="'°  *  P^^fect  babel  of 

his^a'S:  The  loScedr£h-'^f  '""  '''"  »  '-^  upon 
clouds  of  hi/ai^er^^arfng  tH''  ^"^  ^^^  '"=  ^'°"n 

-tiTt-s  V'rm  cZi:^^Z:y"'''-'  -^^  -"■    "  Thats 
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protection,  ^He  k'ne^  only^  to'o  Te„  1lT.^".ft 
meant  to  these  men.  It  meant  tiTf  1  •  ^^nlte" 
savage  passions  lo^se  u!x>n  bSns  Jl  ^"""l  °'  """■■• 
afford  them  a  semblance^™  Then  tw"""'"'i° 
dnnlt,  and  drinlc  meant '"en  there  was  the 

sti^^d^  tniltinf  swm,7:«ot°T^  '""''■     "« 
mouth  to  tile  jamb  '^  ""^  ^°°"''  P"'  h''^ 

riJi,!^!!""  ''°  '"'"  "*"""  •=«  shouted  angrily    "What 
ngM  have  you  to  come  here  disturbing  L  'it  such  t' 

Instantly  the  noise  dropped.    Then  he  hea-H  t-    . 
vo.ce  repeating  his  words  to  the  crowd  and  th- 

^^Thelaugh  d,ed  out  as  the  spokesman  turncdIgSto 

shou?er  J^d^ir  o'f  .?B":kritt' 1  »'"•''  "^  -c  •' "  "^ 

by  the  crowd  i^reakitin!    was  taken  up 

Hand  me  a  couple  of  guns ' "  he  crif^A  ;«  o 

that  reached  the  men  outside  "  rilh^fu' r  ^  ''°'*='' 
yourself!  If  fU^  "V  ""'^'°^-  ^et  hold  of  a  couo  e 
yourseJIi     If  there  s  to  be  trouble  we'll  take  :*  hZ^/'> 

what  yof^ant !  ■'  HeXuSo^  fZ^"  ^'"^^[L^'S'^ 

*^e\r„;t\n'sroVfsuS';iro?i^^^^^^^ 

But  the  men  m  front  were  not  to  be  rushed  So  a 
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MikeDueffan'Ilcf?    •        /°"  °P«"  ^^at  door  me  an" 

-hat's  dofn'"  Th S^don't"  "'.T^'^^-     ^«'"  tSf/ou 
racket."  '   "^^^  *  "^^^  be  no  shootin'  to  this 

The  churchm.  n  considered     Tt,« 
ward.     His  anger  was  Sfna   k  !  ?°".^'°"  ^^^  ^wk- 

the  moment,  he  hadThe  w,  p  land      H  ^"'^  't^*'  '^' 
knew  ,f  he  didn't  open  the  donr     u-    "T^^er,  he  also 
certainly  be  used.    Sse  were  «;.   ^''^'^  ^^""^^  ^°"'d 
easily.      Rut    Betty  was  in  h?« Tk  *^\'"^"  *°  ^  ''cared 
-as  Betty  who  de^idTd  fL"  Urm^^^^g^ts.  and  finally  it 

<^0!^lp^'^:^^^^^  -rse.     , 

-n^e^trh-es^l^r %tr^^^^^^^  after  some 

girl  moved  away  beyond  thTstov^  a  ^^''j  ^"^  ^s  the 
sewing,  he  step^d  as°de  coveHn^Vr^'^'  ^°^"  ^°  ^^r 
two  revolvers.  '  '^°^^""&  the  doorway  with  his 

T?e"fce°/Sme ':n\r';  ^^  -^^^  ^^^  --g  open. 

^htX^--?^  and  rtSdVe-^d^'  ^  ^"^^^^ 
ThI'e    wi^s^soZ^^"^'^^*^^  chu.chman's  two   guns 
Chepsto^'/atSl'Tn^d  ttXtt'^K  compellinl"^-^' 
"?  his  eyes.      He  meant  bus  nt   °Ind'"the''f  ^'°"^ 
Their  respect  for  him  rose  anHfht     a"a   they  knew  it. 

better.    They  were^weSy^L^fri"  "^^^  ''"""" 
feces  and  eyes  as  harH  ,7 .?  •         *"''  gr'zzled,  with 
He  knew  the'^^^p'  „S     It  w,f /h  '?"«="d™»  -nu'scles 
fdmired.  and  a  fype  0"™  thi       ^  '^P^"*^  ''»<'  "'"ays 
he  knew  could  br^eV^rery  Tan*;:"  :,"  '"=  — ^  t^'b 
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yet  Mdin^^thCm'  ^.t?^^"^^^'  •"  ^  "^ore  moderate  tone 

this  intolerable-bull-dosing  ?  "  ^  "  "^^"  ^> 

the^tt^o^"  !:;^^^"/y  d^covered  Betty  at  the  far  side  oi 
ner  sewing      It  was   pretence,  but   it  looked  natural 

ine  next,  Canfield  turned  on  the  churchman  coldly. 
You  re  actm  kmd  o'  foolish,  passon  "  he  said     "  If 

Xtev:r""lt-'rr'.^""-P^;r'^^"  ''^-'  ain'no  need 
Tn'  set  the  hn  ""  '°  w '^^  '^'"^'  "^'^^''^^^  awkward. 
Sk  you  Lv!^'^"'     ^'  '°'^"  "^°"S:  here  peaceful  to 

patifntir".fr'"^K^i!5-^'"'y'"  ^'■^'^^  '■"  Chepstow,  im- 
patiently,     after  holding  a   meeting  at  the  store   and 

rce'rK"  '''''-'''''  ^^  "^^^^"^  pHsonfrrof  ^m"y 

;;  )^^°  ,f a'd  ?  "  demanded  Tim  fiercely. 
}  did,    retorted  Chepstow  militantly. 
1  ne  promptness  of  his  retort  silenced  the  lumberman 
"?fHr?"'  't^  ^'"'"^  ^"^  ^t  ^''^  companion      ^'"• 
"  We     It'c  S^  ?u- '°"  '  ''°''^^  ^^'  getting  sharper. 
Well,  Its  like  this,  passon.     Ther'  ain't  goin'  to  be 
no  prisoner-makin'  if  you'll  act  reas'nable    ^Ther'  ain't 
nuthin'  up  to  you  nor  the   leddy  but  wofs  gSd  an' 

riah?K        "  ""^  '"^  ^?  ^^'^  ^°y^  ^^°'«  ^i^k.  an'  jLt  done 
right  by  us-we  can't  say  the  same  fer  others.    We  iust 

Ther's^a"felr  T^  ^j?''  ^^^"^  down   to'thc^caC 
Mason    an^  l"'    *"'"   f  ?'  -"P   ^^^  *^^^  ^"-^^^d   skunk 

d'^eX  tvillVoTc'm'e^^"'  '"^^  ^^^^^••"'  P^^^  ^° 
"Who  is  it?" 

The  shortness  of  Chepstow's  tone  was  uncompromising 
The  lumberjack  stirred  uneasily.     He  glanced  round 

undtto^oT"""-     ^'^  ^'"^^^"^^"  --'^^  ^-^  -d 

to  h?r!r/  ''^"'  ^/S  P"^g^^"'  o"t  With  it.     I'm  not  going 
to  be  played  with."  he  said.     "  Your  mate  doesn't  seem 
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y"^r'X'and';oT':rn/™T  °'  "l^  ""S'"""'  of 
Duggan's  eyes  flash^  '    '  m  waiting." 

«    w3LrYo?:i^f  ,1^'^,  "The  feller's  „,„» 

He's  kind  o-  runnin"  hi^g!  f^^  "LTh'"^  J".  ^'"•'=- 
shoulder  bad."  ^  "^-     ^e's  hit  in  the 

meedng.''sohe-s  goj^^s  medv""   ^^^'^''"^  ^'  X-r 
want  me  to  fix  him  up  ?""^"""-     ^°°d-     Wyou 
The  lumberjacks  nodded. 
1  nat  s  It,"  said  Duggan  cheerfullv 

rS^gte  ■"  •--      HT'^e.-la-elf  a^.  ^i'^  ^ 

"  I'll     h    1  ' 

demand  my  own ' condit'JonrK  T  T  ^""^itions.     I 

but  I  won't  change  °Sem  or  mnr^"'"^>'L    ^^'y''^  easy 
detail."  ^    ^"^"^  °^  moderate  them  by  a  single 

''Ma'^ktemlnn^il?^^^^^^^  ->«   P-ed. 

"  Vou  must  briig  the  fellowh.     ^  "P,'"'"^  ^°"»>n'" 
us  until  he  is  suffiUntly   ^Jot'^d'"  A^'^^^^        "'^^ 
come  and  see  him,  if  he's  nS  too  ^1     T^  °^  ^^^  "^" 
8«ve  me  a  guarantee  that  my  nLet;  1  T  '"  >'°".'""st 
sick  camp  to  tend  the  bovs  .m?h         "1  ^  '=^"  ^''^'^  the 
molestation.     You  understand  ?^'v  ^''^°"'  ^">'  ^^''t  °^ 
this.     You  must  guarantee  thnf'    ^°"  •"'"^^  i^^rantee 
fered  with,  and  if  at  anv  tim-         ^'^  '"  "°  "^^^^  '"*^^- 
no  one  will  enter  ft  w^^.  T     "^^  ^'^  °"t  o^  this  hut 
here  for  peace^'We  "I'hl'^o  fer'"""-  -  ^^  ^^ 
rades.     Your  affairs  with  vnf,r         ,  ^^^  >'°"^  ^'^k  corn- 
do  with  us.     Is  it  a  dTal  ?^       employers  are  nothing  to 

nodS'his'appraT"''    '''''''    ^"^^--     And  Tim 

the  ll'ttif  ^ilL^C^^^^^^^  I'r  "^^^^  '''  "^'"  ^^^^^ 
on  it."  ^">^  good-wiil.       Guess  we'll  shake 
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He  held  out  his  hand,  and  Chepstow  promptly  grippec 
It.     He  also  shook  the  other  by  the  hand 

othil°l.^^V'  tf  ^^'^.,&e"«ally.  "how  about  thos 
"U7  m*?'*^^   "°'*'  ^"^  y°"  guarantee  them?" 

door^    knfi  uV  ^"!f'''    .^^y-  ^''*^'  J"«*  °P«"  that 

u      J  ^a"neld  turned  agam  to  Chepstow,  while  Mike 

obeyed  orders     "  I'll  give  'em  a  few  words."  he  went  on 

patson'  "h:^"*  ^'^^^^  ^"'^°^^-     "^'^  '"•ghty  baS] 

The  door  was  open  by  this  time,  and  the  two  men 

hurried  out.    Chepstow  secured   it   behind   them,  and 

r^  m'  if"'"^  ^^'  \^^'  ^^'  *°  ^^PP«"-  He  heard 
Lanfield  harangumg  the  crowd,  and  his  words  seemed 

to  have  the  desired  effect,  for  presently  the  whole  lot 
t)egan  to  move  off,  and  in  two  minutes  the  last  sound  of 
voices  and  receding  footsteps  had  died  out.  Betty  drew 
a  sigh  of  relief  '        ^ 

"Uncle,"  she   said,  smiling  affectionately  across  at 
him  as  he  left  the  door  and  came  towards  the  stove. 
You  are  a  genius  of  diplomacy." 
The  man  laughed  self-consciously. 
"Well  we  have  gained  a  point,"  he  said  doubtfully. 
13etty  let  her  eyes  fall  upon  her  sewing  again. 
Yes,  we  have  gained  a  point.     I  wonder  how  long 
to  w"  ^°°'''  ^^^"-w^^en  the  drink  begins 

"  That's  what  I'm  wondering." 

And  their  question  was  answered  in  less  than  twenty- 
four  hours.  ' 

Half-an-hour  later  the  wounded  strike-leader  was 
brought  to  the  hut.  He  was  in  a  semi-conscious  state, 
and  a  swift  examination  showed  him  to  be  in  a  orettv 
bad  way  The  bullet  had  ploughed  its  way  through 
u  S°  u,'^!.'''  ^IL^shing  both  the  collarbone  and  the 
shoulderblade  Then,  though  no  vital  spot  had  been 
touched  the  loss  of  blood  had  been  terrific.  He  had 
been  left  lying  at  the  store  ever  since  he  was  shot  by 
Mason,  with  just  a  rough  bandage  of  his  own  shirt,  which 
had  been  quite  powerless  to  stop  the  flow  of  blood 
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anJ  ^riffe,"-;?' «- hou„,o  d,.ss.he  wound 
had  plunged  him  into  ,Lli  .  ""  ""  •"»"''  weakness 
this  was  ^due  so"  y  S  loss  "?  hi::S"''T'""'-  Still, 
nursing    there  was  no  real  1  ''''^' »"d  with  careful 

make  a  satisfartoly  recovery  "'*'>''•*  '•"""'d  "°t 

bedsUe."rML"'„^",;'f'"  T  '?««  at  the  sick  man's 
and,  weary  o^.k"as''l'  Z^  fu""'  '"^  ^'g"  'n  Ss 
h-fe  was  at  stake  andth^.  'k^u*"  """  hesitated.  A 
of  all  the  trouble,'  or  in'tru^^n  ''f  •">"."  "«  the  cause 

!««ly  to  spare  no  effort  on  h7sb?hal'f"  V^uK^""'  ^"^^ 
■t  was  sheer  love  of  his  dutv  L,  j  ,,  '"■  ">=  l»«on 
him  inspiration  Wi  h  rIJ^  TJ""*'  *"  ■"«"  that  gave 
less   Christian  spirit  in   h.'^  '^'^"'  ""^y  l'*™  heen  a 

^^h?^Sd:-4si-S^^^^^^^^^ 

the  fever  camp    and  ^h.  ^l^^^T/^'^  ^°'  '^e  sick  at 

quarters.  andX  guarantee Tthet  '"  ''^^'^  °-" 

carried  out.     There  w^l  ^  strikers  was  literally 

leader,   but    nol^JrkreZ  ""' '''V'^^^^^ 

Then  at  sundown  Smethe^  fi^^^^  °^^"^r-d. 

Betty  was  r  turning  fofh!.  earning  of  storm, 
and  sick  at  heart  S  ^er  ^1"^"^°"^  ^^^  ^^^  f>ed 
been  a  strenuous  day  buUt  hadT''  ^  ^''  *^^^  '^  ^ad 
a  good  deal  more  Than  it  h^H  ;?""'^  ^^er  strength  out 
her  she  knew  there  yet  ?av  a  ll  ^'-  "u"''^>  ^^^^^  °f 
wounded  man.        ^      ^  ^  '°"^  "'^^^^  of  nursing  the 

passed^'away'    TfpTendir"'"^;  r^t^    ^°g    ^^<^  quite 

towering  aLut  hef  with  \""doik  'of  ^""h^"'"^  ^'^^^ 
The  snow  caps  shonr  w.>h  .  ^f^  iridescent  fire, 
ancient  .^lacierfsuS^  ^low.  while  the 

the  heart  of  them  to  7h^  ^i  m-  '^'^^""^  P°"""g  ^rom 
The  girl  paused  a^H  J      darkling  wood-belts   below 

scene  liftKer  out  other "'°"'-"''  '^'  "°"^^'-  ^^  ^^e 
momentary.  Th^^lh^^^^fcTuT"^^^^^  ^  ^T  ''  ^'^  ^^'^ 
changed  and  varied  with  kSSc^pi^  Tuirnnef  Jl 
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vanished  altogether  in  less  than  five  minutes.      Agai 

£!uH^r  T»f  ^''"T*?.  '^^  ^'"^y  *^°'^  of  the'*'-  "n»i 
nf^K.  Vu  ^^  '""  ^^^  ^°"*^'  *"d  day  merged  int 
whhJ^i^  '"''''  staggering  abruptnesi  She  turne. 
witn  a  sigh  to  resume  her  journey 

lJfJ%  ^^^•"  '^'f  her  attention  was  drawn  elsewhcn 
In   he  direction  of  the  luir.  )er  camp,  in  the  very  hear 

westwards  on  the  hght  evening  breeze.  It  was  not  th! 
haze  of  smoke  from  camp  fires  just  lit,  but  a  clouc 
augmented  by  great  belches  from  below.  A^d  in  the  grow 

hVhffn^l      Q?""^"^  there  was  even  a  ruddy  reflectio. 

lighting  It     She  stared  with  wide^pen,  wondering  eyes 

Suddenly  a  great  shaft  of  flame  shot  up  into  its  midst 

and.  as  ,t  lit  the  scene,  she  heard  the  shouting  of  mer 

TZfi^JT^  l^'  ''^'^  °^  ^^"'"S  ^''"her.  She  stood 
fe?r  n^^K  '  ^'*''^"S«  ^S^J'^'  gripping  her  heart.  It  was 
fear  of  *he  unknown  There  was  a  fire-burning  what  i 
She  tunirrl  and  ran  for  the  dugout 

h.r^.'Jnti'"^  1"^°  *^^  ^"*'  '^^  P°"'"^d  °"t  her  tidings  to 
in^  to  hf'  r  .  "^^^  preparing  supper.  The  man  listen- 
ing to  her  hasty  words  understood  the  terror  that  beset 
ner.     i^ire   in   those  forest  regions  might  well  strike 

hTmseir'°  '^'  '^'"'      ""'  ^^^'  ^  ^''^'  '''^^  "P'n 
"Sit  down  child."  he  said  gently. at  the  conclusion  of 
her  story.       Sit  down  and  have  some  food.    Afterwards 

st':h^atrd^:irg.>^^^^°^^' ''"-' ^^-^^^--^^^ 

.ni^V?°";P^''^^'^,  ^''  °^J^^*-  ^e«y  calmed  at  once, 
and  obediently  sat  down  to  the  food  he  set  before  her. 
She  even  forced  herself  to  eat.  and  presently   realized 

tt  Ta  ^^"'-^P':  ^^^  churchman  said  nothing  until 
they  had  finished  eating.     Then  he  lit  his  pipe 

stnint  ."     '/^'"^"^'"^^'^^^•^^  *^^°"gh  he  had  been 
striving  to  solve  the  matter  during  supper.      "  Likely 
they  re  burning  the  camp.     We  know  what  they  are." 
iJetty  took  a  deep  breath. 

"And  if  they're  doing  that  here,  what  about  the  out- 
lying camps  ?  " 
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He  u^dem«S  what  was  in-  heV^^I  "°  *"-"  f"  ""■ 

closed  in  by  the  time  h"  tSk  to  th/""'.,  '^'s'"  ^'••«' 
air  was  full  of  the  burnine  Sk  I^^  .f  """I''  N°"  ""> 
the  possibilities.  He  snufflf.i  ^u  ''?  '""^^  «°  calculate 
fearful  lest  i,  should  b, he  flrest'^L","  '°  V""  "'^  ^"'=". 
could  not  tell.    He  wa,  vIT^  ■  .'  "^'  burning.    He 

to  judge  accurately  Tn.heisoS"'^""''  l"  ''"Slcraf? 
jacks  dreaded  fire  as  much  as  T^^  '™i"  "'*''  '"mber- 

*en  there  could  be  li«|edoubt\3l°;hf"'''  'V?'  ^^''^ 
The  inevitable  had  happened  '  n  •  .^"'<=  °'  '*  now. 
scorching  out  the  n  ,ne  toowutt  ,,n  ''^  u*'  """"'"B. 
Where  would  their  orgy  fead  tC"',"  «,"'*^= '"^g«^ 
hoiit  that  could  hold  ^em  ?  H^»^  ^^^^  "'"<=  W 
were  inexperienced  in  the  ,v  J?       ""^''t  ™t.     If  he 

these  woodsme,,  and  he  shuSeJ'.f.if*^'.'  ""  '""'^ 
thoughts  painted  snuddered  at  the  pictures  his 

■unt^t^e-rsti'^^zc^  ■'S'°'<!,r  '•""'  -'^ 

came  to  him,  and  with  it  hE  ?  '^  ^"'^'^^  thought 
dered  why  ii  had  not  occtrId"t„™v'''=1;  ,"^  "»"- 
course.      His  eyes  brin-hf^^^     i  ''""   ''cfore.      Of 

"hat  he  suspected   hfdh,„       T"   *°  *   ^">"e.     if 
hand  of  Providence  workin^Tnf'  '^^''P^  '"'  "^  'h" 
-ngmDaveXand-Z   &"??'    'u"'"^«'     Work- 
er the  Almighty  sent  to  wte  out  f^^^^  "'•'=' 
the  erring  mind  of  man         ^          ""^  '^'^  '"^P'rcd  bv 

He  reached  the  fringe  of  woods  which  surrounded  the 


ltk.%lM 


224 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 


^ 


liBi 


^  m 


.€\ 


|i, 


clearing  of  the  camp,  and    in  another  few  seconds   I 
stood  in  the  open. 

"Thank  God,"  he  exclaimed.  Then,  in  a  momer 
the  horror  of  a  pitying  Christian  mind  shone  in  his  eye 
His  lips  were  tight  shut,  and  his  hands  clenched  at  h 
sides.  Every  muscle  strung  tense  with  the  force  of  h 
emotions. 

In  the  centre  of  the  clearing  the  sutler's  store  was 
blazing  pile.  But  it  was  literally  in  the  centre,  wil 
such  a  distance  between  it  and  the  surrounding  wooc 
as  to  reduce  the  danger  of  setting  fire  to  them  to 
minimum.  It  was  this,  and  the  fact  that  it  was  tl: 
store  where  the  spirits  were  kept,  that  had  inspired  h 
heartfelt  exclamation.  But  his  horror  was  for  thi 
which  he  saw  besides. 

The  running  figures  of  the  strikers  about  the  fire  wei 
the  figures  of  m^n  mad  with  drink.  Their  shouting 
their  laughter,  their  antics  told  him  this.  But  they  wet 
not  so  drunk  but  what  they  had  sacked  the  store  bcfot 
setting  it  ablaze.  Ah,  he  understood  now,  and  h 
wondered  what  had  happened  to  the  Jew  trader. 

He  drew  nearer.  He  felt  safe  in  doing  so.  Thes 
demented  savages  were  so  fully  occupied  that  they  wer 
scarcely  likely  to  observe  him.  And  if  they  did,  h 
doubted  if  he  were  running  much  personal  risk.  The 
had  no  particular  animosity  for  him. 

And  as  he  came  near,  the  sights  he  beheld  sickene 
him.  There  were  several  fights  in  progress.  Not  ir 
dividual  battles,  but  drunken  brawls  in  groups ;  maulinj 
savaging  masses  of  men  whose  instinct,  when  roused,  i 
is  to  hurt,  hurt  anyhow,  and  if  possible  to  kill.  Thes 
men  fought  as  beasts  fight,  tearing  each  other  with  teetl 
and  hands,  gouging,  hacking,  clawing.  It  was  a  mere! 
less  display  of  brute  savagery  inspired  by  a  bestia 
instinct,  stirred  to  fever  pitch  by  the  filthy  spirit  serve( 
in  a  lumber  camp. 

At  another  point,  well  away  from  the  burning  building 
the  merchandise  was  piled,  tossed  together  in  the  reck 
less  fashion  only  10  be  expected  in  men  so  inspired 
Around  this  were  the  more  sober,  helping  themselvei 
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fancy  biscuita  and  rl^^ T    °*''^''  ^'^^    »'"    »>oxes  of 

themselves  of  the  che^i-^^^^^  "'t'"  ''"^  P°'^^^«^ 
da«le  the  eyes  of  th^^^^^  «^  t''«dcrs  love  to 

took  as  h\sTof^lch7^^i^t-  "''u''"''''  ^'*'^-  E««=h 
for  things  whiXcan  b^  h.  .  /'"'  ^".^  '''''^  ^  gluttony 
found  in  pcop'e  of  unbnHf.  .  ^°''  ""^^'"^'  ^'^^^^^  ^o  bj 
little  less  /^vd  ing  tha"  hc^h''''r"'-  ^t  ^^''^  ^  '^'Rht 
form  of  unchecked  saviycry       "^  ^"^  "  ^'^l^- o'"  another 

firetllr  gXrl^'^a  to^tinl"  tuT^  ^^''^•^  ^^  ^^^  '-'^ 
pile  of  barrels  and  cases     T^nh''^";  "'^'"^  •""""^  ^ 
on  end.  apart  from  the  ;est  and  thTh  ^^^^^^^^ding 
removed,  and  round  thei  strulloH         ""^^^  ^*^  ^^" 
with  tin  pannikins.     S  worP r"*  -    maddened  crew 
out  of  the  ca«'-s  and  HrS        "-  u'^P'"-  ^*^<^  ^^ry  spirit 
as  the  scorching  stuff  c:uld"LTV''"^!:^^^  '^"-'^^'^ 
as  to  secure  as  much  as  Doln.t  ^7"  ^^''''  ^^'''^'''  '^ 
The  watching  man  shud^ed      TruTv'  1'  ""^  '"  ^'?"^- 
display  was  inconceivable     Th.  Ll  ^      "'°'''  ^^'""^'^ 
in  their  orgy.     Thev  werl\.M  k  ^''"  T'^  "°'  human 
himself.  whTt  woufd  T  fh^     ^.^''J"     ^*^^^'  ^^  ^sked 
saturated  the  Ss  o^everv  nn  '  r  ^^  ''^^  ^'^"°^  had 
terrible  to  contemplate         ^      "^  °^  ^*'^'"  ^     '^  ^^^  too 

the^darkly  lurljT  hIT^h^""^'"^'  ^'^^  ^abel  of  shouting 
surroundin'gwo^s  fhe3?a;HJ"ff  ^""'^V^-  shadows  ff 
of  mountain  gS  Ind  so    unf  ""f^" '     °.''' '''"  '^'"""^ 
picture  so  awful  oTcontemnbH    '  '^t^\things  created  a 
Every  detail  drove Tnto  fh^T.^l^  ^  ""^^'■^^"^ble. 
though  graven  there  w.^ku^**^^'"^  '"^"'s  heart  as 
a  heflish^  picture   m  w  th  t\fu^v\^'''"'''-     ^'  ^^- 
niidst  of  gloom  profound      tI    '^  ''^^*'  -^"^  ^^^  in  the 
demons  silhouetted  Sst  tL     7^  c"''S'^'  ^^^^  ^een 
their  antics,  had  in  TeTsXZl^  f'"  '  'J^'^  ^°'"es. 
was  awful,  and  at  las^?n  hJ     •    ^u^'  "^^^  human.     It 
skirts  of  the  clearin^f        ^"P^'r,  the  man  on  the  out- 

than  thistgtdrg^rhT'A^l'lf,  ^^"ythingratht 
He^ckened.  yet  hif  hia^'tVeLedt  tt^.'^  ^^, 
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nothing  he  could  do  to  help  them  or  check  them.  He 
could  only  pray  for  their  demented  souls,  and — see  to 
the  safeguarding  of  Betty. 

Betty  heard  her  uncle's  voice  calling,  and  flung  down 
the  bars  of  the  door.  She  looked  into  his  ghastly  face 
as  he  hurried  in.  She  asked  no  question,  and  watched 
him  as  with  nervous  hands  he  closed  and  secured  the 
door  behind  him.  Her  eyes  followed  his  movements  as 
he  crossed  to  the  stove  and  flung  himself  into  a  chair. 
She  saw  his  head  droop  forward,  and  his  hands 
cover  his  eyes  in  a  gesture  of  despair.  Still  she 
waited,  her  breath  coming  more  quickly  as  the  moments 
passed. 

She  moved  a  step  towards  him,  and  slowly  he  raised 
a  drawn  haggard  face,  and  his  horrified  eyes  looked  into 
hers. 

"  You  must  not  leave  this  hut  on  any  pretence,  Betty," 
he  said  slowly.  Then  he  raised  his  eyes  to  the  roof. 
"  God  have  pity  on  them  !  They  are  mad  !  Mad  with 
drink,  and  ready  for  any  debauchery.  I  could  kill  the 
men,"  he  went  on,  shaking  his  two  clenched  fists  in  the 
air,  "  who  have  driven  them " 

"  Hush,  uncle ! "  the  girl  broke  in,  laying  a  restraining 
hand  upon  his  upraised  arms.  "  One  of  them  lies  over 
there,  and — and  he  Is  wounded.  We  must  do  what  we 
can  to  help." 
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CHAPTER  XXIV 

IN  THE  DEAD  OF  NIGHT 

It  was  sundown  in  the  Red  Sand  Vallev  Th«  u  u 
of  evening  had  settled  upon  Malkern  anH  ^fc  ^  ^"'^ 
only  broken  by  the  droning  Sie^  oft^j"' T 
The  sky  was  ht  bv  fhaf  nhiu,    "'"^"'"^O'  ot  the  mills. 

set  which.  eLtLrds  me'Jl^^J'''  r  ^""S'""  °'  """ 
of  twihght      AlreaHv  f?f  1        i"**  Srey  and  purple 

expanded  into  the  d„s^  soraJSlfl'*™-  '^"^^   '^^ 
distance.     Strairfit  »n/  .S"^    '^  obscuring  the  remoter 

preparing  to'S^;;,;!''^'"""'^  ^»""  -"en  Nature  is 

"^.T^-  ^[f-"°*^"sCn°d.''"'"'^*'=  ^■«' 
anxiLTj.!^^i»'^?h"°tf4  »-,Tom  was  saying,  the 
plexediv     "  iV?  ™„      I         .''  '''""S  her  brows  per- 
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The  other  slowly  withdrew  her  gaze  from  the  mills. 
It  was  as  though  the  effort  required  to  do  so  were  a 
great  one,  and  one  she  reluctantly  undertook.  The  pivot 
of  her  life  was  her  boy.  A  pivot  upon  which  it  revolved 
without  flagging  or  interruption.  She  had  watched  him 
grow  to  a  magnificent  manhood,  and  with  all  a  pure 
woman's  love  and  wonderful  instinct  she  had  watched 
and  tended  him  as  she  might  some  great  oak  tree  raised 
from  the  frailest  sapling.  Then,  when  his  struggles 
came,  she  had  shared  them  with  him  with  a  supreme 
loyalty,  helping  him  with  a  quiet,  strong  sympathy  which 
found  expression  in  little  touches  which  probably  even 
he  never  realized.  All  his  successes  and  disasters  had 
been  hers ;  all  his  joys,  all  his  sorrows.  And  now,  in 
her  old  ^ge,  she  clung  to  this  love  with  the  pathetic 
tenacity  of  one  who  realizes  that  the  final  partinf^  is  not 
far  distant. 

Her  furrowed  face  lit  with  a  wonderful  smile. 
"  I  cannot  say  for  sure,"  she  said.  "  There  are  times 
when  Dave  will  not  admit  me  to  the  thoughts  which 
disturb  him.  At  such  times  I  know  that  things  are  not 
running  smoothly.  There  are  other  times  when  he 
talks  quite  freely  of  his  hopes,  his  fears.  Then  I  know 
that  all  is  well.  When  he  complains  I  know  he  is 
questioning  his  own  judgment,  and  distrusts  himself. 
And  when  he  laughs  at  things  I  know  that  the  trouble 
is  a  sore  one,  and  I  prepare  for  disaster.  All  his  moods 
have  meaning  for  me.  Just  now  I  am  reading  from  his 
silence,  and  it  tells  me  that  much  is  wrong,  and  I  am 
wondering.  But  I  do  not  think  it  concerns  Betty— and, 
consequently,  not  your  husband;  if  anything  were 
wrong  with  her  I  think  I  should  know."  She  smiled 
with  all  the  wisdom  of  old  age. 

Mrs.   Tom's  anxiety  was  slightly  allayed,  but  her 
curiosity  was  proportionately  roused. 

"  Why  would  you  know— about  Betty  ? "  she  asked. 

The  older  woman's  eyes  were  again  turned  in  the 
direction  of  the  mill. 

"Why- why?"     She    smiled    and    turned  to    the 
churchman's  wife.    "  It  would  produce  a  fresh  mood  in 
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my  boy,  one  I'm  not  familiar  with.''    Then  she  became 
suddenly  grave.     "I  think  I  should  dreaS   that  mood 

hZf  fl^"   ^"^  °*^^'"-     Y°"    '^^>  deep  down    i^  Ws 
heart  there  are  passionate  depths  that  no  one  his  ve? 

mi'/ht  dr-^r  '^%  ^"^  ^°°^^  I  f^^r  to  think  how  th'^y 

she-^"^^"^'"'    ^^'"^"d^d    Mrs.    Tom.      "How    is 

thn^'eVLl"*'';!'TPK'^  '^^  °^^"'"'  humorously  eyeing 
is  Bern,  it  ^^  A  one  great  passion  of  Dave's  lifl 
L  ^r  •  ^"°'^-  "^"d  h^  th'"J<s  it  is  hopeless  I 
am  betraymg  no  confidence.  Dave  huPs  his  secret 
to  himself,  but  he  can't  hide  it  from  me.  ^ I'm  glad  he 
loves  her.  You  don't  know  how  gl  d.  You  see  I  am 
m^love  with  her  myself.  and-an5  I  am  g^t^ng  ve^ 

"  And— does  Betty  know  ?  " 

Dave's  mciher  shook  her  head  and  smiled. 

feelinfs  ^b'^mLm;  ^"Vl^^'^^'"  understands  the  other's 
leeiings.  But  that  is  nothing.  Love  belongs  to  Heaven 
and  Heaven  will  straighten  this  out.     Listen  •  "  ' 

orth!^urrZl  ^^"  ^"'"".^  ^^^"P'^y  •■"  *h«  direction 
01  the  mill.     There  was  a  curious,  anxious  look  in  them 

and  a  perplexed  frown  drew  her  brows  together     O^e 
hand  was  raised  to  hold  the  other  woman's  at  'ention 
ILZI  ^"  '^°"§5  something  vital  had  shocked  her  a"' 

W  K^=  tSrt^-^J^l^tnli^ 
the  direction  of  the  mill.  Further  along  a  child  arplav 
had  suddenly  paused  in  its  game  to  turn  towards  the 

Sve  ulfhX"""'^  °v^"''''  f.°^'  ^''  °^^^  '^^  village  who 
.Ttu  P  pursuits  to  listen. 

brealhlessTy"'  ^^""^   '^°PP^^   ^^""^  ^ "  ""^^  ^rs.  Tom 

But  Dave's  mother  had  no  response  for  her     She  had 
even  forgotten  the  other's  presence. 
Ihe  drone  of  the  machinery  was  silent. 
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nflSrT*^^  interviewing  his  employer  in  the  latter* 
Office.    Both  men  looked  desperately  worried.    Dave' 

X?7nT  I"  ^'*t  ^^^°°d,'"g  J'ght  It  was  as  though  , 
cloud  of  storm  had  settled  upon  his  rugged  features 
Dawson  had  desperation   in    every  line  of  his   hire 

"Have  you  sent  up  the  river?"  demanded   Dave 

fnrll^.  ^'  uf^  "l^V^  *^°"^^  ^^  ^'°"«  were  responsible 
for  the  trouble  which  was  upon  them 

.n"  {'I^  '^"!:i  •.°''-  ^u^'^^  ^^^  i^""'  °"  t*^e  river  before 
an  I  guessed  .t  was  that.     I  didn't  worrit  any  for  four- 
an  -twenty  hours.     It's  different  now    Ther'  ain't  bin 
a  log  come  down  for  nigh  thirty-six  hours." 
How  many  men  did  you  send  up  ?  " 

fK  "  ?'^- Jwo  teams,  an'  all  the  gear  needed  for  breakin' 
ine  jam. 

"  Yes.    You're  sure  it  is  a  jam  ?  " 
nothTn'^'lse!"'*  "°'^'"'  ^''^'  ^'''    ^^^^'^^y^'  '  ^^n't  see 

•  reserve 'p"^""^   *^^   ^^""^       ^°"'''^  "^^"^^^   °"*   *he 
"Clean  right  out.    Ther'  ain't  a  log  in  it  fit  to  cut " 
Dave  sat  down  at  his  desk.     He  idled  clumsily  for 
some  moments  with  the  pen  in  his  fingers.     His  eyes 
were  staring  blankly  out  of  the  grimy  window.     The 
dm  of  the  saws  rose  and  fell,  and  the  music  for  once 
struck  bitterly  into  his  soul.     It  jarred  his  nerves,  and 
he  stirred  restlessly.    What  was  this  new  trouble  that 
had  come  upon  him?    No  logs  !    No  logs  !    Why?    He 
could  not  understand.    A  jam  ?     Dawson  said  it  must 
^H^in"I.°"  >     """^u     "f  "^^^  ^  P^'^^tical  lumberman, 
«n  J.n  .    fi  A "^^^  ^^^J^r^y  e^^pl^nation.      He  had  sent 
up  men  to  find  out  and  free  it.     But  why  should  there 
be  a  jam?    The  river  was  wide  and  swift,  and  the 
logs  were  never  sent  down  in  such  crowds  as  to  make  a 
thing  of  that  nature  possible  at  this  time  of  year.     Later 
yes,  when  the  water  was  low  and  the  stream  slack,  but 
now,  after  the  recent  rains,  it  was  still  a  torrent.     No 
logs !     The  thought    was   always  his   nightmare,  and 
now — It  was  a  reality. 
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"It  must  be  a  jam.  I  s'pose,"  said  Dave  presentlv 
but  his  tone  carried  no  conviction  presently, 

anx.^u'^slj/^'*^  '""  ''  ^'   '°^^'"  ^^^'^^^  '^'  ^°reman 

Dawir^HrhL™*""""'  ^''  '°T."^  of  uncertainty,  worried 
"mi's  so^'        "^''^'"  ^^^"        '^  "''^  ^^'^  ^^°''^- 

"Here's  Odd,"  he  said.     «  And  he's  in  a  hurry  " 

lumSZlTu      -'J,    °P^"    ?^    ^°°'''  ^"d    Simon    Odd 

O  t^e  nl.r/"'^^K'^'°  '^^^  ''^"''  ^^^  ^^^^^^^  to  fill 
I  P  the  place  with  his  vast  proportions.  His  fate  was 
anxious  and  doubtful. 

"I've  had  to  shut  down  at  the  other  mill  boss"  he 
non^^fori!^""^''^-    "  Ther' ain't  no  logs.    Ther'v4'been 

nod.™7know'°""'"  '"''  '"  ''^^^'  "•■^'^  ^"  -P^*-"t 
"  You  know,  boss  ?  " 
"  Yes." 

The  master  of  the  mills  turned  again  to  the  window 
and  the  two  men  watched  him  in  sillnce.  WharwouW 
he  do?  This  man  to  whom  they  looked  in  difficulty 
this  man  who  had  never  yet  f.->d  in  resource  in 
courage,  to  meet  and  overcome  ev.ry  obstade  e^e  v 
emergency  that  harassed  a  lumberman's  life.      '         ^ 

buddenly  he  turned  to  them  again.     In  his  eves  there 
was  a  peculiar,  angry  light.  ^n  nis  eyes  there 

"Well?"  he  demanded,   in   a   fierce   way  that  was 
utterly  foreign  to  him.     "  Well  ?  "  he  reiteraU.  •'  wha 

Sh„nK'*^"n'!;^  '^^'^  ^""'^     G^t  y°"  0"t,  both  of  you 
bhut  this  mill  down,  too ! "  >  ^i  yuu. 

whIrThe  S!f  TY  'V^^  ^^'■'  ^"'  ^^^^«"  r^'nained 
Ttood  Th  .1^'""°''  '^l'"^^  ^'  '^  ^^  ^^^  "°t  under- 
H^°  -.J  t"!'"  V^  *°  ^  ^^"^  down  for  the  first 
time  within  his  knowledge.  What  did  it  mean  ?  In  al 
his  years  of  association  with  Dave  he  had  seen  such 
wonders  of  lumbering  done  by  him  that  he  looked  u^n 
him  as  almost  infallible.     And  now-now  he^as  tacSy 
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acknowledging  defeat  without  making  a  single  effor 
The  realization,  the  shock  of  it.  held  him  still    %e  S 
^Zl  ?  n'y  '^^  roughly-spoken  command 

•??1?  o  r.  Pr'^  *"''"!^  °"  ^'"''     H«  face  was  flushed 
Get  out !    he  roared.     "  Shut  down  the  mill ! " 

For  thf  f      11^  °^.^  "ir  ^"^^"  t°  a  momentary  frenzy 
For  the  time  despa,r-black.  terrible  despair-drove  th^ 

lome'^re"'     "^  ""''  '^  ^^"^^^  ^°  »^'' -t  a'd'hu'; 

mi?u^:Xtw?we^^^^^^^  ^''^  ^°  '^^  ^-^'  -^  -  five 

sh^r'nAl!  °"  ^l^'^  ^^'^  ^^'^'"g-  The  moment  the 
shnek  o  the  machmery  ceased  he  sprang  to  his  feet  and 
began  pacing  the  floor  in  nervous,  hurried  strides  Wh^^^ 
that  cessation  meant  to  him  only  those  may  know  who 
have  suddenly  seen  their  life's  ambitions,  the"r  ho^s 

thTsLVlftlTr^^'  '^°\-^^*  thesalscontiru^' 
tneir  song,  let  the  droning  machinery  but  keen  its  deaH 

level  of  tone,  and  failure  in  any  othe/form.  however  d?s 
astrous.  could  not  hurt  in  such  degree  as  thT  sudden 
silencing  of  his  lumberman's  world 

n  J?K •  "TT-  ""'""^^^  ^^  ^^^  ^'^^  a  madman.  He  could 
not  think,  his  nerves  shivered  from  his  feet  o  the  crown 
of  his  grea  ugly  head.  His  hands  were  clenched  as  he 
strode,  until  the  nails  of  his  lingers  cut  the  flesh  of 
«^e  palms  into  which  they  were  crushed.  For  some 
minutes  he  saw  nothing  but  the  black  ruin  that  r^e 
hke  a  wall  before  him  and  shut  out  every  thought  from 
hi.s  mind.    The  cessation  of  machinery  was  Hk^^^ 

}£^rl;r^;!::^i:r-- 

focus  during  those  first  passionate  moments  t^t  he 
could  not  see  beyond  his  own  personal  loss.  But  with 
the  passing  minutes  his  view  widened,  and  into  the 
picture  grew  those  things  which  had  always  C  the 

Z  wf  ch^  r  andt''"""  "^  ^""^  him^self  hea^' 
into  nis  chair,  and  his  eyes  sUred  throueh  the  HiVti 
window  at  the  silent  mill  beyond.    And  fof  an  hour  he 
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S^s*ii"  hia'^S^fJ''''"'''"?-    ""  "-"O"  tension  had 

helDcH  h;l  f      •      ^[^  "'"^"y  ^'ea*'  reasoning,  and  so 
helped  him  to  rise  above  himself  once  more 

almost  as  a  child  to  him.  And  with  the  cruchinJ  of  Th^ 
village  must  come  disaster  to  all  his  friennr  ^ 
weak  „,oment  he  felt  that  thi^s  rlipts  bSy  sho^uW  Z 
be  his-,t  was  not  fair  to  fix  it  on  him.  What  had  he 
done  to  deserve  so  hard  a  treatment^  He  thought  o! 
Tom  Chepstow,  loyal,  kindly,  always  caring  and  Hvfnt 
ing  for  those  who  needed  his  heb     H?  Jh^.-t^f    5  ?u 

cesfth  f  *'^  ^'"^^^  ^^°  h^^ed 'and  pr^ed'f^?  hi^Vuc^ 

foT£  res?nd  Se^  ^Si\^  '^^F^ 

w^h^Seii^o^  fi^Ht!:^^  V-'^^^^^^^^^  S 

ctll^nriS^^he'm'go^^Sr.'"^^^^  ^°  «--'^-  "« 
Then  with  a  rush  a  picture  rose  before  his  mind  flood- 
Zff  nr  ^"k"^  °^'  ^"/^°^^  °*'^^'-«.  every  Tought  of 
£1  her  ^nf^'^i;  '^'"-  J'-  ^"^  ^^«y'  ^'th  her  |ent?e 
Their  .i."!  '''°'^"  ^^''  ^"^  ^^"der  smiling  eyes 
h^^J  i.  i   '^^^'^°"'^^^°"'  ^'g^t  shone  deep  down  hito 

hoi^^  5!?^t  °,^'  ^""^  sP''a"g  to  his  feet.     A  terrible  fear 
The  lethargy  of  despair  lifted  like  a  cloud.     He  was 


:it^%^^'li'- 


234 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE   AXE 


alert,  thrilling  with  all  the  virility  of  his  manhood  m 
pulsing  through  his  sinews.  Once  more  he  was  th 
man  Dawson  had  failed  to  recognize  when  he  orderei 
the  mills  to  be  closed  down.  Once  more  he  was  th 
man  whose  personal  force  had  lifted  him  to  his  positioi 
as  the  master  of  Malkern  mills.  He  was  the  Dave  whor 
all  the  people  of  the  village  knew,  ready  to  fight  t 
the  last  ounce  of  his  power,  to  the  last  drop  of  hi 
blood. 

"  Th  y  shan't  beat  us ! "  he  muttered,  as  he  strode  ou 
into  the  yard.  Nor  could  he  have  said  of  whom  he  wa! 
speaking,  if  anybody  at  all. 

It  was  neariy  midnight.  Again  Dawson  and  Simoi 
Odd  were  in  their  employer's  office.  But  this  time  ; 
very  different  note  prevailed.  Dawson's  hard  face  wa: 
full  of  keen  interest.  His  eyes  were  eager.  He  wa: 
listening  to  the  great  man  he  had  always  known.  Simor 
Odd,  buriy  and  unassuming,  was  waiting  his  turn  wher 
his  chief  had  finished  with  his  principal  foreman. 

"I've  thought  this  thing  out,  Dawson,"  Dave  saic 
pleasantly,  in  a  tone  calculated  to  inspire  the  othei 
with  confidence,  and  in  a  manner  suggesting  that  th< 
affair  of  the  logs  had  not  seriously  alarmed  him,  ••  anc 
evolved  a  fresh  plan  of  action.  No  doubt,  as  you  say 
the  thing's  simply  a  jam  on  the  river.  If  this  is  so,  il 
will  be  freed  in  a  short  time,  and  we  can  go  ahead.  On 
the  other  hand,  there  may  be  some  other  reason  for  the 
trouble.  I  can't  think  of  any  explanation  myself,  but 
that  is  neither  here  nor  there.  Now  I  intend  going  up 
the  river  to-night.  Maybe  I  shall  go  on  to  the  camps. 
I  shall  be  entirely  guided  by  circumstances.  Any  way 
I  shall  likely  be  away  some  days.  Whatever  is  wrong,  I 
intend  to  see  it  straight.  In  the  meantime  you  will 
stand  ready  to  begin  work  the  moment  the  logs  come 
down.  And  when  they  come  down  I  intend  they  shall 
come  down  at  a  pace  that  shall  make  up  for  all  the 
time  we  have  lost.  That's  all  I  have  for  you.  I 
simply  say,  be  ready.      Good-night." 

Ihe  man  went  out  with  a  grin  of  satisfaction  on  his 
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JT^wL' ghd '""  ^'"-  ™'  ^"^  '^'  ^^^'  ^'  knew,  and 
rcadr  H?1^.  7f  ^*^\his  orders.  He  too  must  be 
De  asked  to  do  more  than  ever  before  when  the  time 

wfth  hJ«T  "^""^''^  ^"''^  ^^"J^d  'he  simple  ^ant 
With  his  departure  Dave  began  his  own  preparations 

s^JaTeht'^for  T'^f'""  '''  '?.  •"  '^^^'"g  ^^erylwng 
win  S     Th-  ^°''^"''^"-     ^^^^°"    ^as  more    than 

wilhng.     This   new  responsibihty  appealed  to  him  as 

Fn^  h  m  '  TH^^'"""  ^'^  ""^P'^y^^  ^^^d  have  reposed 
in  him  They  spent  several  hours  together  and 
finally  Dave  returned  to  his  office  "^emer,    and 

the  pTace^  ^^Bu^nn'nl'-T-T  ^'°^  *^"  ^'"^^e  flooded 
me  place.     Hut  no  official  information  on  the  subiect  of 

^'anv  o^tr'^^;'."^^  forthcoming,  nor  woulX^e 
see  any  of  them.  They  were  driven  to  be  content  with 
gleanings  of  news  from  the  mill  hands,  and  these 
with  the  simple  lumberman's  understand  ng  of  such 
things,  explained  that  there  was  a  jam  on^  the  river 
which  might  take  a  day.  or  even  two  days,  to  free  In 
this  way  a  panic  in  the  village  was  averted 

Dave  required  provisions  from  home.     But  he  could 
not  spare  the  time  to  return  there  for  thern.     He  "n 
tended  to  set  out  on  his  journey  at  midnight     Besides 
he  had  no  wish  to  alarm  his  old  mother.   And  somehow 

ouVThim'' Sn"l'  '^^^  *'^  "^°^^  ^-^h  of  rtr" 
out  of  him.  So  he  sent  a  note  by  one  of  the  men 
setting  out  his  requirements.  " 

th.HT'^^'  came  promptly.  The  man  returned  with 
It  f^  !  0"ly.  and  word  that  his  mother  was  brinSn^ 
the  food  down  herself,  and  he  smiled  at  the  futiht?  of 
his  attempt  to  put  her  off.  ^    * 

Ten  minutes  later  she  entered  his  office  with  her 
burden  of  provisions.  Her  face  was  calmly  smiling 
tl^  1  .f  ^'  "°  ^'^^^  °^  ^"^»ety  in  it.     So  carefully  was 

ap^I^^lTt^Tmat.^'"  '''''-'  '''  ^^'^^  ^-- 
"  You  shouldn't  have   bothered,  ma,"   he  protested. 
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"  I  sent  the  man   up  specially  to  bring  those  thini 
down." 

His  mother's  eyes  had  a  shrewd  look  in  them. 
"  I  know,"  she  said.   "  There's  a  ham  and  some  baco 
biscuit,  and  a  fresh  roast  of  beef  here.    Then  I've  put  i 
a  good  supply  of  groceries." 

"  Thanks,  dear,"  he  said  gently.  "  You  always  tak 
care  of  my  inner  man.  But  I  wish  you  hadn't  bothere 
all  this  way." 

"  It's  no  sort  of  trouble,"  she  said,  raising  her  eyes  t 
his.  Then  she  let  them  drop  again.  "  Food  don't  nee 
a  lumberman's  rough  handling." 

The  smile  on  Dave's  face  was  good  to  see.  H 
nodded. 

"  I'd*  better  tell  you,"  he  said.  "  You  know,  we've- 
stopped  ?  " 

His  eyes  lingered  fondly  on  the  aged  figure.  Thi 
woman  was  very  precious  to  him. 

"Yes,  I  know."    There  was  the  very  slightest  flasl 
of  anxiety  in  the  old  eyes.     Then  it  was  gone. 
"  I'm  going  up  the  river  to  find  things  v\V' 
"That's  what   I  understood.     Betty  is  up  there- 
too." 

The  quiet  assurance  of  his  mother's  remark  brough 
a  fresh  light  into  the  man's  eyes,  and  the  blood  surge< 
to  his  cheeks. 

"Yes,  ma.    That's  it— chiefly." 
"  I  thought  so.    And— I'm  glad.    You'll   bring  hei 
back  with  you?" 
"Yes,  ma." 

"  Good-bye,  boy."  His  simple  assurance  satisfied  her 
Her  faith  in  him  was  the  faith  of  a  mother. 

The  man  bent  down  and  kissed  the  withered,  up- 
turned face. 

She  went  out,  and  Dave  turned  to  the  things  she  had 
brought  him.  She  had  thought  of  everything.  And 
the  food — he  smiled.  She  was  his  mother,  and  the  food 
had  the  amplitude  such  as  is  characteristic  of  a  mother 
when  providing  for  a  beloved  son. 

He  must  visit  the  barn  to  see  about  his  horses.     He 
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S  h/*!!'''^''    ^'^"'"e  it.  he  paused.    Standing 
mg  wneeis.     The  absence  of  any  noise  from  the  milU 

yci  regu  ar,  and  he  recognized  the  gait,  fhev  wfrJ. 
^L'^^'u"^  at  a  gallop.  Nearer  they  came  and  of  a 
sudden^^he  understood  they  were  prac'ticairracing  for 

Hi;54h[^S  ^r/HHeThl  ra^mVh^JJtavi^Vr^ 
?he"Sar  rYhH'/"'  perhaps  brint-ng  g^c^^^ws  o'f 

gates  Tnd  stnnH  r  ?  "^  '^^''^'^^  '°^"d^  the  yard 
Srt  K  *    1    ^^'^   hstenmg  mtently.     The  night   was 

ireatjftlulwd"'"''  '^  "^°^"'^^^  ^^^  P-"''- 

claSr'of  t"'^r"^^T  ['  '^"^^'  '°"^^f  a"d  louder  the 
clatter  of  hoofs  and  the  rattle  of  wheels     The  ^allnn 

seemed  laboured,  like  the  clumsy  gait  of  wean,  h^ors^s^ 
-gln^^thT^^^^^^^^^  •"^^  ^^^^''-'"^  -'''  P^^^"^y  S a!;  ^ 

o^netzhL^"  U^l^^^'^J^'  ^^*^^'  ^"d  promptly 
opened  them.      He  hardly  knew  why  he  did  so      it 

must  have  been  the  effect  of  the  pace  at  which  the 

horses  were  being  driven.     It  must  have  been  that  the 

speed  inspired  him  with  an  idea  of  emergency     N^^^^ 

mT'^:l  tht'  ?f^'  r'.  ^^°°P'"^'  gW^alon^'g^^ 
on  the  tr^?  S^f  ^u  ^°"'°"  ""^^^^^^^  ^  ^^rk  object 
office  ^^"^  ^^'^  ^"^  ''°^^y  returned  to  the 

pfW^  "™?"'^  ''°'''^  ^^^^'"&  ^'s  horses  on  required  no 
effor^  to  hear  now.     It  was  hoarse  with  shoutiig  and 

t^e  vfrd1^lS«  T.'"'^  *''^.^^"*^^-  ^^^  ^^hicle  entered 
me  yard  gates.     The  urgmg  voice  became  silent,  the 
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weary  horses  clattered  up  to  the  office  door  and  came 
to  a  standstill. 

From  the  doorway  Dave  surveyed  the  outfit.  He  did 
not  recognize  it,  but  something  about  the  man  climbing 
out  of  the  vehicle  was  familiar. 

"  That  you,  Mason  ? "  he  asked  sharply. 

"  Yes— and  another.  Will  you  bear  a  hand  to  get 
him  out?" 

Dave  went  to  his  assistance,  wondering.  Mason  was 
busy  undoing  some  ropes.  Dave's  wonder  increased. 
As  he  came  up  he  saw  that  the  ropes  held  a  man  captive 
in  the  carryall. 

"  \yho  is  it  ? "  he  inquired. 

"Jim  Truscott — whoever  he  may  be,"  responded 
Mason  with  a  laugh,  as  he  freed  the  last  rope. 

"Ah!  Well,  come  right  i  .— and  bring  him  along 
too." 

But  Mason  remembered  the  animals  that  had  served 
him  so  well. 

"What  about  the  'plugs'?"  He  was  holding  his 
captive,  who  stood  silent  at  his  side. 

"  You  go  inside.     I'll  see  to  them." 

Dave  watched  Mason  conduct  his  prisoner  into  the 
office,  then  he  sprang  into  the  buckboard  and  drove  it 
across  to  the  barn. 


*  • 
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CHAPTER   XXV 

mason's   prisoner 

In  a  few  minutes  Dave  returned  from  the  barn      He 
had  -hosen  to  attend  to  the  horses  himself,  for  h^  own 

aTr  hisCses"^  "°'  *°  '^^^  ''^  -"   -'^o  '-k^d" 

As"jet  h.°h!l5*'  "^-7  ^"r^'  ^^"^  ^"^  ""^  thus  occupied. 
As  yet  he  had  no  idea  of  what  had  actually  occurred  in 

?nn    V^^W"'°"^'"'  '**«  *^°«««'  <^ond'tion  of  exhaust 

!>.?  ;•  ^^'^  i*"'"^'  ^^'■"^^  ^«"^  of  the  gravity  of  the 
stuation.  and  something  of  the  possibiHties.  ^By  the 
time  he  re-entered  the  office  he  was  prepared  for  an^hin^ 
his  "camp-boss"  might  have  to  tell  him  '°'^">^^'"e 
He  noted  the  faces  of  the  two  men  carefully.  In 
Mason  he  saw  the  weariness  of  a  long   ..crvous  strain 

?el'nl  °t'^/^'!7^'.^'"^^"'  ^''^  ^y^'  were  sunken  a^d 
deeply  shadowed.  From  head  to  foot  he  was  powder^ 
wiA  the  red  dust  of  the  trail.  Dave  was  acKmS 
tobemg  well  served,  but  he  felt  that  this  man  had  b^n 
s«^ng  hini  to  something  very  near  the  limits  of  hisTn- 
durance.  Jim  Truscotfs  face  afforded  him  the  keenest 
interest.  It  was  healthier  looking  than  h^had  seen 
smce  his  first  return  to  Malkern.     The  bloated  puffines 

IntireJi^'l'ie  ^V^'^P^-jf tent  debauches.  haS  almost 
entirely  gone.  The  health  produced  by  ooen-air  and 
spare  feeding  showed  in  the  tan  of  his  skin.^Hi^eye^ 
were  clear  and  though  he,  too,  look  J  worn  ou  there 
was  less  of  exhaustion  about  him  than  his  captor.     On 

hone^tv'jn  'h-^  '^'''  ^"'  "°"^  °f  Mason's  fearl^s 
ftone:»ty    m    his    expression.     There   was    a    truculent 
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defiance  in  his  eyes,  a  furious  scowl  in  the  drawn  brows. 
There  was  a  nervousness  in  the  loose,  weak  mouth. 
His  wrists  were  lashed  securely  together  by  a  rope 
which  had  been  applied  with  scant  mercy.  Dave's  eyes 
took  all  these  things  in,  and  he  pointed  to  the  latter  as 
he  addressed  himself  to  his  overseer. 

"  Better  loose  that,"  he  said,  in  that  even  voice  which 
gave  so  little  of  his  real  feelings  away.  "  Guess  you're 
both  pretty  near  done  in,"  he  went  on,  as  Mason 
unfastened  the  knots.     "Got  down  here  in  a  hurry?" 

"  Yes  ;  got  any  whisky  ?  " 

Mason  had  finished  removing  the  prisoner's  bonds 
when  he  spoke. 

"  Brandy." 

"  That'll  do." 

The  overseer  laughed  as  men  will  laugh  when  they 
are  least  inclined  to.  Dave  poured  out  long  drinks  and 
handed  them  to  the  two  men.  Mason  drank  his  down 
at  a  gulp,  but  Truscott  pushed  his  aside  without  a  word. 

"There's  a  deal  to  tell,"  said  the  overseer,  as  he  set 
his  glass  down. 

"  There's  some  hours  to  daylight,"  Dave  replied.  "  Go 
right  ahead,  and  take  your  own  time." 

The  other  let  his  tired  eyes  rest  on  his  prisoner  for 
some  moments  and  remained  silent.  He  was  considering 
how  best  to  tell  his  story.    Suddenly  he  looked  up. 

"  The  camp's  on  •  strike,' "  he  said. 

"  Ah  ! "  And  it  was  Dave's  eyes  that  fell  upon  Jim 
Truscott  now. 

There  was  a  worid  of  significance  in  that  ejaculation 
and  the  expression  that  leapt  to  the  lumberman's  eyes. 
It  was  a  desperate  blow  the  ove.seer  had  dealt  him  ; 
but  it  was  a  blow  that  did  not  crush.  It  carried  with 
It  a  coniplste  explanation.  And  that  explanation  was  of 
something  he  understood  and  had  power  to  deal  with. 

"  And— this  ?  "  Dave  nodded  in  Jim's  direction. 

"  Is  one  of  the  leaders." 

"  Ah  I " 

Again  came  Dave's  meaning  ejaculation.     Then  he 
settled  himself  in  his  chair  and  prepared  to  listen. 


»^J  •  XM 


he 


MASON'S  PRISONER  341 

UM^^F'^'^'l'  ^^ '*•'*'  ^"'  ^^  ^^'t  that  he  required 
little  more  explanation.  4""^" 

h^AL  ^''  ^r^Pl^yer.  and  learned  that  none  of  them 
had  been  received  during  the  last  few  weeks,  and  h^ 

h  0.t.  ""^'I^P'y  '°  ^^^^'^  '"^"'"^^  as  to  the  fate  of 
ticullr?n^l°  '^%^^^P-  Then  he  went  on  to  the  par- 
of  unres^^^^^^^  ^^e  first  appeara^nce 

nLS  V  .  ^^"^^  moment  when  it  became  araccom- 
hi  h^H  W  •  r  "^*°'^  ^'"^  ^°^  the  chance  "hanr" 

elemenf^S  fr^^*°  '^^"  °"  ^^^  ^^«"  the  disturbing 
element  and  these,  he  was  now  convinced,  had  for  some 
reason   been  inspired.      He  told  of  tha    visit  on  t^e 

fs^aSVnf  o/hi^H "^l^^'  T''  ^^  ^°'^  °^  ^'^  "-- 
fh^TrV       .  !  '^°°tmg  down  one  of  the  men.  and 

of  To^  O  f  P^"7' ^ade  with  the  timely  assistance 
fLJ)Tu  ?'.  J^'tow,  of  his  prisoner.     Dave  listened  atten- 

finfsh  o?  thlf  ?^^'  ''7^  ^^^?y'  °"  '^'■"^^°tt,  and  at  the 
h^inl  fl  long  story  his   commendation   was  less 

hearty  than  one  might  have  expected. 

Youve  made  good,  Mason,  an'  I'm  obliged,"  he  said 
after  a  prolonged  silence.  «  Say,"  he  went  on  elanctn^ 
at  his  watch,  "there's  just  four  and  a  half  hoirf?"    Ef 

sh^c\"Lf  l^''V'i'.^''^"^P;^  ^°°--  to  Dawson's 
I'^f  0=11  ^^\^-  ^^a^^f^ow"-  Get  what  sleep  you  can. 
ii  .HH  ^°"  '•?•  ''"?^-    Meanwhile  I'll  see  to  this^fellow"' 

of  ttml  f;^'?  r''"^u^^^  P"'^"^''-  "  W«'"  »^ave  a  heap 
of  time  for  talk  on  the  way  to  the  camps."  ^ 

1  he  overseer's  eyes  lit. 
ea^eriy^  ^°"  ^°*"^  "^   '°  ^''^   camps?"  he   inquired 
Then^''  ""'Slj''     ^^u^'"  5^^^    to    straighten   this  out." 

ineres  the  parson  and !" 

Mason  nodded. 

arliy^^'^^^^y'''^.^"^  "^y   s^a^^^-     There's    plenty  of 
armsjnd    ammunition.     I   left  parson   to  huVry  back 

"He  wasn't  with  her  when  you  left ' " 

There  was  a  sudden,   fierce  light    in    Dave's  eyes. 
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Mason  shook  his  head,  and   something  of  the  other 
apprehension  was  in  his  voice  as  he  riplied- 
He  was  going  back  there." 

?w5n  T\  "^^  r  ^^'''n^  "^^J^^  "P°"  Truscotfs  fac< 
We  11  start  earlier.    Get  an  hour's  sleep  " 

Tn  V?Tf "^^t  "°^™*^"V*^«''5'anding  his  employer's  tone 
In  fact,  for  the  first  time  since  he  had  left  the  cam 
Mason  realized  the  full  danger  of  those  two  he  had  S 
behind  him.  But  he  knew  he  had  done  the  onh 
possible  thing  in  the  circumstances,  and  besides  hi- 
presence  there  would  have  added  to  their  danger.  Still" 
as  he  left  the  office  to  seek  the  brief  rest  for  which  h< 

whlh  TJr^k      T  •"?  "^'^^""^  *  ^"^'™  of  conscience 
Entitled  lo  judgment    told  him    he    was    nol 

Dave,  closed  the  door  carefully  behind  him.  Then  he 
came  back  to  his  chair,  and  for  some  moments  surveyed 
his  prisoner  m  silence.  Truscott  stirred  uneasily  under 
the  cold  regard.     Then  he  looked  up,  and  all  his  bkte 

he  gave  him.'  ""^  ^"'""^  '^'^"^  '"  *^"  ^"^^"'  ^^"'^ 

]Z  'I^«M"^^  to  understand,  but  I  can't,"  Dave  said  at 
ast,  as  though  his  words  were  the  result  of  long  specu- 

A^Z'    ;  ^^ '«  «°  f^r  beyond  me  that This  is  your 

?h3'.c  r"'^°'"^'  J^''  "°*^'"g  to  do  with  those- 
fh?  f  'V  \-  ^°"'  ^""^  y°"  ^'°"«  ^ave  brought  about 
this  strike.     Firs    you  pay  a  man  to  wreck  my  mills- 

you  even  try  to  kill  me.  Now  you  do  this.  You  have 
thought  It  all  out  with  devilish  cunning.  There  is 
nothing  that  could  ruin  me  so  surely  as  this  strike  You 
mean  to  wreck  me  ;  nor  do  you  care  who  goes  down  in 
the  crash.  You  have  already  slain  one  man  in^oir 
villamy.  For  that  you  stand  branded  a-murderer. 
God  alone  knows  what  death  and  destruction  this  strike 

m.  wi  p"" Y  ^r?,  ^''°"*-  ^"^  ^"  of  »t  is  aimed  at 
me.     Why  ?     In  God's  name,  why  ?  " 

Dave's  manner  was  that  of  cold  argument.     He  dis- 
played none  of  the  passion  that  really  stirred  him.     He 

crush  the  mean  life  out  of  him.    But  nothing  of  such 
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feeHng  was  allowed  to  show  itself.     He  began  to  fill  his 

His  words  elicited  no  reply     Tni-smffc  «„ 
upon  the  hands  fumbling  at  the  bowrof  the  T    ''u^ 
was  not  really  observing  them      ul        ^  ^'^■.    "^ 

in  his   mouth  and  refolded   his   pouch      PresentlJ^  h^ 
went  on  speak  np   and  hiQ  fon«  v^  resently  he 

his  words  more  rapH  ^^"^""^  '^'''"'^''  ^"^ 

"  There  was  a  time  when  you  were  a  man  ^  ri«^o«^ 

^^f  y^orVthai  timTO  ^  ^^^^^^ 
help  yo'u.     You   remeX%'  '^ou^"ran"  tZ  S"  ft 

tTne^d  rr;  ?oT?S!r  Tu^ei  T'^^^^^-n'i 
come.  Then  one  day^you  came  to  --  •  ^'""'^''P"  u*° 
It  was  decided  that  youThory^a^LrseTk  you" 
^^rVone'rher"^^  shook  h!nds.  Lyoutm^em" 
v^sterdlv      r  •  '",  "^y  ^^'^-     -^^  this  seems  like 

nam!     /V  •     5''??^'^^^  you   then  that  always    in    he 

tZ  r  ^".""^^^'P'  y°"  <=ould  command  me.  Your 
trust  I  carried  out   to  the  letter   anri  nil    i  •    i 

I  was  ready  to  fulfil  nJT?  •  /  ^  promised 
1,0c.  u  ^""Z  i"_  luini.  iMeed  I  remind  vou  of  whai- 
has  happened  since  ?  Need  I  draw  a  pfc°ure  of  thn 
drunkard,  gambler  who  returned  t^  Ma  kern  of  h^ 
insults  you  have  pui   upon   her,  everybody  ?'of  h  ' 

CT^^f-^'^y^^'y'  Of  the  maS  in  whic^  vou 
finally  made  it  impossible  for  her  to  marry  you  ?  ifi" 
not  necessary.     You  know  it  all- if  you  are  a  sane  man 

Tre  you  T  ^^Tl!^  *°  ^^^^^^  ^T  now-no.v  why 
are  you  doing  all  this?     I  intend  to  know      I  mea^to 

He  had'  °^  ^°?  ^'^T  y°"  ''---  tJrroomT'  '° 
cantL  -.k"'^"  ^^"^  ^'^  ^^^t  ^"d  stood  before  his 
SLT^  ° •"  ^^"^  outstretched  in  his  d  rectio^ 
lone^a^na  t-P'P^r^^  '^"  ''°^'-  "'^  ^^h^iness  had 
veTns;  H^f  °"  °^*"^'■>'  P'°^^^t  ^"'■S«d  through  hb 
veins^    He  was  no  longer  the  cool,  clear-headed  master 
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th^^n-  I-  '  i'  ^  ""*"  '^^P'  ^y  ^  ^"'•y  of  resentment  a 
the  injustice,  the  wanton,  devilish,  mischievous  injustic 
of  one  whom  he  had  always  befriended.  Friendshi 
de?irf r  ^^,J^  ^'-^  ^^-  ^--^  the  hu'm^i 

augh  It  was  forced,  and  had  for  its  object  the  inten 
tion  of  goading  the  other.  Dave  calmed  immediateh 
He  understood  that  laugh  in  time,  and  so  it  failed  i. 
Its  purpose  and  died  out.     In  its  place  the  man's  faci 

fnfl  f"  in  "l^^  ^^  "^^^  f*="  *  ^'ct'm  to  his  ow, 
SnTi^^"Ji''  hatred  for  his  one-time  friend  ros. 
wuhin  him  suddenly,  and  swept  him  on  its  burning 

"  You  stand  there  preaching !    You  !  "  he  cried  with  i 
ferocity  so  sudden  that  it  became  appalling.    "  You  dare 

fulfSIS?  V  ""?  °r  ^°"•^''^'  ,°^  friendship,  of  promise, 
fulfilled  ?  You  ?  God,  It  makes  me  boil  to  hear  you 
If  ever  there  was  a  traitor  to  friendship  in  this  world 
It  IS  you.  I  came  back  to  marry  Betty.  Why  else 
should  I  come  back  ?  And  I  find-what  ?  She  is 
changed.  You  have  seen  to  that.  For  a  time  she 
kept  up  the  pretence  of  our  engagement.  Then  she 
seized  upon  the  first  excuse  to  break  it  Why?  For 
you!  Oh,  your  trust  was  well  fulfilled.  You  lost  no 
time  in  my  absence.  Who  was  it  I  found  her  with 
on  my  return  ?  You !  Who  was  present  to  give  her 
courage  and  support  when  she  refused  to  marry  me? 
You  !  Do  you  think  I  haven't  seen  the  way  it  has 
all  been  worked  ?  You  have  secured  her  uncle's  and 
aunt s  support.  You!  You  have  taken  her  from  me! 
You!  And  you  preach  friendship  and  honesty  to  me. 
Crod,  but  you're  a  liar  and  a  thief ! " 

For  a  moment  the  lumberman's  fury  leapt  and  in 
another  he  would  have  crushed  the  man's  life  out  of 
him,  but,  in  a  flash,  his  whole  mood  changed  The 
accusations  were  so  absurd  even  from  his  own  point 
of  view.  Could  it  be  ?  For  a  moment  he  believed 
that  the  loss  of  Betty  had  unhinged  Truscott's  mind, 
iiut  the  thought  passed,  and  he  grew  as  calm  now  as 
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a  moment  before  he  had  been  furious,  and  an  icv 
sternness  chilled  him  through  and  through.  There  was 
no  longer  a  vestige  of  pity  in  him  for  his  accuser  He 
sat  down  and  lit  his  pipe,  his  heavy  face  set  w/^h  th^ 
iron  that  had  entered  his  soul       ^  ^^  *^^ 

Deiieve  it,     he  said  sternly.     "  You  have  lied  because 

XnJu^'  "'*"''"  '?  ''"'  ^'^^"^  y^"  J^^ve  not  an  honest 
thought  m  your  mind.    I'll  not  answer  your  accusations 

^atTintTd^;^:.^°P^^-'^  ^'-^'  '^-  ^'^^^ 

and  you  know  it.  You  have  stolen  her  from  me  Yo"  I 
Oh,  God,  I  hate  you  !  "  "  ' 

a  wi„r„th/nr '° " '"'"'"' ''""''  """^  D-«  --d 

"Keep  quiet!"  he  commanded  coldly  "I  havr» 
listened  to  you,  and  now  you  shall  listen  io  me" 

The  fire  in  the  other's  eyes  still  shone  luridly  but 
he  became  silent  under  the  coldly  compellin/  manner 

chanL         ''^  °"'  '"'°  P"^^'°"^*^  Pr°*«t  -t  theS 
"  I  don't  know  yet  how  far  things  have  ^onp  Jn  tK« 

haTeTund  fh  '''"  ?  ^°  "^  there^'n  thThirbm  ;o'S 
have  found  the  way  to  accomplish  your  end  in  ruining 
me.  If  the  strike  continues  I  tell  you  frankly  vou  win 
have  done  what  you  set  out  to  do^  My  re  ources  are 
taxed  now  to  the  limit.     That  will  rejoice^ yot^"''  ^'^ 

retort"'"       ^"""'"^  '^^^^"^>^  ^'  ^^  «P'-^"g  >"  with  his 

"The  strike  is  thoroughly  established,  and  there  are 
those  up   there  who'll   see   it   through.     Yes   yes    mv 

^Hmel:  "?hf  "^^  ^'1  "^>L^*"^'  -"''"cann"^ 

laid  out  well     TI.Th°"^^.  ^  '°°^  ^"^  ^^^  ^°^  the  mill 

ai    T  u  J  •      }'    ^  '^'^  °"*  ^O'"^  than  that— practicallv 

?n tentbn  oVr^r^^'^^-r    ^^  ^  ^P^^^  nothing fTh^d  no 
mtention  of  failing.     I  would  give  even  my  life  to  ruin 
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"  Don't  be  too  sure  you  may  not  yet  have  to  pay  thi 
pnce,"  Dave  said  grimly.  ^  w  pay  uii 

"Willingly." 

read'Tn^thl"  "^^fJ^  ""v""?'  ""^^^  conviction.  Da. 
iTcrhf  If  V  '"'^'^^!I  '''*?P'"S  °^  ^'s  teeth,  the  deadl 
m^ant  it       ^^"'  clenching  of  his  hands  that  h 

woufd"LK;ri:»"  ™'" '"'"  *°  y°"^  '^^*-  ^° 

"You  have  miscalculated  one  thing,  Truscott "  Dav 
said  slowly.  "  Ypu  have  forgotten  that  you  are'  in  m 
power  and  a  captive.  However,  we'll  let  that  go  for  t^ 
T(^^^\u  P''0'"'s\you  you  shall  never  live  to  see  m 
suffer  m  the  way  you  hope.     You  shall  not  even  be  awar 

L  T  .n!'*"^"^  "°i?'"^  ^^^  *^^  '"'"  y°"  hope  for.  so  fa 
tLLn?  Pf '''^"^"y  concerned,  but  I  do  care  for  othe 

down  ton  v'^^^-??  "?^  ''°^"  y°"  ^"J  ^^^g  Malkeri 
down,  t^.     You  will  rum  many  others.     You  will  evei 

mvolve  Be  ty  in  the  crash,  for  she.  like  the  rest  of  usj 

bound  up  m  Malkem.    And  in  this  you  will  hurt  me- 

toL^  TU  *"  K^°r  "^'^^'^  ^'■^^"^^  y°"  "ever  expecte( 
H^ini.of  •  ?  ^^-  ^^^"*  ^^'■^^•■^  '"  h«  seat,  and  a  Sabtle 
deliberate  intensity,  more  deadly  for  the  very  frigidity 
of  his  tone  was  in  his  whole  attitude.  His  hand 
were  outstretched  towards  his  captive,  his  fingers  weri 

dut'ch  an/"^  h"J  ."'  '^^  J'°^"^^  "^^^^  talons  Srt 
went  on  "/^""^  '?^"  P^^^-     "  N°^'  ^  tell  you  this,"  he 
went  on     as  surely  as  harm  comes  to  Betty  up  in  thai 

thr3;,h  '""^^^  ""^  ^°'"/^  °^  y°""'  ^«  ^"^el/as  rufn 
AI^^KhT'^^^^^'^^'t'^^''^^"^^    "P°"   tJ^'s   valley,   as 
Almigh^  God  IS  my  Judge  I  will  tear  the  life  out  of 
you  with  my  own  two  hands." 
cri.^-*"  ?  i?°™e"'  Truscott's  eyes  supported  the  frigid 

to  fling  defiance  at  him.  Then  his  eyes  shifted  and  he 
looked  away,  and  defiance  died  out  of  his  mind  The 
stronger  nature  shook  the  weaker,  and  an  involunta!^ 

stirred  to  th?P>\^"Tru'^°^'y  "^P'  °^«^  ^'^-  Dave 
stirred  to  the  pitch  of  threatening  deliberate  slaughter 
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had  been  beyond  his  imagination.  Now  that  he  saw 
It  the  sight  was  not  pleasant 

Suddenly  the  lumberman  sprang  to  his  feet 

*|  We'll  start  right  away,"  he  said,  in  his  usual  voice. 

"We?"  The  monosyllabic  question  sprang  from 
Truscott's  lips  in  a  sudden  access  of  fear. 

"  Yes.     We.     Mason,  you,  and  me." 
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TO  THE   LUMBER  CAMP 

frJ."fi,^?'  "'°"'''"e  mist  rolled  slowly  up  the  hillsides 
from  the  bosom  of  the  warming  valley  telow     S 

tlrri'^^n^"^  •h^Iade^^ros^ect'"  TbS^  Ts  ^ 

miSr^TuP''"*'^  *"^  hemlock  forests  grew  out  of  the 
Se^.,.?'  T^'  ?f  gigantic  pines  rC.  piercing  the 
grey  as  though  gasping  for  the  warming  radiance  above 

fa:f«r;^.r:^-%rr.a-orch:!;:sS 

STanT;:!^-}!''  "^""^"'"^  '"""^^  of  hTdden^Te^ 
seething  and  boilmg  in  the  mighty  caflons  below. 

The  long-drawn,  sibilant  hush  of  night  was  gone  •  the 

kaden  mountain  dawn  had  passed  ;  day,  gbrious  in  I'S 

waking  spk„dour,  had  rout^  the  grim*^  shadows  from 

Uderv^e^''"ThI""°r'  t'"  '"e^eaden-hued  foJS" 
laacn   valleys.     The   sunhght   was   upon   the  dazylina 

~rSnT^^"^'^-^^^'-"^  theWt^^S'SI 
Dave's  buckboard.  no  more  conspicuous  than  some 
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wandering  ant  in  the  vast  mountain  worid.  crawled  from 
the  depths  of  a  wide  valley  and  slowly  mounted  the 
shoulders  of  a  forest-clad  ridge.  It  vanished  into  the 
twilight  of  giant  woods,  only  to  be  seen  again,  some 
hours  later,  at  a  greater  altitude,  climbing,  climbing  the 

ff"  ''°P«?'.°''  descending  to  gaping  hollowsf  but 
always  attaining  the  higher  lands. 

But  his  speed  was  by  no  means  a  crawl  in  reality 
only  did  It  appear  so  by  reason  of  the  vastness  of  the 
world  about  him.  His  horses  were  travelling  as  fresh 
mettlesome  beasts  can  travel  when  urged  by  such  a  man 
as  Dave,  with  his  nerves  strung  to  a  terrific  tension  by 
the  emergency  of  his  journey.  The  'willing  beasts  raced 
down  the  hills  over  the  uneven  trail  with  all  the  sure- 
footed  carelessness  oi  the  prairie-bred  broncho.  They 
took  the  inclines  with  scarcely  perceptible  slackening  of 
their  gait.  And  only  the  sharp  hills  served  them  for 
breathing  space. 

Dave  occupied  the  driving-seat  while  Mason  sat  guard 
over  Jim  Truscott  in  the  carryall  behind.  Those  two 
days  on  the  trail  had  been  unusually  silent,  even  for  men 

the  ohtrl  n^  r  •^'  ?"^  '"''""  ^^''•"^  '"^^  consideration 
the  object  of  their  journey.     Truscott  and  Mason  were 

almost  "dead  beat"  with  all  that  had  gone  before,  and 
Dave— he  was  wrapt  in  his  own  thoughts 
His  thoughts  carried  him  far  away  from  his  companions 

SlnH^^'^^F  "^^T  L°^S^"d  strife  were  curiously 
blended.  Every  thread  of  such  thought  sent  him 
blundering  into  niires  of  trouble,  the  possibilities  of  which 
set  his  nerves  jangling  with  apprehension.  But  their 
contemplation  only  stiffened  his  stern  resolve  to  fight 
the  coming  battle  with  a  courage  and  resource  such  as 
never  yet  had  he  brought  to  bear  in  his  bid  for  success. 
He  knew  that  before  him  lay  the  culminating  battle  of 
his  long  and  ardent  sieging  of  Fortune's  stronghold.  He 
knew  that  now,  at  last,  he  was  face  to  face  with  the  great 
test  of  his  fitness.     He  knew  that  this  battle  had  always 

^."f,^""1i°  ^T^  ^/°'^  *^^  &°^^  °^  ^'s  success  was 
reached ;  although,  perhaps,  its  method  and  its  cause 
may  have  taken  a  thousand  other  forms.     It  is  not  in 
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the  nature  of  things  that  a  man  may  march  unteste 
straight  to  the  golden  pastures  of  his  SSStfc^"     H 

ever  be  the  sternest,  the  crudest.   God  help  the  man  if  h 
has^  not  the  fitness,  for  Fate  and  Fortune  ^rlreZs^Je^ 

But  besides  his  native  courage,  Dave  was  stirred  t, 
even  greater  efforts  by  man's  strongest  Svete  W 
cause  for  good  or  evil.     Love  was  thS  mainspring  of  h 

Kn'''°nK."f^^  i^'''^  success  wira^pL^siontt 
longing  all  his  life,  and  his  success  was  not  all  selfish 

Se  tceTfl'^tt".^"  ^'"^^^^  saw'the  swl^d3 
geniie  lace  of  Betty  Somers  gazine  with   a  hMrtfn 

appeal,  beckoning  him.  calling  him  to^hdp  her     E^en 

moment  of  that  long  journey  the  vision  remained  wW 

tZirTyr""'^'  \'  ^^^'  '"'g'^'  ^  '^<^  moment  of  dir 
ragedy  for  her     He  dared  not  trust  himself  to  conside 

enHeH  .K  ""^  ^^^^  ^J^^'^^' ""'  ^^  ">"^'  ^ave  turned  and 
rended  the  man  who  was  its  cause.  Only  he  blessed 
each  moment  that  passed,  bringing  him  nearer  to  Ter 
on  :  ^^  ^°^^^  ^""^  ^'  ^«  '^^'^d  nothing  and  no  one  else 
th.  T^  Vl^  fniehow  there  had  crept  into  h°s  mUd 

KyTSvel  ''  '-'  --  not^soV^ast^^L^ 
How  it  had  stolen  in  upon  him  he  hardly  knew.  Per- 
haps It  was  his  mother's  persistent  references  to  Betty 
Perhaps  it  was  the  result  of  his  talk  with  the  man  who 
had  brought  her  to  the  straits  she  was  now  pUced  fn 
Perhaps  ,t  was  one  of  these  things,  or  both,  coupfed  with 
the  memory  of  trifling  incidents  in  the  past,  which  had 

'liuV''  •"  >"  "°'!:'."f  "'  '^^  '•'"^  of  their  hap^ning 
Whatever  ,t  was,  his  love  for  the  girl  swept  throufh 
him   now  in  a  way  that  drove  him  headlong  to  her 
Ir^T  •  ".!?  r"  ^^^''^  °f  the  mills,  the  fatf  of  his 

wSe  dr!;;^^ -^^rAl'^f  ^"'^^  '^^'^'  ^"  these  thing 
were  driven  into  the  background  of  his  thoughts.   Bettv 
wn'd  th  -r    J^^^hought  set  his  brain  whiHing  wit  "a 
wild  thnllmg  happiness,  mazed,  every  alternate  moment 
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dil^fr.  *'*"'"^'''  ^^"  '*"*'  ^'''''^  ^^"^  '°  *»»^  ^^P^hs  of 

It  was  high  noon  when  smoke  ahead  warned  him  that 

th!  S'^kT,  """^'>'  °^*^'''     The  buckboard  was  on 
the  ndge  shoulderm{r  a  wide  valley,  and  below  it  was 
«ic  rushing  torrent  of  the  Red  Sand  River.     From  his 
position  Dave  had  a  full  view  of  the  dull  green  fore 
world  rolling  away,  east  and  west,  in  vast.%ndu lating 
waves  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach.     Only  o  the  south 
beyond   the   valley,  was  there   a   break  in  the  denle 
verdant  carpet.     And  here  it  was  he  beheld  the  tdMaTc 
smoke  of  the  '-mber  camp. 

••That's  the  camp."  he  said,  looking  straight  ahead 
watching  the  slowly  rising  haze  with  lon|ing  eyes 
••Guess  we  haven't  to  cross  the  river.     Good" 

.vlf  °"u^^^^  looking  out  over  his  shoulder. 

to  rfln  ft  -^"^  u^^l  i  7\°'"«"*'s  pause,  while  he  tried 
to  read  the  signs  he  beheld.     "  We  don't  cross  the  river 

Where  Parson  Tom  and ?" 

••  Yes,  where  they're  living." 

fhi  K*n°**'^r'^"^''^''n°^^  """^  ^^""y  wo»'d  be  descending 
the  hollow  of  a  small  valley  diverging  from  the  valley  of 

nL^      u*""^  ^'''^'-    ^'  ^""^y  ^'^^  "ea*-  the  decline, 
Dave  spoke  again.  ' 

^^  "Can  you  make  anything  out.  Mason  ? "  he  asked. 
Seenis  to  me  that  smoke  is  thick  for-for  stovepipes, 
here  s  two  lots  ;  one  of  'em  nearer  this  way  " 

shou'ldt'  .^y  Xi'k  ••'=  ""  ^'  '"'■  "  ''''=  "'"^^  '-""^ 

A  grave  anxiety  crept  into  Dave's  eyes 

"It  isn't  thick  there,"  he  said,  as  though  trying  to 
reassure  himself.    "  That's  your  siovepipe  ?»    "^'^^  *° 

'  Maybe."  ^ 

Mason's  reply  expressed  doubt. 

arr^c'^^il"^^^^^''';  u  ^",'  °''^''  ^"^  b»^  ^vhip  fell  sharply 
across  the  horses'  backs.     Thcv  =,nrnn,^  -.V  iU^:..  ^.SJ 


yoke  and  raced  down  into  the  final  dip 


y  sprang  at  their  neck- 
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In  the  dugout  Tom  Chepstow  was  standing  wifh  uu 

sTaSt-^r'"^^  ''^^  dcSr-jarnb"  Af^t^,|^tcn^ng 
straining  with  every  nerve  alert  to  glean  the  least  iif' 
dication  of  what  was  going  on  outside  HJs  face  was 
pale  and  d^awn.  and  his  eyes  shone  with  aiixiety  He 
was  gripped  by  a  fear  he  I.ad  never  kno^n  Se  a  fear 
that  m,ght  well  come  to  the  bravest.  TrsonaT  ph^^^^^ 

l^^f^^^u"^^'''^°°^•  '^  ^^«  aJ"»ost  pleasan    t7wm 
something  that  gave  life  a  new  interest.^  But    h  s-th^s 
was  different,  this  was  horrible. 
Betty  was  standing  just  behind  him.    She  was  leanina 

£7sTd'sTnd^.'"-''?f^^'.  "?  ^^"^^  were  d^nihed'a? 
ner  sides,  and  a  similar  dread  was  looking  out  of  her 

her  Zu-    ^V  ^"'"  "^^  P^'«  ^'*h  a  marble  coldness 

u  ^t  I^'^  ''P^  ^^'•^  compressed  to  a  fine  l^e   W 

whole  body  was  tense  with  the  fear  that  lay  beS  her 

straining  eyes.     There  was  desperation  i4^het^iW 

the'  to\ot'''P-^JV*°"  °'^^^^^^  woman  wC  sees 
disJttr  ie^  vanishing,  swallowed  up  in  a  tide  of 
aisaster  she  is  powerless  to  stem 

For  nearly  a  week  these  two  had  been  oenned  .m  Jn 

^m'^uS  ^"*  ^""^  ^^^  J^^t  thirty-six  hTrsS  st^J^^ 
hold  had  actually  been  in  a  state  of  sWe     Frfr?he 

outside  BeZ^Lln'^'^^^^'^"  °^^  -"^•*--  oS  ng 
outside  Hetty  had  not  ventured  outside  the  builHin.? 

whi  e  the  man  himself  had  been  forced  to  use  the  umos^^ 

"e™"for"him?  'T''     '\  ^^^   >>-"   atofu'e^ 
necessary  for  him  to  make  several  expeditions,  otherwise 

he.  too.  would  have  remained  in  thdr  fortress.     They 
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prwrured.    Then,  too.  there  were  the  sick. 

inc.   fLm        '^''r  l^^'  ^'^^  ^'''"*''  ^^  reached.    Return- 
ed Th°"\°^  ''"   expeditions   Chepstow    cncoun- 
\nainr.    fTu^-"    ^*"S    °^  lumberjacks.     Under   ?hc 
had"?onceted  ^^  *'^"'^.  spirit-soaked  brains 

works '"fno^K         ^T^r  '^^^  °^  "  ''•"'  ^f^c  passon's 
makiL'h  m  ih  T^''  ^'''  "^^  ^""•^  "P°"  h"".  and 

~  a  violent  stri;^,.   tU..   L;N;:  !;!,:^n^^^ 

He  was  carrying  fin  .  >,d  at  tn  i.mr  nd  it  served 
h.m  well  as  a  wcanon  o,'  dcf'^urc  i,  a  few  S 
moments  he  had  left    ,nc  mai.  .,t,-nt    o  in  >n  the  ^ro.mH 

S?  rrct'for'L^  r^^'^l'  'V'^-'  ^c^and'^aS 
sen  racing  for  the  dugout.  Jc  c«  n-/  outstrioDcd  his 
drunken  pursuers,  but  he  u  r  '  kiy  to  learn  how  hi^h 
a  price  he  must  pay  for  the  L  ..^  orafy  uctory  He  hf d 
brought  a  veritable  hornets'  nest  about  his  eZrs. 

onh^^h.^n"?'S    ^i?^"-    "^^^  ^*' '^'^  "PO"  himself  had 
only  been  a  drunken  practical  joke.    The  subsequent 
hap^nings  were  in  deadly  earnest.    The  mob  cime  "n 
a  blaze  of  savage  fury.    Their  first  thought  w^  for 
^ngeance  upon  him      In  all  probability,  upi  thrt^irie 
Betty  s  presence  m  the  hut  had  been  forgotten,  but  now 
as  they  came  to  the  dugout,  they  remembered.     In  theTi^ 
present  condition  it  was  but  a  short  step  from  a  desfre 
\?  ""^^^ngfthemselves  upon  him.  to  the  suggestion  of  hiw 
It  could  be  accomplished  through  the  |irl.    They  re 
membered  her  pretty  face,  her  delicious  vvoman's  fi^re 
and  instantly  they  became  ravening  brutes,  fired  Xa 
mad  desire  to  possess  themselves  of  her 

rZ  /-  T? ,"°  ^°P^^'  '\''^^'^'  '^^y  '^^'^  "ot  even  men. 

work  ^aI  r'"  ^'T  ^^!  ^""""'"S  ^*°r«  had  done  its 
.T.^n  fu  '^''"^P^'^^^^^^'^^^^^had  been  turned  loose 
fl?^  K.      camp,  ready  for  any  fiendish  prank,  ready  for 

&nY'.t'^^K'""">''^'"^-  '^^''^  untutored  creat^ures 
knew  no  better  they  were  powerless  to  help  themselves, 
their  passions  alone  guided  them  at  all  times^ and  now  all 
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fettevTeUt'trl''"'  »«i"th,„g  to  the  surface, 
the  bi„t^7of  ?:?e™  S1s:!^t*°'^^Jrth"e"v'"  "" 

tho^  n  the  huf  In"^".."  ''""*"''  ^°'  *^  ™^«nder  of 
tnose  in  tne  hut,  and  they  were  coldly  refused     Th., 

shout^  th.^ft^i'?™'"*''  "P™  ""Ptore.  with  loudly 
oSacy  °^  '•'"  "n*q"«"ces  for  the  defenders' 

Th'e'  rt  tai  rrric"rd°i!'':v^"°  t'r  "'^  ^"^-h 

f^r^tT^  S  c"°?h'1"P  wllh  «2y'S;anabi?^:c:"o''f 

Ii^^r?rc:de*d'^eaTand.iaie\'n?^"'^''"^-"«" 
with  revolvers     Ttr.?  j  ,     . . ""''  "'*<=«  *«•«  anned 

libSt^    a„Tihey''t'^ew%  ''xh'"^"'"''.'''?"  "^  "■«> 
that  b  mostsaS  Fn  a  wlan^3''?i!L  *%7  '^'^"'^'"S  all 

?nti;t''£^f  •"'"'=  •'^™~«  a'tkoughTVh^t^a 

once've  wa*  rusS'="Tf  "'"'  any  defeL  braLTuW 

Should  sUd  iXX  iftSTegnr  =^'"  "^'=  "-" 

the^rrS^  r^""^",'.  '^'^  gloomy  shadows  about 

aTw  t^r  ""•  '"'  '"=  >■-/  '0^  wereteU  dov^ 
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'^rSS''?^  '^T  ^^^  ^^"  "°  ^"«-ther  assault, 
said^i^f  1o?v:L'°"   "'"^  ^'^^^  ^^^^^'"  Chepstow 
"Would  that  do  any  good  ? " 

de^^nTshTuT'  "'^  ^''°""^"  '"  »""="""e  like  a 
"  Would  anything  do  any  good  ?  " 

peratio",ctier"ferthf„'he""''"'  ''"""S'.  ■"  her  d  J 

heJrS   "^hev™"''  °f  "-^d^nl^'n  -"ob  could  1«  pSy 
aS^Llh-*^,"^'?    ™"""S    ""■•"•     Brutal    laughter 

S^Unl  iJ^r^hln'^^rfCh''  t  ittd"'"^' 


a 
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Another  voice  broke  in  angrily 
^||.God  strike  you  ! "    it  snarled,   "  do  it  your  b— 

"Right  ho ! " 
later,  a  scraping  and  scratching  at  the  foot  of  the  doo. 

irresisUbly  drawn  in  the  same  direction. 
What  are  they  doing  now  ?  " 

b„nl'?i.M^%''°'''^°''A^  ^°""^^^  strike-leader  on  hi' 
bunk  at  the  far  end  of  the  room.     He  was  sUring  ove 

th^fjT'A'^c  expression  one  of  even  greater  feaf  thar 
nf  fhf  f  K^?"?^f'  themselves.  He  felt  that,  in  soit( 
o!  the  part  he  had  played  in  bringing  the  strike  about,  hii 
position  was  no  better  than  these  others.  Ifanythmc 
happened  to  them  all  help  for  him  was  gone.  Besides 
he,  too,  understood  that  these  men  outside  were  no  longer 
strikers,  but  wolves,  whisky-soaked  savages  beyond  the 
control  of  any  strike-leader.  ^^yona  me 

fhl!?.^  '^''^"'k  "!  "°  'l^^y-  ^^^  ^"^P'^'S  went  on.  Some- 
s?^  Ti^T^'l^'u'  '"'e  '^^  raping  crack  which 
stood  an  inch  wide  beneath   the  door.     Suddenly  the 

sTron."?'^"^' J°"°T^  ^^  ^  ^°"S  P^"««-  Then,  in  the 
strong  draught  under  the  door,  a  puff  of  oil  smoke 
belched  into  the  room,  and  its  nauseous  reek  set 
nil^.l'T  ^°"f  ^»"f  •  ^'^  <=o"gh  brought  an  answering 
one  shouted  to  his  comrades— 

"Bully  fer  you   bo'!    Draw   'em!     Draw   'em    like 
badgers.     Smoke  'em  out  like  gophers  " 

n.L^A  ^."!i?"*  "^^''f  ^^""^^"^  '"^^  t^^e  room,  and  the 
man  darted  from  the  door. 

"  Quick  !"  he  cried.    "Wet  rags!    A  blanket  I  » 
IJetty  sprang  to  his  assistance.    The  room  was  rapidly 

rhnlV  ^"'u^^',  "^^^^^  '*""S  their  eyes  and  set  them 
choking.  A  blanket  was  snatched  off  the  wounded 
strike-leader,  but  the  process  of  saturating  it  was  slow. 
Ihey  had  only  one  barrel  of  water,  and  dared  not  waste 
It  by  plunging  the  blanket  into  it.  So  they  were  forced 
to  resort  to  the  use  of  a  dipper.     At  last  it  was  ready 
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ing  and  throat '  sZtnl^  t  "Tu  '^^'/^'  ">'"^  ^*^^^"^- 
sprang  at  one  of  the  w?nH.      '^'^'^'l''  ^^'P^''  ^he  man 

tfcca^efuIly'builttarSr  '"^  '^^^"  *^  ^^^^  ^«-" 

As^l"rst''oVtr 'ELl!?'  "^"'^^^^-^  ^^^  ^'^p'^yed. 

discovered  ha  the  cotto'  -  ''^'  ''"^"'^^^''^  Chepstow 
smouldering  He  tore^fo/f";'^  °^  ^^^  ^'"^^^  ^^^^ 
only  to  relelse  a  nfll  of  "  i°  ^^  '"  *^^  ^^"^  air,  but 
been  placed  ^n"  ?he  ^h.vTn"'^"T\°"  ^^^^-  ^^^^'^^^'had 
tumbling  into  L  room  tT.  °^-  '^  ^'""'  ""^  ^^'  '^ 
on  the  outside  !  ^^  "^'""^^^  ^^^  barricaded 

priIo^'ernet'o'rrnoT'''?''\"°^^'   ^^   ^^^^  two 
out     It  wis  l^ lit        ^^""PJ^  *^^  smouldering  rags 

disaster  ^cur/ed     &':  '^"'  rT'"^  '''^'  ^  '^^^^ 
stove,andacoudofsmok^^^^^^^     'T^'  '>""''  ^'  ^he 

place  in  darknet  C  ^id  it'^neeT'^r"^  P"!  ^^ 
scrambling  feet  on  fh^^vv^rV  .  .,  ?^^^  ^he  sound  of 
happeneS.^  The  strikers  h°  ''"  '^°'"  ^^°^  ^'^^^  had 
joint  of  the  Pine  whtl  /f  ^  /^[fovmg    the    topmost 

had  been  able^by^heaTdof^T''"^"^-  f^''°"^^  the%oof. 
rest  of  the  pipe  and  tl.    ^°^S  stick,  to  dislodge  the 

was  a  master  stroke  of  H^ii'''t'^'"^.  '°  '^^  «°°^-     ^^ 
to  the  smoke  and   soot    fhi''^\'".""'"^ 
blazing  stove  rendered  fh:.  the  sulphurous  fumes  of  the 
furthef  endur^"cl''''^     '  '°"^'''°"^^  °^  '^'  '•^"^  beyond 

tab?efnd  setd  a'Se'^S  h^H^r"^  '^P^^"^  ''  '^^ 
choking.  The  strike  t.H  I  ^'  ^^"^  "^'^PP^^  ^"^o  a  chair 
out  theUl';^^^^^^  to  shut 

the  door  and  mav  r^.?    /f^?'^^'^-  .  ^  m  gomg  to  open 
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,.i?'^^^l^"*''l^-f?  '"^^P*  "P  ''^e  slope  Of  the  la« 
valley.  It  reached  the  dead  level  of  the  old  travoy  trai 
which  passed  in  front  of  Mason's  dugout  on  its  way  t 

whii"  h  ?  "^^T?-  ."^  ^^^  ^°°'^'"S  ^h^ad  for  sign 
which  he  feared  to  discover;  he  wanted  the  reason  c 
the  smoke  he  had  seen  from  afar  off.  But  now  a  perfec 
screen  of  towering  pine  forest  lined  the  way,  and  aU  tha 
lay  beyond  was  hidden  from  his  anxious  eyes 

He  flogged  his  horses  faster.     The  perfect*  mountai. 

rattle  of  his  buckboard  were  powerless  to  disturb  thai 
stupendous  quiet  It  was  a  mere  circumstance  in  ^ 
wor  d  too  vast  to  take  colour  from  a  detail  so  insignifi: 
cant.  It  was  that  wondrous  peace,  that  thrilling  silence 
that  aggravated  his  fears.  His  apprehension  gfew  with 
each  passing  moment,  and.  though  he  made  no  display 

n  L  h  ?  T^i^^  '^^"^  '^"^  ^^^^P"«^«  ^'th  which  h^e 
Kf^  ^^'JP' *^*  ^^'y  immobility  of  his  face,  all  told 
their  tale  of  feelings  strung  to  a  high  pitch. 

all  H."  r^'^J^l'."^  "^Jr^'-'y  ^^^"^  ^'"»  »"  the  carry- 
alL     He  steadied  himself  with  a  grip  upon  the  back  of 

the  dnving-seat.    Beside  him  the  wretched  Truscott  was 
sitting  on  the  jolting  slats  of  the  body  of  the  ^ehicl? 
mercilessly  thrown   about   by   the   bumping  over  the 
broken  trail.     Mason,  too,  was  staring  out  ahead, 
beems  quiet  enough."  he  murmured,  half  to  himself 
Dave  caught  at  his  words. 

'•That's  how  it  seems."  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  doubt. 
Its  less  than  half  a  mile  now,"  Mason  went  on  a 
moment  later.     "  We're  coming  to  the  big  bend." 
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ntLi!?_'^,^'S"'fi«"tIy.   Then 


mirthlessly  and  tried  to  exr^r«    ^""^ir  '^^*^"  ^«  ^^"ghed 
''l%l/^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  "1  don't  guess 

in  SLubt"''  Ne'lL^LTev  "  V?"-'^^-"-  «oth  men  were 
in  what  way  ^p'repareJ^^^^^  '°  expect  Neither  knew 
near.  ^      ^    ^^'^  '°'  ^^^  '"^eting  that  was  now  so 

Now  the  trail  began  to  swing  out  to  the  ri^hf  u 
the  beginning  of  the  big  benH  Tkl  n  Jf  ^-  ''  ^^^^ 
them  receded  slightly  ODemW  .  vvalls  of  forest  about 
felled  beside  thita  f  in^eaTsV^^^^  Th".  '°?LV'  ^^" 
curve  was  a  small  clearing  -Th!  c  .u  """^"^'^  °^  ^^^^ 
clined  again  to  the  left  ?f'n"'i"^^''^''  °"'  ^^  «*  i"- 
breadthlf  the  trail  '  "''''""^  ''°^"  ^^  '»»«  bare 
"  Just  beyond  this " 

sho'JS^jTst'atadt tht^  T'  ""r ^  ^^^^^  ^^  -  ^oua 
gleeful  enjoyment  oTve'l  ^hin  f  n"'  °^*""'"Ph  and 
horses  laid  on  to  their  t'aces&rn'"  .t^^'"'  ""^  *»^^ 
the  moment  when  f hi  i,^  '^*''"  *^^'  moment  to 

their  haTnchef  b?  the  su?den7o?t  "'T'  f  ""^  "P°" 
pulled  them  up  wL  a  matter  of  i5  T'*"  ^''^'"^  ^^^^ 
out  of  the  bu?kboaid  tri^  k/  '  ^"fl"^'  ''"'>'•  "«  ^^s 
Mason,  and  was  s^andin^'f.  •  "^  ^""^  t'^^  ^^ins  to 
dozen  men  wh^m  it  was  aim '"/"^  ^  '^u^"  ^^°"P  ^^  * 
as  lumberjacks  n  truth  fh  "^P^^^'^'^  to  recognize 
them  who  were  the  oth^rl'  ^'"^  "^^'^  ^^'^  ^'^'-^e  of 
had  been  rorcSf:^^^^^^^^^^^^  Mason 

from  U  cltd  '''?ClZTT.  ''^'^  ^  -^  ^^oU. 
with  its  pandng  horses  aL  m''"'^  ^'  '^"  buckboard 
carryall.  oL  hL  on  the  rdns  a'nd"n''""'l"^  '"  '^^ 
revolver  on  his  hip.  Their  crvd^H  ^  '^^'"^  °"  '^^ 
so  another  broke  f?om  their  midst  I^^"''  «  "'  ^  '*'  ^''^ 
and  her  uncle's.   There  was  a  Tcuffl.  .i!,""^  ?^"^  '  ^°'*^^' 

the  girl  by  the  arrTorSow  r"     f     "^^^^^^^ 
midst  and  ran  to  Dave's  s  Hr^^!?    •  "  ^"^"^   their 

"  Thank  God^' he  cried    '^^^^'"S        -^  ^'th  him. 
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But  there  was  no  answering  joy  from   Dave     H^ 
scarcely  even  seemed  to  see  them     A  S  7  "^^ 

thrust  forward,  it  was  almSst  aTi'flh;    i,!.v5S''~^  *" 
about  to  sprine  uuon  thi  m„h   '',"«.  "P-'oed  and  was 

yard  of  ,h?  ?oU'rt  o^f'ttemcn  he  halteTr?'"  " 

^"  Back";  ••'!;'"  "^  r*  '^^^'">^cKmt^-  ""' 

Of  y^u?  Ba^^,  ;roi,'XH-J5s  1  .^"■"•''  ^^  -" 

dru^ntn   T."   'S  can^Tr^    """•  ^iJ'*''  ■»''- 

almost  Shrank  before  that  passion-Ht  face     The  2nK 
.normous  stature  was  not  wiSiout  awe  for  them    A?d^n 
that  moment  of  hesitation  the  battle  was  wo^fnrnl 

lik.  a  dogr   •"""  *"'  """«=  '^■■^  "»y  '■"  *h<fot  him 

";:b^nur^sr^----^i,S^:^^ 

split  the  air  with  another  deep' roar     And  The  rel^a? 
began  on  the  instant  with  those  in  the  rrar     Sn,il 

Thiers.""  "»  I"'  ™  '"1  fm„,^ 
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Th.^1,       2  P^^'^  suggested  the  red  tide  of  anarchv 

of":  '^zrrr:;Tj:!iu7r'  t"  -A>^c^^^ 

this  radiated  the  Saee  of  at^e^  f'"T"'  '"'^  f""" 

consequence  of  the  s-ttlement  ^f^H?--  "i"^'*'  * 

feuds.     Whatever  ihe  cau^e   ,h-  h?        ""i"   ''™"''^" 
strike  was  apparent  in  e^ryd^rectio^"  '='''="  "^  "« 

.he'"utb:rr'^i;:i?'?et^Xe^^"^'  ^^"■r-^  °f 

authority  had  become  anathema  to  them      T^  ''^°'^ 

fptrto^a'^.^e^^rrj.'^^^^^^^^^ 

rights  by  a  hurrfed   garbkd  ac»u«' oT"^. '°  '^'  ""^''' 
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whose  cunn  ng  had  promnteH  fh^«;^»  *?  ^"^^  "°'« 

such  foresight  and  cunning.     They  were  slo'^^^^^^^^^^ 
creatures  of  vast  muscle  onlv  swiff  «^i!  s'ow-thinking 

argument,  and  the  execrable  liquor  of  "hi  ca3  t'h^'' 
"'^  »  hundred  times  more  deadly  P'  ""'' 

Discontent  had  bee"  preached  inJ^  ^^^  successful, 
seed  had  fallen  u^:"  S  u,  ti  "  n  ZT' ^ll^^t  ""= 
that  a  great  co„cour.sc  had  fo^egattVdlw"'"  "  ""' 

meTtTbroT;  ^1TS£"\:: .^t^r"  «-''- 
Dave's  arrival  Ho!l  f  ^         j  "^   '"^"^    ^*»e   news    of 

oT  unt  a"Lve?f:ii^/;?;h™j' r"" "  --s!^"^- 

argumfnt,     tZ  ^tlt  ^/^ule"  asT|P:S„t' «^i 

argtt^^^X'releerertr^be  ^'"'T'^'  ^'^ 
uncertainty  .i.h   noll^gt,  ^apaV "0,^1^^  o1 
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As  the  moments  sped  the  crowd  became  more  and 
more  threatening,  but  whether  against  the  master  of  the 
mills,  or  whether  the  result  of  hot  blood  and  hot  words. 
It  would  have  been  difficult  to  say.  Then,  just  as  the 
climax  seemed  to  be  approaching,  a  magical  change 
swept  over  the  throng.  It  was  wrought  by  the  sudden 
appearance  of  Dave's  buckboard,  which  seemed  to  leap 
upon  the  scene  from  the  depths  of  the  forest.  And 
as  It  came  into  view  a  hoarse,  fierce  shout  went  up 
Then,  in  a  moment,  an  expectant  hush  fell. 

Dave's  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  crowd  before  him 
He  gave  no  sign.  His  face,  like  a  mask,  was  cold,  hard 
unyielding.  No  word  was  spoken  by  those  in  the  buck- 
iKard.  Every  one,  with  nerves  straining  and  pulses 
throbbing,  was  waiting  for  what  was  to  happen  •  every 
one  except  the  prisoner,  Truscott. 

The  master  of  the  mills  read  the  meaning  of  what  he 
beheld  with  the  sureness  of  a  man  bred  to  the  calling 
of  these  men.  He  knew.  And  knowing,  he  had  little 
blame  for  them.  How  could  it  be  otherwise  with  these 
unthinking  souls  ?  The  blame  must  lie  elsewhere.  But 
his  sympathy  left  his  determination  unaltered.  He 
knew,  no  one  better,  that  here  the  iron  heel  alone  could 
prevail,  and  for  the  time  his  heel  was  shod  for  the 
purpose. 

He  drew  near.  Some  one  shouted  a  furious  epithet  at 
him,  and  the  cry  was  taken  up  by  others.  The  horses 
shied.  He  swung  them  back  with  a  heavy  hand,  and 
forced  them  to  face  the  crowd,  his  whip  falling  viciously 
at  the  same  time.  But,  for  a  moment,  his  face  relaxed 
Its  cold  expression.  His  quick  ears  had  detected  a  lack 
of  unanimity  in  the  execration.  Suddenly  he  pulled  the 
horses  up.  He  passed  the  reins  to  Mason  and  leapt  to 
the  ground. 

It  was  a  stirring  moment.  The  mob  advanced,  but 
the  movement  seemed  almost  reluctant.  It  was  not  the 
rush  of  blind  fury  one  might  have  expected,  but  rather 
as  though  it  were  due  to  pressure  from  behind  by  those 
under  cover  of  their  comrades  in  front. 

Dave  moved  on  to  meet  them,  and  those  in  the  buck- 
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his  revolver  on    be  ^Z\'t::"li^'  ^^  "^  '' 
lifted  the  re,      andTalk^  ^h/!'""'''-      '"'»n"y 
crowd.  *""  ""=  ''0"<»  cloKsr  to  t 

aep'trS;?' K ''il''""- '»  'he parse 
handie?  position'^tttl^roTrup'"  '"^^""^'"'^  'o 
him"'    '"  ""•  «'"'  P"T»«>y."    she  said    "I  „ 

Masor,  saw  it  and  (o  i^nt^r  tZt^'^    '°    '"'"P« 
your^X""'" '""'  ™"'  '  "  ••«  -«•  •'  And-give  n, 
The  girl  understood  and  obeyed  in  silence 

rank  of  the  strikers  ^^"^  >'*''^^  °^  *»»«  ^on 

circt  ^tt-'btiat'Tea^Xt^htr'"  *  '*"" 

?hVrLc^.«^;eTL^ 'g  "te^^^ 
board  saw  that  manVof  fl       ^°'^    '"   *^«   ^"ck. 

giot?rng"u^„°ir'''Hr'^  *'hTk°''°''s'''  """  <■«« 

?aw  the  |rea^Ca?Jd  ar  "s  an"  he tn„;?"'r'"/^     "' 
ing  the  hafts  of  their  S     H,  „  '<"°"y.  hands  grasp- 

u„lrdLrr^«''5aJ^l„Thoy"rr"«-  "  ^'^^- 

within  liim.  "  "''°  *"''  ""e  power  to  control 

I  "i""/,"  *":'  ■'"i'""'«d,  with  an  easy  drawl 

critet'e'ir  Twai'r  :rrr "  --  «■« 

things,  he  must  convinr-  T     f""!"'  "hen,  before  all 
powfr.'his  "s^ve  o"f  crmtX^To'S  ""'""='  "^"'^ 
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Wh^'i  lu  ^*?^*"^^^  »«»•"•  "  Where's  your  leader  ? 
Where s  the  gopher  running  this  layout?  I've  come 
right  along  to  talt  to  you  boys  to  see  if  we  can't  straighten 

Xre^h^r'^'T  "''"i^  ^f  "*^  treating  you  right; 
vnn'r!       •         ^i^***  "P'  ^y^'  '  <^an't  rightly  hear  a! 
you  re  say.ng.     I  want  to  parley  with  your  leaders." 

chuckles  Sk?  *°  w''  ^'■^f.'  ^°'"  ^'^  *»^*^  '"mberman 
chuckled  inaud.bly  lie  realized  something  of  Dave's 
method,  and  the  shrewdness  of  it 
r.J^^  "»»"erings  had  begun  afresh.  Some  of  the  front 
rank  men  drew  nearer.  Dave  did  not  move.  He  wanted 
an  answer.  He  wanted  an  indication  of  their  actua 
^r^nH  Somebody   laughed    in    the    crowd.      It   was 

masTe^rL^fth.°"'M?   ^°T'      iJu^*^   '^^   '"^'^^^t'on    the 
hi  JIh  f        ""11'  '°.V^^*-     ^^""y  ^^"t«d  to  hear  what 

rnnnH    lu  '^^'      "*=  H'^T*^'^  ^^^  8*^°^*  °f  ^  «"^"=  tO  play 

But  his  attitude  remamed  uncompromising.     His  back 
stiffened,  his  great  shoulders  squared,  he  stood  outa 
giant  amongst  those  giants  of  the  forest. 
ronW  ^'k'  ^T    '"*"?"   ^^  <="ed.   in    a   voice   that 
Thi?,^i?l'''^  ^i^  everybody.     "  Is  he  backing  down 
^ck      ?vin«  L^  '"niberjack.     P'raps  he's  not  a  lumber- 
PW  K    t^   I  !u^°^  "°  ^^'^^^  ^"-Sument  I  can't  answer. 
P  raps  he  hasn  t  the  grit  to  get  out  in  the  open  and  talk 

vou'§l?t"'?'°"'r-  ^^^-". '^t  it  go  at  that.  Guess 
youd  best  set  one  of  you  up  as  spokesman.  I've  got 
all  the  time  you  need  to  listen."  ^ 

.«*U°"''  ^?"-°/-a-t of  a  foreman  shot  him  down  !  " 

cned  a  voice  in  the  crowd,  and  it  was  supported  bv 
ominous  murmurs  from  the  rest.  ^ 

I'By  God.  and  Mason  was  right!"  cried  Dave,  in  a 
ulZr."'^  '^*'  '^  promptly  silenced  the  murmurs. 
His  dilating  eyes  rested  on  several  familiar  faces.  The 
faces  of  men  who  had  worked  for  him  for  years,  men 
whose  hair  was  greying  in  the  service  of  the  ^oods. 
He  also  flashed  h.s  lightning  glance  upon  faces  un- 
familiar,  strangers  to  his  craft.  "  By  God,  he  was  right  •  " 
he  repeated,  as  though  to  force  the  violence  of  his  opinion 
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upon  them.    "  I  could  have  done  it  myself.     And  wh' 

Because  he  has  come  here  and  told  you  you  are  bad 

treated.     He's  told  you  the  tale  that  the  profits  of  tl 

work  of  yours  belong  to  you.     He's,  told  you  I  a 

an  oppressor,  who  lives  by  the  sweat  'of  your  laboui 

He  tells  you  this  because  he  is  paid  to  tell  you.     Becau 

he  IS  paid  by  those  who  wish  to  ruin  my  mills,  and  p 

me  out  of  business,  and  so  rob  you  all  of  the  living  I  ha 

made  It  possible  for  you  to  earn.     You  refuse  to  work 

his  bidding  ;  what  is  the  result  ?     My  mill  is  closed  dow 

I  am  ruined.     These  forests  are  my  right  to  cut.     The 

is  no  more  cutting  to  be  done.    You  starve      Yes  yc 

starve  like  wolves  in  winter.    You'll  say  you  can  m 

work  elsewhere.     Go  and  get  it,  and  you'll  starve  ti 

you  get  It  at  half  the  wage  I  pay  you.     I  am  telling  yc 

what  is  right.     I  am  talking  to  you  with  the  knowlede 

of  my  own  ruin  staring  me  in  the  face.    You  have  bee 

told  you  can  squeeze  me,  you  can  squeeze  a  fractic 

more  of  pay  out  of  me.     But  you  can't,  not  one  cent  an 

nian  of  you ;  and  if  you  go  to  work  again  to     eep  ou 

ship  afloat  you'll  have  to  work  harder  than  even  befot 

Axml  i?""^  P^y-  ^"""^  P^'^^  "P  yo"*"  spokesmai 
and  1 11  talk  to  him.  I  can't  bellow  for  all  the  worl 
to  hear. ' 

.u'u'^^l^  "^^""^  beginning,  so  daring  that  those  ii 
the  backboard  gasped  in  amazement.  But  Dave  kne\ 
his  men,  or.  at  least,  he  knew  the  real  lumberjacl 
Straight,  biting  talk  must  serve  him,  or  nothing  would 

Now  followed  a  buzz  of  excited  talk.  There  wen 
those  among  the  crowd  who  from  the  beginning  ha( 
had  doubts,  and  to  these  Dave's  words  appealed  H( 
had  voiced  something  of  what  they  had  hazily  thought 
Others  there  were  who  were  furious  at  his  biting  words 
Others  again,  and  these  were  not  real  lumberjacks 
who  were  for  turning  upon  him  the  savage  brutality  oi 
their  drink-soaked  brains. 

An  altercation  arose.  It  was  the  dispute  of  factions 
suddenly  inflamed.  It  was  somewhere  in  rear  of  the 
crowd.  Those  in  front  turned  to  learn  the  cause.  Dave 
watched  and  listened.    He  understood.     It  was  the  result 
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of  his  demand  for  a  spokesman.  Opinions  were  divided, 
and  a  dozen  different  men  were  urged  forward.  He 
knew  he  must  check  the  dispute.  Suddenly  his  voice 
rang  out  above  the  din. 

"  It's  no  use  snarh'ng  about  it  like  a  lot  of  coyotes," 
he  roared.     "  Pass  them  all  through,  and  I'll  listen  to 
'em  all.     Now,  boys,  pass  'em  through  peaceably." 
One  of  the  men  in  front  of  him  supported  him. 

"  Aye,  aye,"  he  shouted.  "  That's  "fair,  boys,  bring  'em 
along.     The  boss'll  talk  'em  straight." 

The  man  beside  him  hit  him  sharply  in  the  ribs,  and 
the  broad-shouldered  "  jack  "  swung  round. 

"  Ther'  ain't  no  '  boss '  to  this  layout,  Peter,"  objected 
the  man  who  had  dealt  the  blow.  "  Yonder  feller  ain't 
no  better'n  us." 

The  man  scowled  threateningly  as  he  spoke.  He 
was  an  enormous  brute  with  a  sallow,  ill-tempered  face, 
and  black  hair.  Dave  heard  the  words  and  his  eyes 
surveyed  him  closely.  He  saw  at  a  glance  there  was 
nothing  of  the  lumberman  about  him.  He  set  him 
down  at  once  as  a  French-Canadian  bully,  probably  one 
of  the  men  instrumental  in  the  sirike. 

However,  his  attention  was  now  drawn  to  the  com- 
motion caused  by  six  of  the  lumbermen  being  pushed 
to  the  front  as  spokesmen.  They  joined  the  front  rank, 
and  stood  sheepishly  waiting  for  their  employer.  Custom 
and  habit  were  strong  upon  them,  and  a  certain  awe  of 
the  master  of  the  mills  affected  them. 

"  Now  we'll  get  doing,"  Dave  said,  noting  with  satis- 
faction that  four  of  the  six  were  old  hands  who  had 
worked  beside  him  in  his  early  days.  "  Well,  boys,  let's 
have  it.     What's  your  trouble  ?  Give  us  the  whole  story." 

But  as  spokesmen  these  fellows  were  not  brilliant. 
They  hesitated,  and,  finally,  with  something  approaching 
a  shamefaced  grin,  one  of  them  spoke  up. 

"  It's — it's  jest  wages,  boss." 

"  Leave  it  at  '  wages,'  Bob ! "  shouted  a  voice  at  the 
back  of  the  crowd. 

"  Yes,"  snarled  the  sallow-faced  giant  near  by.  "  We're 
jest  man  to  man.     Ther'  ain't  no  '  bosses '  around." 
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"Hah!"  Dave  breathed  the  ejaculation.  1 
turned  h,s  eyes,  steely  hard,  upon  the  last  speaJ 
his  words  came  in  an  unmistakable  tone  "  Ii 
there  are  men  here  who  aren't  satisfied  with  their 

o"JTnter?Jp?ng^^^^'"  ^^^^^  °"'  ^^'  ^^  P'^^- 

maf  fof  h^rafgh^r:^^^^^^^^^^     ^°  ''^  °"'^-^  ^ 

He  s  jest  a  bum  roadmaker.  He  ain't  bin  in 
more  n  six  weeks.  We  don't  pay  no  'tention  t 
y  see,  boss,  he  went  on.  emphasizing  the  last 
purposely.  "  it's  jest  wages.     We're  workin'  hours 

'ceTthe  ^e  ''  "^^''  ^"'  r  "'^'^  S^«>"'  ""thin- 
cep  the  rise  you  give  us  three  months  back      Wa 

wanting  more.     That's  how."  ' 

He  finished  up  his  clumsy  speech  with  evident 

and  mopped  his  forehead  with  his  ham-like  hand 

And  since  when.  Bob  Nicholson,  have  you  co 

this  conclusion  ?  "  demanded  Dave,  with  evident^ 

ness.  N"-"i.  I 

His  tone  produced  instant  effect  upon  the  man 

"Wal.  boss.  I  can't  rightly  say  jest  when  fer 
around^"*   '"'    ''"    "'^"   ^^^^    °-^"-f<^"e 

"Shut  up!"  roared  some  one  in  the  crowd  an 
demand  was  followed  up  by  distinct  cursing  in  s" 
o;:;orn1iy.  "^'^    ""^^-^^^^    -dmaker^seL:; 

"  It's  wages  we  want  an'  wages  we're  goin'  to  s\t 
shouted  so  that  the  crowd  could  hear.  "  YoJrefw 
us  That's  wot  you're  doin'.  sweatin'  us,  to  mak^ 
pile  a  sight  bigger.  We're  honest  men  up  her?  we 
skunks  what  wants  wot  isn't  our  lawful  rights    E^v 

boys"?  "        ^""^"^  "^"'^  ^°"  ^°^  '°  P^y  ^^'  '^'    Wot 
voices  m  the  background.     But  again  the  chorus 
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^hn.rf  .•"'•  f^^^'^  ^^""^  *^°^^'  t^.  '"  the  front 
whose  scowhng  faces,  turned  on  the  speaker,  sho^ved 
their  resentment  at  this  interference  by  a  man  they  did 
not  recognize  as  a  lumberjack.  ^ 

Dave  seized  his  opportunity. 
.  "  You're  wanting  extra  wages  for  overtime,"  he  cried 
in  a  voice  that  earned  h'ke  a  steam  siren.  "Well,  why 
didn  t  you  ask  for  them  ?  Why  did  you  go  out  on  krike 
first,  and  then  ask?  Why?  I'll  tell  you  why.  I'll  tel! 
TJtl  ?^C"  f^  T  '^''  ^""^""^  gopher  racket  instead 
I  .fn  f  fi  ^  ^^l^^^est  men  you  boast  yourselves  to  be. 
I  can  tell  you  why  you  wanted  to  lock  up  your  camp- 
boss,  and  so  prevent  your  wishes  reaching  me.     I  can 

M  1^"  "1^^^°"  ^^^  "'^"  °"  '^e  r°ad  between  here  and 
Malkern  to  stop  letters  going  through.  I  can  teU  you 
why  you  honest  men  set  fire  to  the  store  here,  and  stole 

did  th.  21v  ^"^  ^S°^'  '"  '''     ^  ^^"  t^"  y°"  why  you 

shin  to  thJ"i'-  J^^Tf^  y°"'^^  J"^^  >'^^^"«d  I'ke  silly 
sheep  to  the  skunks  who've  come  along  since  the  fever 

LT  ou?t  ^5-^"  VT'"^  ^'^^^"^^  '^'^^  men  wh^Ve 
set  out  to  rum  us  both,  you  and  me.  Because  you've 
listened  to  these  scallywags,  who  aren't  lumbe^rmen 
who  ve  come  aniong  you.  They're  not '  jacks '  andThey 
don  t  understand  the  work,  but  they've  b^en  drawing  the 
same  wages  as  you,  and  they're  trying  to  rob  you  of  your 
mng.  they're  trying  to  take  your  jobs  from  you^and 
leave  you  nothing.    That's  why  you've  done  these  thin^s^ 

L°H  ^^'  n*^°'^"  ^°?"^  ^'^^  "^«  f°r  years  aTd  y^^^^^^^ 
and  had  all  you  needed.     Are  you  going  to  let  'em  rS 

mv  L-nT  ^  T  '?^?"g  >'°"'  ^°'''  '  ^w^^r  before  God. 

ever^  ol^V  °'^'*  '^°''"'  ^"^  ^^^^'^  '^""^'"^  closed,  and 
every  one  of  you  can  get  out  and  look  for  new  work 
unless  you  turn  to  at  once." 

A  murniur  again  arose  as  he  finished  speaking  but 
his  time  there  was  a  note  of  alarm  in  it,  a  n^eof  ange 
that  was  not  against  their  employer.  Faces  looked 
puzzled,  and  ended  by  frowning  into  the  faces  of  nefgh^^ 
hours.  Dave  understood  the  effect  he  had  made  fie 
was  waiting  for  a  bigger  effect.  He  was  fighting  for 
something  that  was  dearer  to  him  than  life,  and  afl  Ss 
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courage  and  resource  was  out  to  the  limit     He 
at  the  sallow-faced  giant.     Their  eyes  met,  anc 
was  a  fierce  challenge.     He  drew  the  fellow  as  c 
any   expert  swordsman.    The  man   had  been 
enough  to  detect  the  change  in  his  comrades, 
promptly  hurled  himself  into  the  fray  to  trv  and 
the  lo:  *  ground.     He  stepped  forward,  towering  < 
fellows.     He  meant  mischief. 

"  See,  mates,"  he  shouted,  trying  to  put  a  ieei 

angry  voice,   "  look  at  'im  !     He's  come  here  to  c 

packo  skunks  an' gophers.   Him  wot's  makin' the 

o  dollars  a  day  out  of  us.     He's  come  here  to  1 

Ike  a  lot  o    lousy  curs.     His  own  man  shot 

leader,  him  as  was  trying  to  fit  things  right  fer 

tell  you  It  wus  murder— bloody  murder  !     We're 

him.     He  can    kick   us— shoot  us  up.    We're  > 

lousy  yeller  dogs-we  are.    You'll  listen  to  his  si 

talk  an   you  11  go  to  work— and  he'll  cut  your 

lower,  so  he  can  make  thousan's  more  out  o'  you  " 

he  suddenly  swung  round  on  Dave  with  a  fierr* 

tiod  olast  you,  it's  wages  we  want— d'ye  hear— \ 

An  were  goin'  to  have  'em !     You  ain't  goin'  to 

us  no  longer,  mister !    Yo'  're  goin'  to  sign  a  'gre 

ler  a  nse  o  wages  of  a  quarter  all  round.     That 

you're  goin'  to  do  I " 

Dave  was  watching,  watching.     His  opportunit 
commg.  rr         '  •• 

J'J  ""^T^  '°  ^f}^  '°  ^°"^^' '  J^^^S'' "  *»e  said  icily, 
to  blacklegs  I'll  trouble  you  to  get  right  back  hi 
crowd,  and  hide  your  ugly  head,  and  keep  you 
tongue  quiet  The  boys  have  got  their  spokesir 
His  voice  was  sharp,  but  the  man  failed  to  appn 
the  danger  that  lay  behind  it.  He  was  a  big/ei 
than  Dave  and,  maybe,  he  thought  to  cow  him. 
haps  he  didnt  realize  that  the  master  of  the  mill 
now  fighting  for  his  existence. 

There  was  an  instant's  pause,  and  Dave  took  a 
towards  him. 

"Get  back  I  "he  roared. 

His  furious  demand  precipitated  things,  as  he  inte 
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it^^should.     Like  lightni.^    the  giant   whipped    out  a 
"J2'^^°^yo"'"  he  cried. 
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CHAPTER   XXIX 

THE   END  OF  THE  STRIKE 

When  the  master  of  the  mills  faced  the  mer 
he  hardly  knew  what  to  expect.  He  could  not  1 
how  they  would  view  his  actions,  or  what  attitud 
would  adopt.  He  had  considered  well  before  pro 
the  sallow-faced  giant,  he  had  measured  him  ui 
tully ;  the  thmg  had  been  premeditated.  He  kn 
influence  of  physical  force  upon  these  men.  The 
tion  ^fs  had  he  used  it  at  the  right  momeni 
thought  he  had ;  he  understood  lumbermen,  but 
were  more  than  lumbermen  here,  and  he  knew 
was  this  element  of  outsiders  with  whom  he  was 
contending. 

The  fallen  man's  pistol  was  on  the  ground  at  h 

He  put  a  foot  upon  it;   then,  glancing  swiftly  i 

faces  before  him,  he  became  aware  of  a  silence 

complete,  reigning  everywhere.     There  was  ast 

ment,  even  something  of  awe  in  many  of  the  fao 

others  doubt  mingled  with  a  scowling  displeasure. 

thing  had  happened  so  suddenly.    The  firin?  c 

shot  had  startled  them  unpleasantly,  and  they  wer 

looking  for  the  result  of  it.     On  this  point  they  h 

satisfaction.    Only  Dave  knew-he  had  reason  to 

arm  hanging  limply  at  his  side,  and  the  throb  of  p 

his  shoulder  left  him  in  no  doubt.    But  he  hi 

intention  of  imparting  his  knowledge  to  any  on. 

yet.    He  had  not  finished  the  fight  which  must  i 

his  existence  as  the  owner  of  the  mills. 

The  effect  of  his  encounter  was  not  an  unpleasar 
on  the  majority  of  the  men.  The  use  of  a  fist  ii 
face  of  a  gun  was  stupendous,  even  to  them.    Ma 
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not  real   lumberman   S       •?  '^^°'  ^^^  ^'"^^^^^^  were 
payment  to  St?'    nl;T^'^''  ^^°  ^^^  received 
unstable  creatu^res  ^hvavs  tn'l  ^''"  i^-"''"  '''""  '^^'^ 
munity,  who  had  no  very  defir^f.  °""-   '"  T^  ^  '^^^ 
but  looked  lor  the  lead  of  fhJ     ^'"•°"'  °^  ^^^''  °^". 
with  those  who  offered  the  stronJ"^^"'""^'  '"^^>'  *«  ^'de 
^  All  this  was  very  eviden     n  ?r   "''^^''^ 
but  the  moment  oassed  .n  .  •  i  .^^J  "^o^^ent  of  silence, 
to  say  how  for  Kt  Liron  l^^^"^'^,^^^^ 
Suddenly  a  murmur  starred     In       f'"'"^  '"'^"^  ^•'^• 
risen   to  a  shout     It  stf rid '" -fJ^'Z  '^^°"^^  '^  had 
friends.     There  was  a  rv%t  1        '^^^^^"en  giant's 
swaying,  as  of  a  strulll       •      ^^^  P''''^'^'  a"  ominous 

one  put  up  a  vie  ouf  cr/S  ^r^. ''',  '^'^'''    Some 
general  din  '^  *^^'  ^^'^^  clear  above  the 

"Lynch  him!    Lynch  him!" 

andtm^oHL'tuVe^s'^Th:  "^^  °' ^  "^^^^-^'^^^ 
inevitable  awakeninrof  f'h/^  "  ''f '"^  *^^  ^"^^^n  but 
real  men  of  the  woods     The  ^^ll'  ^5'-<^\  drains  of  the 
not  so  much  a  d«°re  to  It  ^^.^'^^ning  brought  with  it 
resentment  that  th^e  men  thT°"  ^^^^''/'^PJoyer,  as  a 
should  attempt  to  t?keTn?;iH^  r^S^rded  as  scallywags 
the  rousing  S  tL  laten    h^^d"  '  u^^^ 
the  heart  of  the  letitimTfl  f^^^  '^^'."^  ^""^^  ^'^'sts  in 
It  caught  them  in  f  wMrl    •  -J"^?™^"  ^°'  *he  interloper, 
rose.   All  othS  conl-nM^'""^  °^  P^'''°"-     Their  gorges 
nothing  the  object  of  S°"^'''^^  ^n'^^"""' ''  "^^"^^^<^ 
all  thought  of  wronVs   h.r"''"^'  ?"  '^^^^^^  °^  ^^ges. 
employe?  were  bIS    f    "^^T  .themselves  and  their 
nothing  so  badfvTs  ^hi?""  '^'''  •"J.'"'^^-     ^hey  hated 
worked^•n  appltrha^nr"  "''  "'°"  ^''^  ^^^ 
fill'-p  was  gTven  "  /JTameT^'  T"^"^  ^^^'  ^he  final 
,  the  crowd  reaHzed      UclTf  ^  ^"■"'''°"  '^^'  "°"^  of 

!  woodsman  down  to  h  s  vT^-    """^  ''"f  ^^°  '^"^^  the 
^  n  to  h,s  ver>    core,  who  had  watched 
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every  passing  mood  of  the  crowd  during  th( 
scene  with  the  intentness  of  one  who  only  w 
opportunity.     It  was  Bob  Mason  in  the  buckboa 

"Down  with  the  blacklegs!     Down  with  t\ 
'scabs'!"  he  shouted. 

In  a  moment  the  battle  was  raging.  There 
wild  rush  of  men,  and  their  steel  implements  wer 
aloft.  "  Down  with  the  •  scabs ' ! "  The  cry  echi 
re-echoed  in  every  direction,  taken  up  by  eve 
lumberman.  A  tumult  of  shouting  and  cursing 
everywhere.  The  crowd  broke.  It  spread  out. 
of  struggling  combatants  were  dotted  about  till  tl 
suggested  nothing  so  much  as  a  massacre.  It 
fight  of  brutal  savagery  that  would  only  stop  s 
actual  slaughter.  It  was  the  safety-valve  for  the  a 
lated  spleen  of  a  week's  hard  drinking.  It  was  t 
way  to  steady  the  shaken,  drink-soaked  nerv 
restore  the  dull  brains  to  the  dead  level  of  a  d 
return  to  work  and  order. 

Fortunately   it  was   a  short-lived   battle  too 

lumberjacks  were  the  masters  from  the  outset 

were  better  men,  they  were  harder,  they  had  moi 

"grit."     Then,   too,  they  were  in  the  majority 

"  scabs  "  began  to  seek  refuge  in  flight,  but  not 

they  had  received  a  chastisement  that  would  re 

sore  memory  for  many  days  to  come.     Those  wh 

down  in   the   fight  got   the  iron-shod   boots  ol 

adversaries    in    their    ribs,    till,    in    desperation 

scrambled  to  their  feet  and  took  their  punishme 

men.    But  the  victory  was  too  easy  for  the  lumb< 

rage  to  last.     Like  the  wayward,  big-hearted  chil( 

nature  they  were,  their  fury  passed  as  quickly  as 

stirred.     The  terror-stricken  flight  of  those  upon 

their  rage  had  turned  inspired  in  them  a  sort  of  f 

amusement,  and  in  this  was  perhaps  the  savin 

terrible  tragedy.     As   it   was,  a   few  broken   lii 

liberal  tally  of  wounds  and  bruises  was  the  har 

that  battle.     That,  and  the  final  clearing  out 

element  of  discontent.     It  was  victory  for  the  ma 

the  millo. 
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back  from'lhel™  "ro'r  """  "'f ?"  """  ^'^Beling 
moved.     He  was  sHn  c.     a'""'^'^  '"^^     ^^^'c  had  „"? 
"ho  was  nowTSoven";  "'''"?  ^'"'^  ""=  ^"1'="  giant 
out  blow  he  hT"cefvr''Th'"""'  ''°"'  ""=  ''"^k-' 
bands,  laughing  and  ScSi-   J^^  "T  "^  ''"  ■"""»" 
They  were  in  the  sLvi  Hood  for  fh!?''"'  °    "«=  "eht. 
thoughts  of  a  further  ?tril,.i,    I      °"  ^"•P'oyer.     All 
simple  heads.     S  cam'  1=  ??'?.''=''  ™'  "I"  ">«> 
who,  after  a  wild  stamn^^r^  ^  "i  °'""='  ''""^  ^heep, 

*epherd,  and  to  Wm'^thev^Z  T'^r''™'*'.'''^''""''  'h^^ 
I"ve  was   there    foT  th7         "*  f°^K"'dance.     And 

attention  and  addre/sedV™""""-     "=    ""="   '"eir 

rid  of7.;a''t°S;m''anll4''«^^">';  ">'?,"'™  S<"  "-<'y 
understand  each  other  We'v^  ''^  t°/*"'  '°  y""-  We 
for  it  to  oe  otherwise  b!,  /'".'' '°°  '°"g  '°e=">«<- 
others  whoVe  noXtermen  ""sav°"lvH  ""'""  "'°« 
hear  me ;  my  voice  i«n'f  ^..?'       .^'  "^ybe  you  can't  all 

up  that  buck-board  anS  st!„d'"^  •.  °"5"'  '°  ''"  J"^'  «l 
_,  Amidst  a  murmu^Vf  approval  "the  h"/jS"  '""'•' 
drawn  up,  and  not  w^^thou^ T.        ,  ''""^''board   was 

scrambled  up  into  the  driWnU4r"Th"'    ?"'"    °*« 
by  both  lumbermen  and  thT^^  tu    J^''^"  '*  *«  seen 

had  left  a  considerabfe  t,o^°o?  Wor^'  ''k"^'^"''  'h«  be 
standing.  P°°'  "'  b'ood  where  he  had  been 

-c^Y^n^d  !  ;^:d  atnt^S  thf  1!;^  '""^^^  "^  '^ith  a 

he  aaS.''"'AShatwe"/'"','"r  "■'^  ^'"l<«.  boys" 
J. won't  be  4l^ar:"&t^::t^-  -«  ■  ^-ess 

5';s^«rro^«s'r|i4«'7Mar^ri^^^ 

of  him,  ■•  I'm  g"^ho  !LI  ^""'^S''  ">=  faces  i„  fS 
n.an  who  orgaS  Se  4™"  He'f'""':,  ?'^ ''^ 'he 
and  the  men  to  do  the  dirty  work  hI^  '^^  """"^y 
^  bates  me  and  wantst'^^^L.  "Ae^'^^t^;: 


'^  "*5!Av«^'-iifB''^T^*>ur^ 
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with  plausible  tales  of  oppression  and  s..    for 
cared  nothing  for  you,  but  he  hated    me.     I 
frankly  he  did  this  thing  because  he  knew  I  wa< 
to  my  last  cen^  to  make  good  my  contract  ' 
Uoyernmcnt,  because  he  knew  that  to  delay  th 
01  logs  from  this  camp  meant  that  I  should  go  t 
In  doing  this  he  meant  to  carry  you  down  v 
1  hat  s  how  much  he  cares  for  your  interests." 
of  anger  punctuated  his  speech.     But  he  silenc< 
with  a  gesture  and  proceeded.     His  voice  was 
weaker,  and  a  deadly  pallor  was  stealing  over  1 
Chepstow,  watching  him,  was  filled  with  anxiety 
brown  eyes  clung  to  his  face  with  an  expression 
horror  and  pity  in  them  that  spoke  far  louder  tl 
words     Mason  was  simply  calculating  in  his  mi 
long  Dave  could  keep  i..  his  present  attitude. 

Do  you  get  my  meaning,  boys  ?  "  he  went  on 
this  If  we  don  t  get  this  work  through  before  wir 
broke-broke  to  my  last  dollar.  And  you'll  be 
a  billet-every  mother's  son  of  you— with  the 
staring  you  in  the  face." 

fk^^uF^l!^^'^  ^^^  ^^""^  ^   ^eep  breath.     Bett 

lilenfe  ^^"^  '''"'  ^"^^^^     "^^"^  "'^"  ^^^^  *" 

"  Well  ? "  he  went  on  a  moment  later,  pulling 

together  with  an  evident  effort.     "  I'm  just  here 

straight  business  and  that's  what  you're  going  t< 

to.     First,  I'll  tell  you  this  fellow's  going  to  get  h 

medicirc  through   me  in   the  proper  manner. 

second  snd  last.  I  want  to  give  you  a  plain  undei 

ing  of  Uings  between  ourselves.     There's  going 

no  rise  in  wages.     I  just  can't  do  it.     That's  all 

1  m  going  to  give  each  man  in  my  camp  a  big  b 

nice  fat  wad  of  money  with  which  to  paint  an 

ticular  town   he   favours  red,  when   the  work's 

1  hat  s  to  be  extra,  above  his  wages.    And  the  wh 

of  you  shall  work  for  me  next  season  on  a  gua 

But  from  now  to  the  late  fall  you're  going  to  work 

you  re  going  to  work  as  if  the  devil  himself  was  < 

you.     We  ve  got  time  to  make  up,  and  shortage  b 
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got  to  work  «  y'oTnter  '  ork"^'-  ''^'"  ?'     '^°'''-' 
satisfied.  "•     "  "^^*"'  work,  and  he  was 

board,  and  stSed  w^-th  each  o?^^  ?""^  ^'^^  ^"^'^- 
man's  hand.  And  Dave  f^^n.  }^'  *°  ^^^P  ^he  big 
knew  them  tooweUtoJtT.u'''^  ^^^'y  ^'  ^e  was. 
Besides,  they  were  as  he  'S  S'""J'"'""?>  ^^^^t"'"'^''' 
H'oods.    and    he    was   full   nf'  i       ^'"''^^^'  '"^'^  o'"  the 

^endu^s  ro.  tnr  "^i  ,°4\o-r„:r'^:;y- 


r 
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Three  arduous  and  anxious  days  followed  the 
of  the  strike,  and  each  of  the  occupants  of  Maso 
out  felt  the  strain  of  them  in  his  or  her  own  pj 
way.  Next  to  the  strike  itself,  Dave's  wound 
most  serious  (consideration.  He  was  the  lea< 
rudder  of  his  ship ;  his  was  the  controlling  brain  ; 
was  a  most  exasperating  patient.  His  wound  \ 
enough,  though  not  dangerous.  It  would  bx 
before  the  use  of  his  left  arm  was  restored  to  h 
he  had  a  way  of  forgetting  this,  of  forgetting  thai 
lost  a  great  quantity  of  blood,  until  weakness  pr 
him  and  roused  him  to  a  peevish  perversity. 

Betty  was  his  self-appointed  nurse.  Tom  C 
might  examine  his  wound  and  consider  his  cc 
but  it  was  Betty  who  dressed  his  wound,  Bel 
prepared  his  food  and  ministered  to  his  lightes 
From  the  moment  of  his  return  to  the  dugout  s 
charge  of  him.  She  consulted  no  one,  she  askec 
help.  For  the  time,  at  least,  he  was  her  posses 
was  hers  to  lavish  all  the  fullness  of  her  great  lo^ 
a  love  that  had  something  almost  materna 
wonderful  protective  instinct. 

Mason  was  busy  with  the  work  of  reorgai 
His  was  the  practical  hand  and  head  while  Dave 
his  sickbed.  From  daylight  to  long  after  dark 
no  rest.  Dave's  counsel  guided  him  to  an  ext 
much  had  to  be  done  without  any  consultation  > 
master  of  the  mills.  Provisioning  the  camp 
problem  not  easily  solved.  It  was  simple  en< 
order  up  food  from  Malkern,  but  there  would  be  a 
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f1"'!i-«''^?y  *^/°''^  '*'  ^"""^^J-  F'"ally.  he  surmounted 
this  difficulty,  through  the  return  of  Liefcrstein  who  had 
fled  to  the  woods  with  his  cashbox  Tnd  a  suprjy  of 
provisions  at  the  first  sign  of  trouble.     Now  he  had 

erneeded  '''•%^^"'  ^'  ^°"'^  ^''^"^  '^^  ^'"eck      The 
Jew  needed  assistance  to  recover  his  looted  property- 

Tssfstan'rand  t  h  ^^^  °"^"^^^  gave^iSTtLt 
assistance,   and    at    the  same  time  arranged   that   all 

provisions  so  recovered  should  be  redistributed  (at  a 
pnce)  as  rations  to  the  men.  Thus  the  delay  in  the 
arrival  of  supplies  from  Malkern  was  tided  over  But 
thoug^  he  availed  himself  of  this  means  of  getting  over 
his  difficulty  he  was  fully  determined  to  rid  the  camp,  a 
SeberstTn.  ^PP^''*""'^^'  °^  ^°  treacherous  a  rascaf '  as 

In  two  days  the  work  of  restoration  was  in  full  swine 
Ihe  burnt  store  and  shanties  were  run  up  with  all  a 
lumbermans  rapidity  and  disregard  for  finish  Time 
was  the  thing  that  mattered.  And  so  wonde^ully  d"d 
Mason  drive  and  cajole  his  men.  that  on  the  third^day 
the  gangs  once  more  marched  out  into  the  woods.  Once 
again  the  forests  echoed  with  the  hiss  of  saw.  the  ring"ng 
clang  of  smiting  axe.  the  crash  of  falling  treis.  the  hlrsh 
voices  of  the  woodsmen,  and    the  hundred*  and   one 

IZXm'^Sl ^^'^^'^^^  ^'^^^  ^^^°"^  ^° ^ ^-^- 

That  day  was  a  pleasant  one  for  the  occupants  of  the 
dugout.  It  was  a  wonderful  work  Mason  had  done. 
1  hey  all  knew  and  appreciated  his  devotion  to  his 
wounded  employer,  and  though  none  spoke  of  it.  when- 

shoLeH  t^T^"^  '"  ^^^^  ""'5'*  '^^'''  Wreciation  of  him 
£Z  ^u^^''  T"".^'-  ^^"y  ^^s  veO'  gentle  and 
kmdly.  She  saw  that  he  wanted  for  nothing  in  the  way 
of  the  conriforts  which  the  dugout  could  provide 

lorn  Chepstow  was  far  too  busy  with  his  sick  to  ei- 
attention  to  anything  else.     His  hands  were  very  fu 
and  his  was  a  task  that  showed  so  little  result     Dave' 
1^  rL'"^^'  Pt"^'  ^^"^  everything  that  was  going  on 
about  bim.  and  had  a  full  estimate  of  all  that  was  iSing 
done  m  his  interests  by  the  devoted  little  band,  and. 
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strSbt- *-«■«*  «po„h™  „,,.<.,, 

needed  all  ,ha,  could  hf^t^f^'..^"''  i"»'  "»-  t 

thrown  over  hfm,  wa^  wMchtil'??''^^!"'  ''/•'■el 
fed  hungrily  upon  the  sw/ft  „^  "J^8'>1  with  ey, 
pretty  figure,  the  play  of  II^^'H'  ""ovements 
sun-tanned  face,  the  inte„,^-'^^t'°"  "P""  her 

centratipn  in  her  sVeady  seS-       "'"""'"»'** 
tier  work.  '•  ^"'ous  eyes  as  she  went 

he?erme"cf  t^tl^HT'  °^^^  ^'  ^^  -ugh  be 

She  made  no  noise  lest^he  sL  m '''°,"^^  "^^'^ '"  her 

she  stooped  and  pushed  a  joj  ''".'?  ^^'"^-     ^'^'^ 

cookstove.     The  cinders  fell  ^vk^  ^^  ^^^^ox  c 

glanced  round  apprehensive/   ^'S   *  ^^^«er.  and 

sudden  that  DaveTwfde  ooei^  "l'  "^^vem^nt  w; 

In  a  moment  she  waTafl  contnY^  ^^?  "°  ^'"'e  to 

I  m  so  sorry  Dave  »  ck         *  °"  ^'  ^er  cJumsine- 

you'd  sleep  on^ili Tpy'^^t'str^'-K  "'  ^^"o" 

„  I^haven^een  sleTpilig  HlUf-^^'^our  yet." 

tl^e^^f 'ifw^-s' t^^^^^^^^^^^^  his  smile  dehgl 

arnval  in  the  camp  H  s Imn.'? '"'"  '"  ^'^^  «'nc? 
his  bed  was  perhaps  dy[nl  our^r.^'.^^'"^  ^^^P' 
that  the  most  active   3    "       ^he  had  always  he 

""W  ^°.  be"i"  the'  end""'""^"^  ^'^^^   ^e': 

SVh  ^^^-^°^"  t^tS"  fef '  ^till  smili 
nadnt.     I »  """«•     iToud  have  talked  ; 

"Oh,  Dave'" 

B«t/s  reproach  had  something  veo,  like  rese„tn.e 
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immediately.  '°""^     °"    h,m     again    almost 

.  Yes,"  she  said  "  thpv'ii  L  ^r*^°,.tne  stew, 
just  got  to  make  the  tea '^Shf^'"  ''"'l^^^y-  I've  only 
the  table  and  repla  ed  thf  HdTfh  ^k^^^"  "?<>" 
she  came  over  to  his  bedside  «  w^^^  j^."'^^'"-  Then 
saymg  I  should  have  talked?"  Z^'u'^  ^^^  "^^^n 
there  was  a  smiling  resDonse  ?o  fK  ^  m^''^^'  °nly  now 
the  grey  depths  of^heTa^s  °vef  '  n''  ^'!J'  ^"^^'"S  '" 
sigh  of  resignation.  ^^^^'    ^^ve  drew  a  long 

sta;»ou?:hf  ^^^^^^^^^^^  my  eyes  open, 

for  a  whole  heap  of  t  W  you^  il    °    '-^^  the  window 
'Dave's  suffering  sure.     H^  can't  i/^  '^'^  ^o  yourself, 
unhappy.'    You'd  have  sa?d  all  tho?'  .u^^'  "miserable 
aJl  your  kind  little  hear?  you'd   hf      ^"^''  ^"^  ^'^^ 
cheer  me  up—same  ac         'j  '^^^^  set  to  work  fo 

that  strike4drfdl?/;,"J^3-  ^^^^^       ^-^    ""e'for 
camp  tomake  room  f^r  me      Wdf  r  ^^^'r  ^^  *^^  «'^k 
that  kind  of  cheering.    I  wTs  thfnl?  '     ^P'  ^'^"'t  want 
hard-figgering  hovv^be  t  ^  ^^^"^'"^-thinking  mighty 
-owl  fly  without  waiting  forTh       ?  broken-winged--er 
thinking's  mostly  aT  "In  do  f  T^  '°  "'^"^-    Y'TTe 
do  such  a  mighty  heap  to  t  ^  ^^  "r*  ^"^  '  need  to 
and  breaking  1hiJ:gr^''3ee::^^^^^^^  '''^"^  ?«'"^  "^ad 
kmd  of  seem  to  be  stnrinrr  ^  ^°"'"'  ^s  I  lie  here  I 

-d  sometimes  Ifed"  fefl  Ts  iM^''^  a  JocomotL 
fiemg  sick  makes  me  hate  hfnVs"  h^'  ^°'.?§^  *°  ^ust 
^as  yet  perfectly  serious  The  „^/' '"J'^'n^  Protest 
nioment  later  he  went  on  "  H.ir  ^'i  ""^erstood.  A 
he  said,  as  though  sudden W  ,,i^tl^-^"-hour  to  supper?  " 

cost  him  much  U,ought     '^iv  ,1  '"^  ^  ^^"'^'^»  that  had 

sn^-        V\  Ul,  ju.t  sit  right  down  on 


» 
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sfy^^ca^'^^^^^^^^^^^       ^°'"^  '^  '^^^  3^-  tired.    I 

m3n^  man's  eyes  still  smiled,  but  the  seriousne* 
manner  had  increased.     Nor  was  Betty  slow  to 

and  without  the  least  embarrassment,  without  t 
seJf-consciousness.  her  soft  eyes  rest;d  on  the 

tafk     anH%  Pk''""S  ^!!"  ^"^  ^^^^  'hat  he  wa 
ownTone  '  ^'""""^'^y  *°°^  ^'"^  "I 

"  Well,  I've  got  to  listen,  I  s'pose,"  she  said 

KadThh  :t  ^°"  ^^>''  yoS're'sick      You 
have  added  that  I  was  your  nurse." 

Ves,  I  s  pose  you  are.     It  seems  funny  me  net 

nurse.     I  s'pose  I  do  need  one  ?  "  ^ 

*u^l*u^  nodded;  her  eyes  were  bright  with  an  e 

that  the  man's  words  had  all  unconsliou^y  stfrred 

rnan,  so  strong  for  himself,  so  strong  to  he  p  o1 

his  man.  on  whom  all  who  came  into  contact^w° 

^ant  as   upon   some  staunch,  unfailing  suppon 

man,  so  invincible,  so  masterful,  so  eager  in  the 

where  the  odds  were  against  hi^,  needled  1  nurs 

great  pity,  a  great  sympathy,  went  out  to  him 

a  feeling  of  joy  and  gratitude  at  the  though    th 

Sht^n   "T  '""^K^"^"^  't.     She-she  alone  h, 

nght  to  wait  upon  him.     But  her  face  expressed  n 

these  feelings  when  she  replied.     She  nodded  grav 

Yes,  you  need  a  nurse,  you  poor  old  Dave      Ti 

once  you  re  goin     ^.  give  others  a  chance  of  be 

you  what  yo;,  '    ^    ..ways  been  to  them.     It  brea 

heart  to  see  y.„  on  a  sickbed;   but.    Dave    vo 

never  know  the  joy.  the  happiness  it  gives  me  to 

your  nurse.     All  my  life  it  has  been  th!  othe^way 

my  hfe  you  have  been  my  wise  counsellor,  my 

ready  loyal  friend  ;  now,  in  ever  so  small  a  degree 

have  to  lean  on  me.     Don't  be  perverse,  Dave  ^  L 

hapUes"       But''"-    ""-T'^  begrudge 'me  so  sm 

nappiness.      But  you  said  you  were  going  to  tall 

•red.  and  I'm  doing  it  all."     She  lau|hed  lightly 

It  was  a  laugh  to  hide  her  real  feelings.       ^    ^ 
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fingers,  intended  to  be  gentlf  was  cruIhrnr'^H-''"  °^^'' 
meant  so  much     No  iJorri!'  ^^^^'^"^"'"g-     His  action 

more  truly  than^h^t^In^^rerJ^^  'bcU'^?'^'   ^^^ 
warm  with  dehVhf  •  a«^     iT    f         ,  P^^^Y^  face  grew 

the  stove  as  Si  ?» 'e^  =hlrrif  ^"  "T  '"""''^ 
cooking.  ^         ^^  '"*'  *"  "as  well  with  her 

us^J'thf rd"7 '  xKiiKsT-  ''"^  "■-'<' 

and  the  grey  dusk  was  «;fe!ir^  ^      was  dymg  out  now, 

und^to|  L  L\r|  i^nt-Lr  he*?  '°°"'-    "--^ 

y es,  they're  cutting."* 

He  stirred  uneasily. 

"  My  shoulder  is  mendin?  fa«5t "  h«  .    j 
later.     And  the  girl  saHif  drift  '"*  *  '"°"""' 

bhe  shook  her  head. 
JJfs  mending,  but  it  won't  be  well-for  weeks,"  she 

long  pafi'  '  Hh'"  ^-   '""•  *,'"'  "="«=  <="'P''a^i^.  after  a 

Pu|||a-d:K?dt;tu^■t^tL*: 

out.     '  f'kno^lL"",'.'  ^  P""'™''"  h^  ^"dd-n'y  burs 
You  k„ow"X  ■"all^'thnfaU""'  {.""''.'"  ^"^"' 

"s  rd^irger^-EvitV" "" '  — ' 

'he  dLd  cal'rof  ihe\S.\^X  the ^st  l"'"^'" 
are  travoyed  to  the  river  I  m,,..  i  u  "'^''  '°g'  "lat 
to  Malkem.  ThereTwirr^n  K^T  ''""=  ^"''  6='  ''^^'^ 
on  it  will  be  man's  Jorku  ^/^°"^'  '"^  ^om  now 
against  tim^.  !t  ^in^' ^  t»^  ^  !»°f  *an  a  fight 
™.ah,e  odds,  a  batti'^  m^hiS  Ta^-^^s^T '  ^X] 
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you  are  my  nurse,  and  as  you  hooe  to  s*^  m- 

aTter  mv  Sr- ^"  ^'r'^'  '°  y-  --t  ^t"a  . 
alter  my  decision.     I  know  you.     You  want  to 

fit  and  well.  Before  all  things  you  delfre  tha 
will  understand  me  when  I  say  that  before  all  t 
must  see  the  work  through.  V  bodily  comfo 
not  be  considered ;  and  as  my  friend  a.  mTJ 
must  not  hinder  me.  I  musTKte'to'yht 
.    The  man  had  lifted  himself  to  a  half-sitt^nT 

eye's"  ^Norfh"'"'  ^/^^ -tched  hL"w2. 
eyes,      inow  she   reached   out.   and   on*»  Ko«^ 

pressed  him  back  to  his  pillow.  As  he  had  t 
understood;  and  when  she  spoke,  her  words  w< 
words  he  wished  to  hear.  Th^y  sci,thed"him  at" 
say.''  '        ^°"  """^^  ''^*"''"'  '*'  shall  be 

^  J  «*"F^*  ^^^  ^and  and  held  it  crushincr  ,>c 
round  flesh  in  the  hollow  of  his  great  palm    ^It  ' 

la^H^r  ^"'^'"'^  '°l  ^^^  u^ndtslSlLg'  n< 
patny.     His   eyes   met    hers     An#^   ;«    ^.u  * 

something  else^tirred  in  h!m.  The  pTess'u're  tiS 
upon  her  unresisting  hand.  The  blood  mounted^ 
head.  It  seemed  to  intoxicate  her.  It  was  am 
of     .ch  ecstasy  as  she  had  dreamed  of  in  a  va^u 

was"e^;it'edTo"''"\"''^V'^  P"^^  woman  spfr^" 
was  exalted  to  such  a  throne  of  soiritual  HaSf 
beyond  the  dream  of  human  imaging       ^ 

m  the  m-.n,  too,  was  a  change.  There  was  som, 
looking  out  oi  his  eyes  which  seemed  to  hSebT 
his  last  thought  of  that  life-long  desire  for  tiie  s 
of  his  labours,  something  which^left  hL  no  ro^ 
anything  else,  something  which  had  for  Tts  tcl2 
the  human  passionate  desire  of  his  tremendous 
His  grey  eyes  glowed  with  a  living  fire  •  thev  Hp^^ 
a  flush  of  hot  blood  surged  ovefhTs'rugg^ed  fea 

throbbed  visibly,  and  the  vast  ^news  shivered  wit 
fire  that  swept  through  his  body.  ""'^^'^^^  ^itl 

In  a  daze  Betty  understood  the  change      H^r 
leapt  out  to  him,  yielding  all  her  love  a1Rhat""s 
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heaven   lor  one  briefTstan  ttLn  h       "^  ^"I^  '"'° 
be^e^a^Wsion  she  daredr.o'^  ^r,oT„^7^^ 

unspoken.     His  heavw^^  ^      •    "'  ^^^^  remained 

theiS  expression  H^  Sd'  Th  T'^^'^l'  °^  ^'^'"^' 
clamation  was  al  that  c^^l  7  J^^*  °"^  ^^^^^'^h  ex- 
mouth.  But  in  hat  one  jArH'  ^''  't"^""  "'^^^  '"  ^is 
a  love  as  rarely  falls  ?o  th.  ?  .T  ^^^  ^^°^^^^  °^  ^"^^^ 
man's  whole  Sfngtha^spoke      °'  "°'"'"-     '*  ^^^^  '^^ 

Betty's  hand  twisted  from  his  ^ra^n      <h^ 
her  feet  and  turned  to  the  door  ^'  'P''^"^  '° 

J  a'  ll\T>?  '"•"^^  ^""y  ■•"'°  'he  '^r  There 
dened*  Jlfe  ma"s.e  ^TSe'^^Ulf  fo^  T'"  "'^^'J^^- 
Noughts  were  far  from'th"Stte?s°:f 'rTa^p^-^'^ 

pride  in  his  pride  '°  ""^  welcome,  of 

of"w„°dli„^™;?o  hii'"  '"  ^"^  "'■=''■  "o'd-S  -t  a  hand 

chaia"cteSfj:'^:r;x"'"''^ '°"""''  """"^""""^  -* 


k'riis"'ij(>ssi 
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as  usual.     Progress-all  his  patients  were  pre 
but  ,t  was  slow  work,  for  the  recent  battle  h^d 
the  number  of  his  patients.  ^"^ 

ThlnTK"^^'   very  little   talk   until   supper  ^^ 
Then  .t  began  as  Mason  was  preparing  to  deo 

Treambr'-     ''^^^  '^""^  of'his^ecfsion  tS 

said^  witi°l^';  ^'7  ^°'",^  ^^^^  *°  Malkern  to-n 
fn  .nfT-     ^-    ""' r"^.  ^^^"^^  °^  humour  at  his 
in  anticipation   of  the  storm   of  protest   he   k 
announcement  would  bring  upon  h  mse  f 
Mason  was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant 
You  can  t  do  it  boss  ! "  he  exclaimed.     ••  Yo 
No  you  don't.  Dave,  old  friend."  broke  in  Ch 
with  a  shake  of  his  head     "  Vnn'ii  .*       •  l   V 
say  '  go '  "  °"  "  ^^^y  "S^^  he 

But  Betty  understood. 
"I  have  nothing  to  say."  she  replied  quietly 
Dave  prompt  y  turned   a^ain   fn  thl     ^' 
smile  had  gone  again  ^  ^^   ^^''^^ 

.  "  ^'r/°V*°  S°'  "^o"^'"  he  s.-- 1.  "My  work- 
here,  but  It  hasn't  begun  yet  in  Malkern      u^ 

my  meaning?  Until^he'^cit'ng  bigln  "  up^'hen 
not  needed  down  there.  Now  it  is  differen?  T 
no  one  in  Malkern  to  head  things.     Dawson  aJ 

rmyrSfveTha't'r'  '""'^ T  -'"-y-Sea 
imperative  that  I  go.  and— to-night." 

But  look  here,  boss,  it  can't  be  done"  cried  I 

Beslder!!-''^^^  J°"''"^>'  down-you'd  never  sta 
"  Yes   besides,  who's  to   take  you  down  ?     Hn 
to  clinch  the  matter  once  for  all  ^  ^ 

inv^lTstar""  "^""^'   ^"  ^^^  P--^^"-  < 
;;  There's  the  buckboard,"  he  said  sharply. 
Can  you  drive  it  ?  "  demanded  the  parson  with 


mess  of  his 
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You  re    mad!     You    drivt>?     Ho« 
couldn't  drive  a  team  of  a  n"^^    '*'   '"a",  yo" 

that  stretcier  not  and  1  \  ^''  "P'  ^^' "P  f«>"» 
could  do.  See  heT;  SL  I  ^r^^^  ^"^'"^  V^" 
attempt  any  such  thing  •''  '  ^^'°^"*"'>'  ^^"-^'^  X^"  to 

Dave  raised  himself  upon  his  elbow      H.'c  »f    ^ 
had  something  of  an  an^y  smile  in  Tiem""  ''''''  ^^^^ 

mJZ  '"vou'^cTn  tall'  tfir''  '^'^t!/"^  ^^^  ^^^er's 
I'm  going  down  to  nSht  irr"  '"^  ^^^"'^  '"  ^*^^  ^^<=«- 
buckboard  up  for  me\nd  f^^r^V  ^°'"^  *°  ^°°^  'he 
have  to  take^h  m  down  too  It'.  n'"''°".  ^'°"^-  ''" 
'■ng.  Tom."  he  went  oT  as^h.  ll  "'^  '"  y^"*"  ^•^'^■ 
for  further  protest  mCU^^^^^^^  °P^"!f  ^'X  J'> 

Mason.  "I'll  need  the  hnS^^'^  .  '""""^"^  ^i^*'"  to 
Guess  you'll  ee  'o  t  bSv  An'  .^"''•'"^'"  '"  ^"  ^°"'-- 
the  two  of  us  in  i  andhnff  ^^',^"'J  '^'  ^"^^^  ^°' 
horses "  '  ^""^  ^"""'^  ^  sack  of  oats  for  the 

be;''m'erSyTn"'intefted^^  ^^^  ^^' 

sitting  at  VlrTnTof\L'^^^^^^^^  ''S="^'T' 

came  over  to  Dave's  beds  d^   «  wf^i  u  ^^"^  ^^^^ 

for  three."  Then  sh7  lonlf;^  /  ""*  ^?J  P"*  '"  ^^^d 
reassurance  From  h L  k  .'^  "^^l^"  ^'  ^^v^.  s^^ih-ng 
laughing  glance  ^ri^,/^^  '"'"^^  '°  '^^''  ""^'«  ^^ith  f 
ove?  thfnls  ?hat  can  b.^?H  men  to  argue  and  wrangle 
culf./     n       Y.  °®  settled  without  the  least  Hiffi 

he  must  go  '^The?efore  iJ4  ^T^"'*  "'*'^-    '^"^  »"". 
get  there  wth  thfi^l^       •??'''/  "J"^"""  how  he  can 

plain  BobcanVgodown'^°Hi''^,"^f  «".u'°  ^'""'"-     "'' 
here.    You,  uncf?  ^S'  als"  sTav  It  ^^  ""''''  '.''""S'' 

*.ViSed  ""^r^  r-'^S  '"^  -™  Th^Taf: 


'■^vn'..s:  rjc. 
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!    I 


share  the  driving-seat  with   me— carefully  sec 
prevent  him  getting  away.     There  you  are.    I 

Sus!"  ^*"'''  ^"'^"'■"-     ^°"    "<^ 

uin'Vh"''"^?  "^'^^  I"'*'  *  ^"^^  o^"  confident  a 
upon  the  sick  man.  that,  for  the  moment,  no  om 

h/?  °^  r'u''  i°.  °^"^-     '^  ^*«  Dave  v^ho  s^ 
He  took  her  hand  in  his  and  nodded  his  great! 

•'  Thanks,  h'ttle  Betty,"  he  said.    "  I  shall  be  p 
safe  in  your  charge."  ^ 

1    ^ai^^^  ^^""^^  ^^'■^  *"™P'e  '■eward  to  the  worn 
upon  heir*       "^^^  ^'^  acknowledgment  of  his  depe 

After  that  tl^ere  was  discussion,  argument  oro 
nearly  half-an-hour.  But  Dave  and  BeTty  hdd  i 
decision,  and,  at  last.  Tom  Chepstow  gave  way  tc 
Then  It  was  that  Mason  went  off  to  make  prepai 
The  parson  went  to  assist  him,  and  Betty  and  Dav 
once  more  alone. 

Betty  let  her  uncle  go  and  then  lit  the  lamp 
some  moments  no  word  was  spoken  between  tf 
man  and  his  nurse.    The  girl  cleared  the  supper 

.>  tn  ?5i*  u^"'^  ""V^^  ''°^^-  Then,  while  waiti 
It  to  boil,  she  was  about  to  pack  up  her  few  belo 
for  the  journey.     But  she  changed  her  mind.     I 

Sf;I^?u  ^^^^  *°  '^^  **^^^  ^"^  fa^ed  the  stretcl 
which  the  sick  man  was  lying. 

something '"^  '^*''''"  ^  ^""^  ''°*'^'  "'^'"  ^^^  P'°™^ 
Dave  turned  his  face  towards  her 
"Anything,"  he  said,  in  all  seriousness. 

rJu     f"^  "^^u^i    ^^^  "^^^  ^^"Sing  the  meaning 
reply.    In  anybody  else  that  answer  could  not  have 
taken  seriously     I„  him  it  might  be  different. 
Its  a  big  thing,"  she  said  doubtfully. 

"It  don't  matter,  little  girl,  I  just  mean  it." 

bhe  came  slowly  over  to  his  side. 

"Do  you  remember.  I  once  got  you  to  teach  m 
business  of  the  mill  ?     I  wanted  to  learn  then  so  ? 


I  promise  me 


iach  me  the 
1  so  I  could 
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nclp  some  one.     I  want  f«  u  i 
a  d/fferent  •  some  one  ^hiMimi^  dT  °"^  "°^-    B"t  it's 
-I  haven't  forgotten  Tlin^^\u-     ^°'?  understand  ?    I 
Will  you  let  me  help  youf  vi"/  '  ^'^'V"^"^  y°"- 
Not  until  your  arm  isb^Zl"  ^LT""^  ^°  ^"  "°^' 
knees  at  his  bedside.   "DavJ'dnn'.     r   "^^  "P°"  her 
just  give  your  orders  to  m\  '  ,°".  ,"=^"»«  me.    VSu  shall 
out.     We-you  and      t^/ether""  'n"  '^'^  ^'^  ^^^^"^d 
the  success  that  I  know  is^ljn  ~   !^  '""  y^"*"  '"«"s  to 
no.  Dave-dear  "         "^ '*  ^^oing  to  be  yours.    Don't  say 

had  no  intention  of  ~fii,!n„  i.  *^..  '*''^°''=  him.  He 
,  looking  deep  down  i«o  the       '  "".v  ^  *"  'ooki-g! 

.hat  wjj.  beating  ^itC  he''  ^r""'  "°"'*"''  "^^ 
I  for  such  a  mSte'Va^'"^-  "  »"'>"''«"'<  ^od  Almighty 
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AT  MIDNIGHT 

The  silence  of  the  night  was  unbroken.  Tl 
oi  the  Ked  Sand  Rjver  was  wrapt  in  a  peace  s 
had  never  known  since  Dave  had  first  brouch 
the  restless  activity  of  his  American  spirit.  Bi 
a  depressing  peace  to  the  dwellers  in  the  valN 
portended  disaster.  No  word  had  reached  thei 
prospects  at  the  mill,  only  a  vague  rumour  had  s 
the  doings  at  the  lumber  camp.  Dave  knew  t 
of  silence  m  such  matters,  and  he  had  taken 
enforce  silence  on  all  who  were  in  a  position  to  e 
the  minds  which  thirsted  for  such  information, 
f »,;  !i*°r?^  °^  Malkern  were  waiting,  waiting  ft 
thing  definite  on  the  part  of  the  master  of  the  mi 
him  depended  their  future  movements.     The  r 

^  I  ."'^  ^^1"  *^°"^^  ^^^  ^°'''«  o^  repairing  had  be 
pleted.  But.  as  yet,  they  had  not  lost  faith  in  t 
who  had  piloted  them  through  all  the  shoals  ( 
struggles  to  the  haven  of  comparative  pre 
However  the  calm,  the  unwonted  silence  of  th 
depressed  and  worried  them.  They  longed 
drone,  however  monotonous,  of  the  mill.     They  1 

*u  .  *i"^*"*  **^^*  ^^*^'''  ^^^«'s  of  life  were  well  oil 
that  they  were  driving  pleasantly  along  their  set  t 
the  terminal  of  success. 

fi,  J^*  1^^"%-?^  '''"^^^  ^^^P*  *"  was  intense  act 
fof  ?vl  f •  u^^  '"^"  ^^"^  ^'^e"  gathered  togethe 
late  that  night,  and  the  army  of  workers  was  on< 
coniplete.  The  sawyers  were  at  their  saws,  oili 
fitting,  and  generally  making  ready  for  irork 
engineers  were  at   their  engines,  the  firemen  a 
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smoking,  pcavey  in  h^nH  IL    ?  ^^  ["^'^  ^^^^  ^^t  around 

them.    The  checkers  wcreTthl;  "  ^°'^'''  *=°"'^  »«nd 
boys  were  "shooting  crrps"  at  ?h. *?''.'•  ^"^'  *^^  ^»"y 
The  mill,  like  a  resting  ^tSt  IvL      ^"^^  °^  ^^'^^  ^»^°ot« 
was  bursting  with  a  lain  J  JI   ^    ?  P*"®"*^  "*^n  his  back 
needed  the  con    oit^-if^i  ,^  ^^^^^^  .^^^'^'^^  ^^^t  onT; 

an  effort  such  as  Malkem  had^.i  "^°''°P'to  drive  it  to 
perhaps,  Malkern  would  never  ^e/r"  ^^^^•^"chas. 
Dave's  office,  that  Will  lav  waf^j,-     ^^'"•     '^"^  '"s«dc 

It  was  a  curious  scene^^.-^^i''*'?:?  ^"^  ^^'^'"g- 
had  been  largely  "convene  '%t   h'  °'*^'"-     ^^^  P'«« 
had  returned     It  wasTa     J^^f^^  "'^l^*^'- ^^  the  mills 
the  feminine  touch  about  thi  nl'°°'"'  *^^'^  <'ffice.  and 
gruousin  the  office  of  such  a  m^^^  "J?"  ^"'^^  '^^^''^n- 
ust  now  Dave?  control  w=    ^^,"  ^'.  ^*^«-     B"t  then 
In  this  room  heVeWed  to  tnott^  °^  ^.'"'"  ^^^'^'^^ 
m  the  hands  of  women  fok    thlf'  t!!*^°"ty.     He  was 
had  no  word  to  sa^Tn  thV  1    ^  "'  ^''  ^°^V     »'^-     He 
and  he  was  only  Armitted  "^^^^^^  ■    'oom. 

It  was  eleven  o^lo^k!nH V-    "'^  *V'  *=°"*'  '       ^  'de 

to  take  her  dep"artu[:^''sTnce  Ws  "eturn'  ^  Vi^^^""^ 
she  was  her  son'«j  alm^o*.  return  from  the  camu 

chief  conc:;nTa:  ?Jr"the  mmttsid"^"^?"^!,    B^«y'^ 
execution  of  the  man'sorS.^  1   outside,  and  the  careful 

a  share  of  the  nu^fnV  but  n„  °  ''"        "'^"-    ^^^  '"^^ 

;;Z7o  Z^:'4l':ittt'i.  ^"^'k""^'"^  -^"^  her 
VouVe  had  a  lonrtard^daV°.^°,T  ■""".=■  »"d  'o  bed. 
you-  Dave  is  J^P'„!2,f  °„=T;,''"<'  ''"I  g°ing  to  relieve 
"  maybe  lie'll  be  bette-ln  if  ^  '"^'^^''  "'*  »  ™"e. 
«>«  logs  dowT  g^''SySi^  andTh™'"^,  "'""•=*« 
f"val  in  tlie  bJm  u^Fdo  m™.  .  "~'  f"^  *«r 
•"o.™  Shoulder  than  ^iX^E  .'ndT^rut  '^' 
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be  off  with  you.     I  shall  be  here  all  night 
intend  to  rest  till  the  first  log  enters  the  boor 

The  old  woman  rose  wearily  from  her  rockii 
at  her  boys  bedside.  Her  worn  face  was  tired, 
age  the  strain  of  nursing  was  very  heavy.  Bu 
ever  weakness  there  was  in  her  body,  her  spirit 
strong  as  the  younger  woman's.  Her  boy  was  si 
nothmg  else  could  compare  with  a  disaster 
nature.  But  now  she  was  ready  to  go,  for  so 
been  arranged  between  them  earlier 

She  crossed  to  Betty's  side,  and.  placing  hei 
chSks  shoulder,  kissed  her  tenderly  c 

"  ?-°^  ^l?,^.  ?"^  ^^^P  "°"'  dearie,"  she  said,  wit 
emotion.    "I'd^ike  to  tell  you  all  I  feel,  but  J 
You  re  our  guardian  angel— Dave's  and  mine, 
nigftt. 

"Good-night,  mother  dear,"  said  the  girl,  he 
brightening  with  a  suspicion  of  tears.  Then  m 
assumption  of  lightness  which  helped  to  disgui 
real  feelings,  "Now   don't  you  stay  awake.    G< 

mills^"        '^"'*~"**"  *^^  "corning  you  shall  hea 

The  old  woman  nodded  and  smiled.    Next 
boy  she  loved  this  motherless  girl  best  in  the 
bhe  gathered  up  her  few  belongings  and  went 
bedside.     Bending  over  the  sick  man  she  kiss 
rugged  face  tenderly.     For  a  moment  one  grea 
held  her  in  its  tremendous  embrace,  then  she  t( 
out  of  the  room. 

Betty  took  her  rocking-chair.  She  sat  bad 
rocked  herself  in  silence  for  some  moments.  He 
wandered  over  the  curious  little  room,  noting  the  < 
of  It  as  though  hugging  to  herself  the  memory  . 
smallest  trifle  that  concerned  this  wonderful  tin/ 
was  hers. 

There  was  Dave's  desk  before  the  window.     I 
hers  now     There  were  the  vast  tomes  that  record( 
output  of  lumber.     She  had   spent  hours  over 
calculating  figures  for  the  man  beside  her.    There 
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a  new  world  a^worMi^whfch    h™"*  ""''"=''  ""'  '""> 

bu.  which  had  stlong'i:Sm2rt"hS'h°rr^^' 
come  to  regard  her  tehef  TnThe^^'tence  as  a  1°'' 
dream,  a  mere  vanity  existence  as  a  mere 

her"andM,rh"="'"''"'  *'"/. 'W^. 'hat  had  happened  to 
ll  almost  m:derXw°''k'irhe"f°^^ 

to  his  steady,  crrnXv^yr""^  ''^  '"''^'""^ 

.0  b^getti„g'n2;1;iw?.?"^^-  ""^"^  ™-'  "■•'  -ght 
The  girl  nodded. 

"I  don't  see  how  we  can   tell  evarfh,    k.,*         i 
anything  eoes  wmna-  fV,»  ^4.  1       ^^^^^'X.  but— unless 

■-fore  la^Sl-Jht^Ts  *L^1o'Tint°of  D^' '■  "ii^" 
ey«  sparkled  with  delifht  at  the  ^t         ''      "" 

e.^e?Anroa^i:aX\[rw:^:;r~.-  his 
^  ou  re  a  great  little  woman,  Betty."  he  said  at  last. 
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••  When  I  think  of  all  you  have  done  for  me- 
just  feel  that  my  life  can  never  be  long  enougl 
pay  you  in.  Throughout  this  business  you  hav 
my  second  self,  with  all  the  freshness  and  enth 
of  a  mind  and  heart  thrilling  with  youthful  streu] 
can  never  forget  the  journey  down  from  the 
When  I  think  of  the  awful  physical  strain  yo\ 
have  gone  through,  driving  day  and  night, 
prisoner  beside  you,  and  a  useless  hulk  of  a  mar 
behind,  I  marvel.  When  I  think  that  you  had 
everything,  feed  us,  camp  for  us,  see  to  the  hor 
us,  it  all  seems  like  -ome  fantastic  dream.  H< 
.  ^u  do  it  ?  How  did  I  come  to  let  you  ?  It  mai 
siaile  to  think  that  I,  in  my  manly  superiority, 
lolled  about  with  a  revolver  handy  to  en  for 
prisoner's  obedience  to  your  orders.  Ah,  little  I 
can  op'y  thank  Almighty  God  that  I  have  beei 
with  such  a  little— friend." 

The  girl  laid  the  tips  of  her  fingers  over  his  m< 
"  You  mustn't  say  these  things,"  she  said,  in  a  tl 
voice.  "We— you  and  I— are  just  here  toget 
work  out  your— your  plans.  God  has  been  ver 
good  to  me  that  He  has  given  me  the  power,  in  h< 
small  a  degree,  to  help  you.  Now  let  us  put 
things  from  our  minds  for  a  time  and  be— be  pn 
Talking  of  our  prisoner,  what  are  you  going  to  d 
— poor  Jim  ?  " 

It  was  some  moments  before  Dave  answered  h 
was  not  that  he  had  no  answer  to  her  question,  b 
words  had  sent  his  mind  wandering  off  among  Ion 
days.  He  was  thinking  of  the  young  lad  he  I 
ardently  tried  to  befriend.  He  was  thinking  ( 
"  poor  Jim  "  of  ther  and  now.  He  was  recalliui 
day  when  those  two  had  come  to  him  with  their 
with  their  youthful  hope  of  the  future,  and  of  al 
day  had  meant  to  him.  They  had  planned,  h 
planned,  and  now  it  was  all  so— different.  His  ir 
tion  was  to  show  this  man  lenience,  but  his  incli 
had  no  power  to  alter  his  resolve. 

When  he  spoke  there  was  no  resentment  in  hi; 
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he"i,r"'TP"  '°  te".  Simon  Odd  to  bring  him  here," 
•  t^    ■.  J*"*"  he  s™'«i.    "  I  intend  him  to  spend  the 

thfrive"  •  ""■       ''"  '■'•  ""*"  *"'  ""'  '°e  «"""  down 
"  What  are  you  going  to  do  ? " 
The  man's  smile  increased  in  tenderness. 
.  ,^°?  *  ^^"■y  yo"'-  little  head  about  that,  Betty."  he 

ut  TM  "^-'k  '^!"^'  ^^•^'^  "^"^*  ^  ^a>d  between 
us.  Thmgs  which  only  men  can  say  to  men.  I  promis- 
you  hr  ^,11  be  free  to  go  when  the  mill  starts  work- 
but   not  until  then."     His  eyes  grew  stern.      "  I  owe 

J^Jth'vn';;"'^^  ^'''K  ^f  ^^"i  °"'  "  'hat  I  must  be  frank 
with  you.  So  much  depends  upon  our  starting  work 
again  that  I  cannot  let  him  go  until  that  happens  " 

And  if— just  supposing— that  does  not  happc     -I 
mean,  supposing,  through  his  agency,  the  mill  remains 

Ja^»  cannot  answer  you.     I  have  only  one  thing  to 
add.      Dave  had  raised  himself  upon  his  elbow,  and  his 
face  was  hard  and  set.    "  No  man  may  bring  riin  upon 
a  community  to  satisfy  his  own  mean  desires,  hi-  revenge 
however  that  revenge  may  be  justified.     If  we  fail    if 

hefp  hCi  r'*°       ""^^^  '°  '"^^''  ^^''°"^''  ^^^^  man-God 

The  girl  was  facing  him  now.     Her  two  hands  were 
outstretched  appealingJy. 

r,vlf?*'<?^''f'  i^°"'^  r"  J"^S^  ^'""^     Have  you  the 
right  ?    Surely  there  is  but  one  judge,  and  His  alone  is  th 
rignt  to  condemn  weak,  erring  human  nature.     Surelv  it 
IS  not  for  you— us."  ^ 

Dave  dropped  back  upon  his  pillow.  There  was  no 
relenting  in  his  eyes. 

•*"^^.°^^  "^""/^  "^h*"  J"^S^  h*'"'"  he  said  in  a  hard 
vo^e.       What  I  may  do  is  between  him  and  me  " 

Betty  looked  at  him  long  and  earnestly.  Then  she 
rose  from  her  chair. 

"So  be  it,  Dave.  I  ask  you  but  one  thing.  Deal 
with  him  as  your  heart  prompts  you,  and  not  as  your 


296 


THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  AXE 


head  dictates.     I  will  send  him  to  you,  and  wi 
back  again— when  the  mill  is  at  work." 

Their  eyes  met  in  one  long  ardent  gaze.    Tl 
nodded,  and  the  smil-  in  his  eyes  was  very,  very 

•'Yes.  Betty.    Don't  leave  me  too  lon^-fc 
without  you  now."  ^ 

^^  The  girl's  eyes  dropped  before  the  light  she  be 

And  she  hurried  out  of  the  room. 
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CHAPTER   XXXII 
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while  the  mills  were  idle  a^H  ih  i^'J^J?"  ^  8"°'" 
away  where  curious  evefwUf  .^^°  ■'"*''  *"■"  ««:«««1 
was  closely  McupiL  wTth  th.  '*''y- '°  ''''*=°''"  him. 
mills.  She  had  to^sciSh  »  P'^P^^''^^  at  the  othe; 
messenger  ha^nl  fS  s^^  ™T"^"  '»  Wm,  and  the 
latter  tSprocure  Ws  prisoner^nMh  '"^\'!««^='0'  for  the 
himself.  All  thirt^k  ?  i^  ?■  **"'' '"'"  "^^f  »°  Dave 
a  half,  which  3e^^*'°."?  '"".«•  "^^'X  an  hour  and 

Trusitt  ..ach"^tVe'o*Se°Sh."  fs^oT"""^  ""^"^ 
charge's  should"  *''"""'^'  ^"'^  »*o°d  dose  behind  his 

^«^^p.'^de^rg-iti?ti;is:-"----p 

iiifX  u^p^'beTre^^^rg?"-"^  ""^  *'"«'"'  P-P 

cold'^^^rw^  ""«'*=  "o"  '■-?»  '^'■ind  hin,.    His 
him.  4o.  Sect"y:td"';"ea:t°.„'^''Kf:  11f  fc5™"?> 
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blankets,  and  in  it  was  a  revolver.     He  laid  the 
on   he  blanket  and  his  fingers  rested  on  the  bult 
Jim  Truscott  watched  his  movements   but  h 

wfthou^hTr''""^'  *'if"  °"^  of  active  mterest 
his  thoughts  were  at  the  moment  it  would  hav 

pleasant,  if  one  judged  from   the  lowering  exc 
of  his  weak  face.     The  active  hatred  which^ 
recently  displayed  in   Dave's  presence  seemed 
lacking  now.     It  almost  seemed  as  though  the 
handling  he  had   been   treated  to,  the  flSure 
schemes  for  Dave's  ruin,  had  dulled  the  edge 

toTlw^T'f'^i    I^^-«  as  though  he  were  ifdi 
to  the  object  of  the  meeting,  to  its  outcome.    I 
not  even  seerri  to  appreciate  the  significance 
presence  of  that  gun  under  Dave's  fingers 

where  alJh"  ^n  '^'  °^  ^  '"^"  b^^^ten  in  th( 
where  all  the  odds  had  seemed  in  his  favour     Hi^ 

arruttf^^^^^^^^        -^"-^^ 

standrnc  ""^^''*°°^  something  of  this.  His  u 
standing  was  more  the  result  of  his  knowledge 
character  he  had  studied  long  ago.  before  he  v 
life  the  man  had  since  lived  hid  douded  the  inge 
impulses  of  a  naturally  weak  but  happy  nature  K 
not  fathom  the  man's^thoughts,  heTd  "n^\"  even'' 

was  ifke'r..^^  °r'^  ''"'^  *^^  character,  and  th< 
was  like  reading  from  an  open  book.     In  his  hea 

7Li?r.u-"y  ^'''.  ^'"^  '^^^^  ^°"ld  have  dar 

S^^f^Kl^^-  f  °"!  ""^^  ^""^  caused,  might  yet  c 
h^^X^u-'^u^^^y^^  ^  wonderful  wisdom  when  she 
?hS  min  '  ""  ^°''"'  ^''  J"^^"^^"^  '"  ^^aling 
"  You'd  best  sit  down— Jim,"  Dave  said  Alread 
heart  was  defying  his  head.  That  use  of  a  ffS 
name  betrayed  him.    "  It  may  be  a  long  sitting    Y 
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And7!^^\^\^^--  ■^.''*'  ^°°'  "  cIosed_to  you 
c.n    u***'*  to  keep  it  closed— to  yof"  ^ 

otiii  the  man  made  no  reolv     H#»    fi.*«<^     i     i 

towards  the  chair  at  the  d^k^n" 'a  "down      h[. 

whole  attitude  expressed  weariness.    It  was  the  deiecS 

ZT^-  °^t^^'^  °^"'=°"'^  ^y  hopelessness      '    "^ 
Watching  h,m,  Dave's  mind  revertS  to  Bettv  in  asso 
aat.o„  wth  h,m     He  wondered  at  the  natu  reof X 

SnS  had^nf- "  '"f"^  T'"'''  ""^  "is  excuse  for  the 

yiuainies  he  had  planned  and  carried  out  a^ain<!f  h;„, 

«ie  m,lls.     His  thoughts  went  back  to  the  fa^  ?f  the7; 

r^L  ".l^y^^"^^^^"^^"*'  ^'  he  called  it  n^ow  He 
remembered  the  eager,  impulsive  lover,  weak  se^sh  but 

ofl°/r -°"  f"^  ^°"'^^"^  protestations.  He  S^^ 
of  his  decision  to  go  away,  and  the  manner  of  it     He 

kTdX^H^-^''^'"^^^°^"^"y^«^'dedforlmbo"^^ 
And  her  decision  was  against  his  more  selfish  desires' 
but  one  that  opened  out  for  him  the  opportunity  oi 

thSr^  ^v.'"i'f' °  ^  *^^  ">^"  '^^  thought  him    Vs 
this  man  had  been  too  young,  too  weak,  too  selindul-' 

^   B  JH'^   ^^y  *h^  *^°"ble  of  his   life.      His   love 

^nTLi  ''  r^^  ^  '""^^  ^y  ^°  P-^  -  name. td 
been  a  mere  self-indulgence,  a  passionate  desire  of  the 

moment  that  swept  every  other  consideration  out  of  ks 

path     There  was  not  that  underlying  stren-th  needed 

for^its  support.     Was  he  wholly  to  blar^e  ?  DlvetSoug^ 

Then  there  was  that  going  to  the  Yukon      H^  hoj 

protested  at  the  boy's  dicision     He  had  known  from 

he  first  that  his  character  had  not  the  strength  to  fee" 

the  pitiless  breath  of  that  land   of  snowy  desoLfon 

How  could  one  so  weak  pit  himself  againn  the  cmei 
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forces  of  nature  such  as  are  to  be  found  in  that  I 
was  impossible.     The  inevitable  had  resuui 
^llen  to  the  temptations  of  the  easier  pa  h?o 
Dawson,  and    lost  in  that  whirl.  Betty  was  f 

Saws^oT^Thi'^  5T'  ^^*'^^^^  •■"  ^^e  filth/ 
sS„     •I^"u  ^^"^    ^^'"'^    ^'^    return   to   ] 
Stmking  with  the  contamination  of  his  vices 
returned  caring  for  nothing  but  himself     He  f 
more  encountered   Betty.     The  pure   fre«h   b 

But  fnl  .^h"^   P'°"^P"r  ^«'  h'^   vitiated   soul 
But  now  there  was  no  love,  not  even  a  love  such 

t^ild'L^^''^!;'  °"'>'  ^  "^^^  desire.a  des  rea 
trolled  as  the  wind-swept  rollers  of  a  rkgin^  sea 

Deri^of7'''"^^^j'°^"  '^^''^^^  debasll  by 
period  of  loose  vicious  living.    She  must  be  hS 

cost,  and  opposition  only  firld  his  de^iVe  the  mc 

k-  .-^/P'"''  a  bright  buoyant  spirit  lost   in  tl 

con[  01   'msT  '■'/"'  n^^"  ^'^-  him  the  p 
hZTLJl    ^t^'^  ""^  ^""  °^  ^  sorrowful  regre 

r'uThLssttt^  "^"'  ^'"^  '^'^  -"^  -n^-, 
He  lay  watching  in  a  silence  that  made  the  rooi 
^.n"^  f"d  oppressive.  As  yet  he  had  no  wor^ 
n>an  who  had  come  so  nearly  to  ruining  him  1 
not  brought  him  there  to  preach  to  h  m  to  W  J 
to  twit  him  with  the  failure  of  his  evH  ^ians  the 
he  had  made  of  a  life  that  had  prom'sed^  so  mud 
held  him  there  that  he  might  settle  his  reckonln 

^^li^\.u  ^'^^  ^"^  ^^e*"-  He  intended  to  perfo 
action  the  contemplation  of  which  increased  ^e  . 
he  felt  an  hundredfold,  but  one  which  he  was 

BeSr;"  mT"  ^'  ^^'"S  «-^  only  course,  in  JZ 
Betty,  to  Malkern,  to  himself,  possible.  "' 

The  monrients  ticked  heavily  away.     Truscott 
sLT  ms't^'^^  "°^*'t  slightest  Vo7S 
w?s  almost l?Tl,''S''^'^y  ^^^"^  ^''  surrounding 
heTd  h,T;n  V  ^^  ^^^  "°  ^^""e  for  what  this  mar 
held  him  m  his  power  intended  to  do.     It  almost  se 
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future.  "*''  "°  '°"ge'  »  thought  for  the 

blSSLt'' ey"ef  fnd  ll?"^  '"'""  ''^  '"*«'  ^is  large 

i?t.2^;5;?fhgr.L'^7eeX-r^^^ 

takahli*  *f5/r^-^y'"&-  The  movement  was  unmis- 
revolv^:  .  <?  u •'  ^"^^'^  tightened  on  the  butt  of  his 
shike  and  fh.*"''  ^'^^'  *^!^^  ^^^  "^°^^d  in  a  negative 

fitr  kf  1  7  "  ' '       Truscott  seemed  to  understand 

for  he  made  no  movement,  nor  did  he  again  gla'S  at 

signifi'^nt  Sfe  '  wL  V  T  *'""^'  *P'«'""g '"  "' 
f»,l     uf      ^"®"^e.     What  feehngs  were  nassin?  what 

U^ough^  no  one  could  tell  from  the  faces  of  the  two 
rSle.Hnn  ^^"^1  ^u^.'  ^'^'"^  '^'""^Sh  a  small  world  of 
£  no  doubt  v.?\^k"'''  ^'^^P'  ''S'^'^^^'  there  could 
waiTn^  In  Th.  "^'t^^'- g^^e  ?"y  sign.  They  were  both 
waitmg     In  the  mmd  of  one  it  was  a  waiting  for  what 

thinTf^^  "  v'^u"  ?'"^^  ^''  '"  the  other  it  waf  for  s^me 

tL  haSs^^^^      ^°?^l^  >^"'  ^^^^^^  "^'ght  not  come 
*hem      Tr±      *^^^^°'^'?^°^^^  '^"'  b"t  "either  heeded 

pasSd     ^n  hn"^^"'  J'°''^"?.  '°  ^^^"^  "°^-     An  hour 
sS*    ^"  ^^"f  ^"d  a  half     Two  hours  of  dreadful 

apSing  ""'^'^  '^"^^^  ""^^^^^'  ^"^    'ts    silence 
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w Ja^'fii^^al^^y  *  "fS"^  '^'^^^  'h«  waiting  < 
was  a  fierce  hissing,  like  an  escape  of  steanf 
louder  and  into  the  hiss  came  a  h^,^  to^ik^ 
voice  trying  to  bellow  through  the^sffi  ste 

'?h(^t"  wh- k"*^  '°"^^^-    The%oice  roTtof  Ion 
hoot,   which  must  have  been  heard  far  down  t 

Ws  hl*r?'  ""."f  ^^:i^.  V^"«y-     it "  ruckd 
toTA    tT'  ?"'^  '°^'^^  •"  '^  «"ch  a  joy  as  rareh 

WcWn^fut   i^?'"-     ''  ^^  '^«  steam'liren  of 
ocicning  out   its   message  to  a  sleeping  villap. 

Th"  mil?  hi'/  '"'"^  hadlriumphed  o^SU'ro 
1  ne  mill  had  once  more  started  work. 

He  turned  to  the  man  in  the  chair. 

meaS?"^he.«ri  ■^^''  ^'""^     ^V°"   know  v, 
^f"  e  momen"?.'''-  "  ^  "°'^*^  ^^^'^^^  ^^  ^^  «. 
Truscott's  eyes  lifted.     But  he  made  no  answer 
hght  m  them  was  ugly.     He  knew. 

It  means  that  you  are  free  to  go."  Dave  we 

wJSlT,  '"""  ""?  ^*"-    The  hite  i7h"' 
jras  stirring.     It  was  ris  ng  to  his  head     Th^  A. 

his  eyes  wa.  appalling    Dave  Z  Vt     He  sWfte 
gun  and  gripped  it  tightly.  """* 

than^irtLt'l''"'"  ""  f''  ""'y-    "It  "e^n^ 
«Ss1fP     I.    °^°"\.    A  good  deal  more.     Can 

ma'^  Bett^'s'Srrs.f^'  '-'""  "°'  ^o"-"  8°" 
"  God ! " 

H  Jil!  ?!,"  ""!?  ^"  **  °»™  had  meant  him  to  U 
"Now  ^  IQu  "^  r  ""  '"  "'^  ";'«  ""^  »PP»"'n 
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though  Tru^cot? was  S     For  a  moment  it  seemed  as 

less  If  the  w^lUn's iKn  n°  Se^Tut'^'  :,T''- 
move.     A  gun  in  Fjav*.'!  k  ^  muzzle.     Hut  he  did  not 

he  knew  it.^"Se^e^  he  hJdlt^'h  "°  '^^?  ***'^*''  ^"<^ 
the  other.  *^'''*  ""*'  ^^  '"o^'al  strength  of 

He  moved  to  the  door  and  ooened  .>     tk      r 
fleeting  second  he  looked  l^ckiV'^^  L       S'  °"^ 
reassure  himself  that  the  g^n  was  s^l7tW    > '"  '° 
have   been    a   last   *.vr>r«»h  r  l.     .  '"^'^*^'   '^  "»ay 

moment   and    he   was^^or"  n    *""    ^^'"•     ^"^^her 
beneath  the  blankets 'an^d  "sighed'''  '^^'^^^^  »^'^  ^" 

hers"u:prciot?;.°^^^^^^^        3tr'^'  ^'--S  -bout 
to  the  injured  man  ^P^rkhng  eyes  came  back 

echoes.  "**"  *»^  '«'"    ""King  with  its 

;;  B;«y^me  he«,"  he  commanded.    "  Help  me  up." 

up.  "it u":  ^^i  irL*5ooT"  fe"- " '  r »'  «•' 

child— I  must  see."  Don  t  you  unc'erstand, 

l  But  you  can't  go  out,  Dave  I  " 
mustsiT-     '    ''"°"'-    O-'y  «°  '"e  door.     But-I 

W.U  a  fiit'eff^r'^Jl?:^?  u'^p'^'the  '^  "'*'=<'  '»■"' 
feet  off  the  bed.  P*     -^^^^^  ^^  ^wung  his 

"Now,  little  girl,  help  me." 

thLlt^l^nH''fu'"''?t''^'''''^  '^'■^^"I  "Pon  Betty  in 
«e  stood  leuumg  on  her  shakily. 
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He  placed  his  sound  arm  round  her  shoulH 
even  leant  more  heavily  upon  her  than  w^  . 

l^Z'^^^^i''  '""  °"  '^^^  Helilc^  to  fe,? 
round  shoulders  under  his  arm.  Then  to^  1 
look  down  upon  the  masses  of  warm  b"*  n  hJ 

Sno^'1>?Yh.'r'-  To  him  his  weakness  w^sm 
the  joy  of  that  moment,  in  the  joy  of  his  com 

They  moved  slowly  towards  the  door  he  marf^ 
slower  than  necessary.      To  him  thcv  ,!Sf. 

aTr"'.\  ^°  ^">'-^he  did  n^t  know  wTat' 
as  her  left  arm  encircled  his  great  waL   anH 

"T"thVJr"^:i:  ^"'  ^^^^  wasSnd'dt  h"^ 

va^^s     Th.°°''  '^^y  ^f  "?^-    They  stared  out 
ya  ds.    The  great  mills  loomed  up  in  the  rud. 

1  Iht     V".^  dark  shadowy  scene  in  that  7nt 

tvJ'.^^I'  '**'*?>'  ^^"^^  °f  the  saws   fil  eS 
The  gnnding  of  machinery  droned  forth    Kr« 

Men  were  hurrymg  to  and  fro.  dim  neui..,  fnii 

could"'s::^r  trJLlt^r"  -.i^"^  -"f^^^^d" 

wuia  see  tne  trimmed   logs  s  id  ne  down  the 
they  could  hear  the  grind  of  the  rollis  they  cotl 
see  the  ao"^'  °^  'l^^eckers";  and  be^onTthey 
see  the  glowing  reflection  of  the  waste  fire.      ^ 

Sft  ft":latls'rss^^'^  ''^^'^  '°  ^o^^     i^Sl 
Su^H^ni   T'  .  "^'  ^y^'  ^^'^  "»«ty  with  teaS 

never  fiV#»  r^f  fKo*      t^       .      .         ^"^  '^'t  that  it 
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tnd'l!'^*^'^*^*    '''»»"^-    We've  won  out-you 

but""  teXcr!"  "^''''^  ''  ^'^  ^"^  '*^^  "^^  P'*y«»' 
"Yes,  you  and  I."  he  said  softly.  "It's  all  ours- 
yours  and  mine.  You'll  share  it  with  me?  "  The  ewfi 
supporting  arm  moved  convulsively.  "No.  no^  he 
n!^  7n^'l^^'  "^"''^J^-  yo^r  arm  'aw^y.  I 
m^";Ln^hi?  '"V^lh  ^«*^-««le  Betty~I  need 
more  than  that     I   need  your  support  alwavs     Sav 

nrw^'°^tf^^BiL'"%'   ,^°"  woWeatTe  aSS^ 
bJdlv."  ^^^-^^^'    '    'ove    you-so-so    almighty 

The  girl  moved  her  head  as  though  to  avoid  his 
kisses  upon  her  hair.  Somehow  her  face  was  l°fted  in 
doing  so.  and  they  fell  at  once  upon  her  lips  irwtead 
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